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PREFACE 

I APPEAR ‘if'iin b( fore tli^ptiblic in tbe Paine form in ivbloh I 
liavr a1r( idy tvi ice pn sentf d myself in tlu Lourpe of the two M 
>1 'll** \s 1 (lid not pinmiM a third \oliiiiic ot iny mjM4ilIaniCB| 
hoiiu iiKiuisitivc rcidiis may iMiliap^ inquire the reason My 
answer is tliat tlic su(<cssioiiof >cnib, bnupng with tliem a 
ch ini,c nf souk sort t( rt'iiiily though tlicy may not bring wiadoiOf 
has iindr im more stationary duruig Hypenon’s three laatcycloaf. 
than 1 hid b(en at any previous period of tbe same 
in my independent hie 

Indeed, {or the 1 ist three years, if I except a jaunt made la V»f 
summer of 1828, to Cantonment Jfssup, in Natchitoches, pa>fly || 
on busines^and partly out of eunosity— a visit of fhendshlptt^ 
my lencrabh and mu resting acquaintance Major Johnson, at the 
Saut de Stc Mane— and a trip to Santa Crur to get nd of a taivV^r 
and uncomfortable March, and to attend tlie wedding of 
niece— counting of course for noUiing my regular animal Jottfniylit 



JV 

to WiLMhiMgron, CriM ]tiii»ii,llr^iti} i.imU nn itw n th o— 

I may safuiy rt tiuit I li<i\ i our (tl t nf luo 


huiicJrrd iniJcH ij) diaiiK 1«‘J M\ lioiiK K<*< iiih ina) -iiiiU 

at my rx<r|>iioM4, hut ilio'-i iia\«* kimun nn , .iiid man} ol 
my cnU‘r]iii'>iuy countr}iii<> k\Uo do mn, will mur\il at iny 
ImviM)' hi on li\(d mj loni' la om iilino , 

III tins qnn sti III ( onililion J WtiN, oi unir-i, on a-xmiialK iii 
want ot iiiniioiii!' on niuKioa Vid f n itiiiall\ li nl r< i oiiim onre 


moro to my poit lolio and iii> iwiini^n nn >« , "t h i tiii!.', win n J 
could, lr<iifi (jilior, -iicii iiiatreis won latini {il(asanl iluiii 
iijolnin holy, and i -^i In winu, wlion 1 ini^lii, ' tin' jov ot f.Mi( t ' 
'J'Jio Jinis; d( Ii;!)illiil sourto ot i ntt ilainnn nl J lia\' diMOiercd 
iiitJiCiil} w lioiu 0 1 imw’’ ^.ilnii tin piihlu , ln« heoii tlio i oiiM 
wJmli 1 lia>o o]i|OM'd with n't ll•'Jn•{ a^l-^N 'I In} may woll 


coiiip.iro, in ixnnt oi taloiit, with tlioM’ol an} I 1110(11 an inilio(Ki- 
lis, while till} >tand out dn idnlly m aih anta''i oH" contiaat 
w ith mail} of tlicir iiiiiiu diato (nodt 1 1 M^or^ — ino'^t ol w lioin wi rc 
known to bo illitoiuK lolk—i hough -omo ot ihoni woio lollows 
ot good tali'iits in thoir art, and ol much luinnmr 11^ (heir social 
iiitcrroiirso. 

JIa\ ing intorcomiuniK d <n*« Iv w ttli tin* nn niln r-^ yf the Skofcli 
Club, wlion I was iiromwod In an ainitcur limiid th.it tlipy 
would lurm&li me with 1 do/m 01 iiniii iihi-otiiitioii-« tor iiiiulhcr 




PREFACE 


V 


I havc^i^i'ii mill'll manner In which lliis 

pledE^e has bri'^ redi'i'ined by ni> inpfnioiis ynuiiii; Int'iul. I 
cannot avoid, i‘\j»n">siii}» my irfrret on ai coiiiit ol iwo 

oiiiinMuiih, A^iiicli i iiiii£>t asrulic' to In'* iiiit ol i.irv 'I'lic first 
IS that of a bi'uutifiil I.iimIm aiH', iMiiiti'd by fniii.iii nt my own 
rcijiK'iit, to aichniiiany and plain my story ol iho Indian f^piing, 
111 whicli wcri' inlrodined aiithi ntu Iik4'ii<‘s<i‘s ol my elf and tin' 
woll-kiiown Tiitti' Tiirth' Ou>in" to ‘«omi iinpioMdont mis 
'chain e, or nii*<iindcrstandinr witli tin' onitrai ors, iriy jndnioits 
fric'nd lilies has boen comp* Hod to publish tin' volnnir without 
this illustration llow'otcr, let my story be worth what it may', 
the piiture cannot he a wait It is fnnn no aelh-oli motive that I 
wish It was not treasured among iny own hoiiheliuld idols ctlIu- 
bnely , and that the public might see an imitation of it for it is 
pnihalily the hr si lamlscupe drawn by tins artist 

Wliat 1 cumplaiii of still more, is, that no ornament has been 
prouirud iur niy pages, ironi the gnu eliil iH'in il ol the painter of 
llie While Plume — the President ol tiiat intensting and uaefui 
club wliicli 1 have named. How tins hupp<;ned 1 confess I do not 
know. 

I have ifbw presented to my country'men tlirce little books, 
copied from such of my manuscripts of old or recent date os ure 
of a lighter cast As yet I have spared them niy commentaries 
on La Place, my refutation of Ricardo, and my strictures on the 

ooinmonly received notions of Time and Space. 

1 * 
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Would tliat my triflea were worthier ' But I caiMay as an 
honest mail, that when I have attemi>tcil to fh'nru^ what I have 


seen of loreiKii re;,qoiis, amt tin ir iihiiini r^pul|.ii'itoni’^, I Jiave 
done bO with siiuple hoiiu -hr<'il (< i ling , and that in d« lliiealing 
foreign obJect^, whether .icruiatdy or ( rroiu ou‘<-ly, 1 have still 
described them us they npiMnied to an Aineiitan eye, ex|iresbing 
only Uiosu associated ide.ts naluially suggested to me as a native 
ol this happy country. 

Because 1 have adhered ngoroii^^to what I knew to be tact, 
or to vvliat had been related to me us such by pi rsons worthy of 
coiihdence, the Talisman may perhaps have provul less attrac* 
live and livi ly than il intglil have doin , had I let my invention 
fly at rnnduiu, over remoiH vvliirh I have luwer explored But, 
as 1 said when I began It, 1 consider this work as consecrated to 
pure and Jiallow ed pui poses In these hltle v ohiiiies 1 have adher- 
ed pertinacioubly to truth, with such slight and chaste cnibeili'^h 
mcTits as the most lustulious moralist cannot si riiplc to «>anclion , 
though 1 may now and then have altered a iiaiiic or date to avoid 
giving oflence to the teclingsot the Uviiig, or seemflig to treat 
ungraciously the memory of the deptiried ^ 

I have in my escritoire two works — one, my scerCt history of 
the Court of Dahomy, and the other niy memoirs of the great 
Ashantee conspiracy— w'liich, my Incnds tell me, coinhyic a 
greater variety of character, more ostonibhlng senes of unex- 
pected events, more tlinUiiig cxliibiuons ot i>ase>ion and touches 
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of deepef^j^athoB and boldtr humour, and mofo profound vlewt 
ot the humini heart, and of man m all hu relations, social and 
moral, than ari to^^e found in any work ot histor>, poetry or 
roiiuiuf, Miirc the Greek ce.aHed to be a living linguagr Of 
course 1 only pno this as tin o)niiion of good judges I urn too 
modest by n ituie to believe it myself but I ineiitiori It, liccausc 
in these ii*errati\eB 1 have ^i\lii leiobe reins to inv iinngiiiatiniiM , 
and those who wibh to see 1 ranris llcrbe'rt on his flying horse, 
must w lit lor the (urthe r op atienis of the pn ss 
I hive hte n sointwii it piotusc in quotations and when any 
mistikc hid been or may be dctce.te'd, It should be Loiibid(.rcd 
thit I hi\e generilly wiitten in Uioeountry, or while on iiiy 
tra\<Is, and it i distance from my libriry 1 have the re lore 
ell pended altogether on incmeiry, from which ciic imstanct 1 
h ivi doubtlcHH be e ii not only often incorri ct, but more freeiuint 
in qiiot itioris than 1 should otherwise haie been On lemking 
over se me eif the sheets of this voluiuo, alre idy punted, I have 
diseuve rod one tn nieiidous blunder, which 1 shall not point out7 
berauhc die eipeiienred reider will at oner perceive it, and 
ase ribe it ^o the true cause , while its detection will be a refresh 
mg excrii<d! for the youthful critir 
1 ha\c^ow transacted all the business part of a pr^farr , for 
tJie hciitiinental, 1 have iiei room and it only remains for me to 
make iny obeisance 1 have but one remark to /nake to my 
readers, which is, that as the pieces contained in this volume 
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were surocatrd or pitMlutcd at dilffniit and r(*inot^»eriodH of 
tunc, tlicy may scviTally utford plcnsurc in parU^lar in lods of 
feeling, and arc not intended to he tend rd^ii'ly on, like the 
chapters ol the last im w itovti or iii> hiHior> ol tlie Court of 
Dahoiny, and iiieiiioirh of tin great Ashaiitee conspiracy 


Fram is IlraBaa'i 
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THE BEGINNING. 


Strange and myffterions Beginnini' ! Of thee, no- 
thing is, and nothing can be known, aave that thon wait, 
in all created things. The traditions of the human fami- 
ly, as we ascend by their dim light the steps down Which 
tlie nnnnmbered generations of ancestry have trodden, 
shlA us no limit to the endless stair. We know only 
thatS began when the heavens and the earth were made# 
Am, as We ore ignorant of the beginning of raattor 
and of time, so are we of that of the inteUectoal process 
in ourself es. The chain of memory does not extend be- 
yond an Mceitain period in infancy ; a period as dimly 
defined a\the outline of the mountains, in the dawn of 
an overclMdcd day. 

Nor, if we know the beginning, or immediate cause, 
(which ale here convertible terms,) of the bias given to 
the temperament of our ancestors, or of ourselves, pto- 
2 
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duclng those idiosytichrasies, and tejj^encies |[ood or 
bad, which afre6t our earddy welfare.^jjPoor Ophelia 
might have added to her simple moralily/^ that, *we 
know not how we begun to be such as we\re !’ 

And again, as we have no knowledge of the origin 
of those elements which constitute our general tempera- 
ment, so neither have we any of the beginning of our 
permanent loves and friendships. Poetry may paint 
the local and ideal circumstances of the supposed first 
hour of tlieir formation; and the metaphysician may 
spin out his fine theory of ussociatioiis ; but no individual 
can truly tell, from llie history of Ills own/tc/iw^s, when 
they had their beginning. 1 speak of course of loves 
and friendsiiips worthy of the name, and of individoaLs 
capable of entertaining them. 

Tlic beginning I If that of animal and that of intel- 
lectual life is n mystery, which philosophy can never 
solve and revelation has not explained, that of the^j 
ses^ of tile end of one, and the great change of th^ 
are wrapt in equal obscurity. We know not wlie 
ness beginn— we know not when sleep begins — ^we know 
not when death begins. For ourselves we can neither 
mark nor record the commencement of either s^te ; and 
our friends cannot do it for us. Yet our sauemnd wak- 
ing existence has each its definite pomt of tei|pmation ; 
and so hath onr being upon earth. 

We know not when we began to think ; and^o mani- 
. fold are the perceptions, sensations and ideas, w^ich we 
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acquire and combine, and whicli lio dormant until the 
memory is accidentally awakened, or some chord of o»> 
Bociation 18 touched, that^e can never revert with cer- 
tainty to the cause and'manuer by which the embryons 
of our thoughts weife received, whether from observa- 
tion or the sugs||roons of otliers. These we embody ; 
out of these wmnvent, and call our ork original Man- 
kind soiictidh the use of the term, and dechie tlio ‘ clay- 
creator' immortal ; if his memory should chance to sur- 
vive his generation. But he, the Poet, the Maker, ran 
no more ascertain from the clironology of his own mind, 
at what time his first impressions were received, than he 
can explain the Beginning of all things. 

The old profane poets of various countries and ages 
may have felt this truth, when they began their work 
with an act of adoration to muse or deity, and then let 
the current of their inspiration, as it is called, 14 lan- 
guage, which, thus npphed, has no particular moanifl^ 
among either gods or men, run on us it might. They 
knew not where tlie fountain head, the Beginning, wif ; 
but as the waters of thought rose up, they flowed out 
in language, fresh and noble, and whose every sound 
was an kho to the sense. 

Thus know no more when the Bc^nnmg was, 
than v^can predict what the end will be. But while 
we had jio power over the former, we have much over 
its conjpquences and issues that may affect tlie character 
ofthefrtter. 
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When beginning to compose a volume, of wfiich the 
material lies in &iaos before us, we have a general idea 
of the form we wish it to assume ; but know not what 
appendages or alterations the waywardness of fancy, 
the infinity of associations, or unforeseen efiects may oc- 
casion ; or whether the cud will crown the work. But 
we have it in our power to pre\ent tlie intrusion of im- 
purity, reject the iii'itigations of malice, and avoid the 
appearance of evil ; and though we may be neither wise 
nor brilliant, take cure to write nothing which the truly 
virtuous must condemn. , 

And so in human life. While we had no control over 
the causes which produced our natural tendencies, or the 
impulses given in childhood, and can have but little over 
the ucculonts and contingencies to which our journey is 
liable, yet we. may so encourage the former if good, or 
struggle with them if vicious, and so deal with the latter 
by prudence and self-respect, that, though every hope 
should be frustrated, and every desire ungratifiel|, our 
life shall still not all run to waste, and its latter ehd be 
worse than its Beginning. 



TO THE EVENING WIND 

Spirit that breatheat through my lattice, thon 
That cool'et tlie twilight of the sultry day ; 

Gratefully flows thy freshness round my brow— » 

Thou hast been out upon the deep at play, 

Riding all day the wild blue waves till now, 
Roughening their crests, and scattering high their spray 
And swelling Uie white sail. I welcome thee 
To the scorched land, thou wanderer of the sea! 

Nor I alone— 4 thousand bosoms round 
Inhale thee in, the fulness of delight ; 

And longed forms rise up, and pulses bound 
Livelier at coming of the wind of night; 

And, languishing to hear thy grateful sound. 

Lies thtf vast inland stretched beyond the sight 
Go fortiwto the gathering shade — go forth, 

God’s bftssLug breathed upon the fainting earth ! 



TO THE EVENING WLND. 


Go^ rock the little wood-bird in his nest, 

Cnrl the stilfwdters bright with stars, and rouse 
The wide old wood fioni his majestic rest — 
Sarnitionmg from the innumerable boughs, 

The strange deep harmomos that haunt his breast : 

Pleasant shall bo thy way where meekly bows 
The shutting flower, and darkling waters pass. 

And twixt thf o’ershudowing branches and the gross* 

The faint old man shall lean his silver head 
To feel thee ; thou shult kiss .the child asleep. 

And dry the moistened curls that overspread 
His temples, while Ins breathing grows more deep ; 
And they who stand about the sick man's bed, 

Shall joy to listen to thy distant sweep, ^ 

And soflly part his curtains to allow 
Thy visit, grateful to his burning brow. 

Go— -but the circle of eternal change 
That is the life of nature, shall restore 
With sounds and scents from all thy mighty range, 
Thee to thy birth-place of tlie deep once more; 
*8weet odours in the sea-air, sweet and stranp, 

^ Shall tell the home-sick manner of the shqp ; 

^And listening to thy niurmur, he shall deem 
JEle hears tlie rustling leaf and running strcai|. 



THE INDIAN SPRING. 


One of the adventures of my life upon which I have 
since oflcnest reflected, and concerning which my ima* 
glnation is most incliped to dispute the dictates of my 
reason, happened many years ago, when, quite a young 
man, I luude an excursion into the interior of tlie state of 
Now-Vork, and posted a few days in the region whose 
waters flow into the east branch of tlie Sasquehannah. 
My readois will easily judge for tliernselvos whether 
wliat I urn going to relate can be accounted for from nat- 
ural causes. For my own part, however, so vivid is the 
impression it has left upon my mind, and so diflicult is it 
with me to distinguish niy recollection of it from that of 
the absolute realities of my life, that 1 find it the eas^ 
belief to hscnbe it to a cause abo\o nature. 

1 think I have elsewhere intimated that I have great 
sympath/ with believers in tiip supernatural. Theoreti- 
cally 1 am as much a philosopher, and have as little of 
what commonly called superstition about me, as most 
persons^f my acquaintance ; hut the luxury of a little 
Bupers^on in practice, the strong and acti^ play into , 
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which it cslls the imagination, the iGne thrill it sends 
throughihe veitis, the alternate gushes of fear and cour- 
age, tlmt come over ns when under its indnence, are too 
agreeable a relief from the dull reahties of the material 
world, to be readily given up. My own individual ex- 
perience also makes me indulgent to those whose credu- 
lity in these matters exceeds my own. Is it to be won- 
dered at that the dogmas of philosophy should not gain 
credit when they have the testimony of our own senses 
agaipst them 7 You say that this evidence is often coun- 
terfeited by the tricks of fancy, the hallucinations of the 
nerves, and by our veiy dreams. You are right— -but 
who shall in all coses distinguish the false experience 
from die true 7 

The part of the country of which I am speaking, had 
just been invaded by the footsteps of cultivation. Open- 
ings hod been made here and there in the great natural 
forest, log houses had been built, the farmers were gath- 
ering in their first crops of tall grass, and the still taller 
harvests of wheat and rye stood up by the side of the 
woods in the clearings. It was then the month of June, 
and I sallied forth one morning from my lodgings at a 
paltiy log tavern, to ramble in the woods with i^riend of 
mine who had come with me from New-York.* We set 
ont amidst the warblings of the birds, scarce waiting for 
the dew to be dried up from the herbage. I carried a 
fowling piece on my shoulder, not that 1 meanl!^ be the 
death of ^y living creature that fine morning when 
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erexj thing seemed so happ> , but because such a visi- 
ble pretext for a stroll in the woods and fields, sitw- 
fies at once the curiosity of those whom you meet, and 
saves you oflen a world of staring, and sometunes not a 
few impertinent questions 1 hold it right and lair to 
kill game late in the autumn, when the animal hus had 
his feast of fruits and nuts, and is left with the prospect 
of a long, hard, uncomfortable winter befoi e lurri, and 
the dangei of being starved to death But to take his 
life in the spring or the beginning of summer, whr n he 
has so many fine sunny months of fiohc and pit nty be- 
fore him-*it IS gratuitous cruelty, and 1 have over reli- 
giously abstained from it 

My companion w is niu'h rnoro corpulent than I, and 
os slow a walker os I was a fist one Ilowev er he good 
natuiedly exerted hinieeU to keep up with me, and I 
made more than one attempt to moderate my usual speed 
for his accommodition The elTort worried us both 
At length ho luitly gave out, and bnnging butt of his 
fowling piece smartly to the ground, stood still With both 
hands grnspmg the muzzle, 

“I beg/*' said he, “ that you wiH go on at your own 
pace I promise faithfully not to stir from this spot till 
you are fairly out of sight ** 

** But 1 am veiy willing to walk slower." 

** No," rejoined my fnend, '' we did not set out to- 
gether fojgthe purpose of making each other uncomforta- 
ble, nort^ we, if I con help it Hem we l^ve been 
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fretting and cl^fifig eadi other for half an hour. Why, 
it is ISne yoking an ox with a race^iorse. Go on, 1 be- 
aeidi you, while 1 8toj[) to recover my wind. 1 wish you 
a pleasant walk of It. shall expect to see you back at 
our landlord’s at one ^’clock.” 

I took him at hn word, and proceeded. I rambled 
through tall old groves, clear of underwood — beside riv- 
ulets, broken into little pools and cascades by rocks and 
fallen timber — along the edges of dark shrubby swamps, 
and across sunny clearings, until 1 was tired. At length 
I came to a pleasant natural glade on the slope of a hill, 
and sat down under tlie shade of a tree to rest myself. 
It was a narrow opening in the woods, extending for 
some distance up the hill, and terminating in that quar- 
ter at the base of a ridge of rocks, above 'which rose the 
forest. At the lower etld, near which I was, a spring 
rose up in a little hollow, and formed a streamlet which 
ran off under the trees. A most still quiet nook it was, 
sheltered from all winds ; the leaves were not waved 
nor die grass bent by a breath of air, and the sun came 
down between the inclosing trees with so strong a heat, 
that, except in the shade, 1 felt the warmth of the ground 
through the soles of my shoes. 

As I lay with my head propped on my hand, and my 
elbow bnried in a bed of moss and herbage, my thoughts 
turned inveluntaril/ npon the flmeient inhabitants of 
these woods. Here, said 1 to myself, in thii^eiy spot, 
some iiy^aa doubtless fixed his cabin, or h^Iy some 
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little neiglijborhood, the branch of a larger tribe, neRtled 
in this sylvan inclosure. That cin'le of mouldering tim- 
ber is probably tiie remains of the wigwam of tlie last in- 
habitant, and that great vine which sprawls over it, was 
probably once supported by its walls; and when they 
were abandoned and decaying, dragged them to the 
ground, as many a parasite lias done by his credulous 
benefactor. Here the Indian woman planted her 
squashes and tended her maize ; here the Indian &ther 
brought forth his boys to try their bows, and aim tbeir 
Mttle tomahawks at the trees; teaching — ^for even in the 
solemnity of my feelmgs 1 could not forbear the pun— 
teaclung 

** The young idea how to shoot." 

That spring, which gushles up so brightly and abundant- 
ly from the ground, yielded them when their exercise was 
over, a beverage never mingled with the liquid poisons 
of the civdized world, and gave its cresses to season the 
simple repast. Gradually my imagination became both 
awed and kindled by these reflections. I felt rebuked 
by the wild genius of a place familiar for centuries only 
with the race of red men and hunters ; and I almost ex- 
pected to see some Indian with his tomahawk and bow, 
walk up to me and ask me what I did there. 

My thoughts were diverted fronf this eul^t by my 
eyes falhng upon an earth-newt as red as fire, erawling 
lazily and with an almost impefceptible motioii over the 
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grass. I yawned by a sort of sympathy witli the slng- 
gish creature, and oppressed with fatigue and heat, for the 
fiun was getting high, loosened my cravat and stretched 
out ray legs to an easier position. All at once I found my- 
self growing drowsy, my eyelids dropping involuntarily, 
my eyes rolling m tlioir sockets with a laborious attempt 
to keep tlicinhelvcs opon, and the landscape swimming 
and whirling lieforc me, ns if I saw it in a mirror suspend- 
ed by a loose string and waving in tho wind. Once or 
twice the scene was entirely lost for a moment to my 
vision, and I perceived that 1 had actually been asleep 
It struck me that I might be better employed than in ta- 
king a nap at that time of day, and accordingly I rose 
and walked along the glade until I came to the foot of 
the locks at the upper end of it, when I turned to take 
another look of ilie pleasant and quiet spot. Judge of 
my ostonishiuent when I actually beheld, standing by 
the veiy circle of rubbish near which I had been repos- 
ing, and which 1 had taken for the remains of a wigwam, 
an Indian, a real Indian, the very incarnation of the im- 
ages that hod been floating in my fancy. 1 will not say 
that 1 did not spring from the ground when' the figure 
met my eye — so sudden and startling was the shock it 
gave me. He was not one of tliat degenerate kind 
which I hud seen in various parts of the countiy wear- 
ing hats, frock coats, pantaloons, and Dutch blankets, 
but was dressed in tlie original garb of his nation. 
A covering of skins was wrapped about his loins, a 
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mantle of the same was flnng loosely\>ver his shoul- 
ders, and his legs were bare from the middle of the 
thigh down to his ornainenled moccusiiis. A single lull 
of stiff black hair on the top of his head, from which the 
rest was carefully plucked, was mingled with the gaudy 
plumage of different birds ; a bow and a bundle of ar- 
rows peeped over his shoulder; a necklace of bear’s 
claws hung down upon his breast ; his right hand carried 
a tomahawk, and the fingers of his left were firmly closed 
like those of one whose physical vigor and resoluteness of 
purpose suffered not the least muscle of his fiume to relax 
for a moment. Notwithstanding the distance at which 
he stood, and w'hich might he a hundred paces at least, 

I saw Ills whole figure, even to the minutest article of 
dress, with what seemed to me an unnatural distinctness. 

II IS countenance had that expression which has been so 
often remarked upon as peculiar to the aborigines of our 
couiitiy ; a settled look of sullenness, sadness and suspi- 
cion, as if w hen moulded by nature it had been \ isihly 
stamped with the presentiment of the decline and disap- , 
pearance of their race. The features were strongly 
marked, hard and stem; high cheek bones, a broad fore- 
head, an aquiline nose garnished with an oblong piece 
of burnished copper, a mouth somewhat wide, between 
a parenthesis of furrows, and a bony and fleshless chin. 
But then his eyes — snch eyes I have never seen — distant 
as they wesc from me, they seemed close to iny imn, and 
to ray out an unpleasant brightness from their de^tljs 
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twin stars of e\i/i omen. Their influence unstrung all my 
sinews, and a gush of sudden and almost suffocating heat 
came over my whole frame. I averted my look instant- 
ly, and fixed it upon the feet of the savage, shod with 
their long moccasins, and standing motionless among the 
thick weeds ; but 1 could not keep it there. Again my 
eyes returned upwards — again they encountered his, 
glittering in the midst of that calm sullen face ; and again 
that oppressive stifling sensation came over me. It was 
natural that 1 should feel an impulse to remove from so 
unpleasant a neigliborhood; 1 therefore shouldered my 
fowling piece, climbed the rock before me, and pene- 
trated into the woods. As I proceeded, the idea took 
possession of me that I was followed by the Indian, and 
I walked pretty fast in order to shake it off; but I found 
this impossible. 1 had got into a state of fidgety ner- 
vous excitement, and it seemed to me that I felt the rays 
of those bright unnatural eyes on my shoulders, my back, 
my arms, and even my hands, os 1 flung them back in 
walking. At length I looked back, and notwithstanding 
I half expected to see him, I was scarcely less surprised 
than at first, when 1 beheld the same figure, just at the 
same distance, standing motionless os then, his bright 
eyes gleaming upon me between the trunks of tlie trees. 
A third time I felt that flush of dissolving heat, and a 
a violent sweat broke out all over me. 1 have heard of 
the cold clammy sweat of fear; mine was^ot of that 
temperature ; it was warm as ihe warmest summer rain, 
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warm and free and profafe as the curr^t of brooks in 
the hottest and muistest season of dog-days. 1 walked 
on, keejiing my <^ight fixed on the strange apparition. 

It did not seem to move, and us I proceeded, giaduiilly 
diininihhed by the natural effect of distance, until 1 could 
scarcely distingumli it among the thicl^unks and boughs 
of the forest. Huppeiimg to avert my eyes for a mo- 
ment, 1 saw as I turned again to tlie spot, that tl e figure 
hud swiAly and silently gained upon me, and was now 
at the same distance as when 1 first beheld it. A clear- 
ing lay befoie me ; I saw the sunshine and the glass be- 
tween tiie trunks of the trees, and rushing forward, 
found niy*ielf under the open sky, and felt relieved by a 
freer uir. 1 looked hack, and nothing was to be seen of 
my pursuer. A small log house stood in the open apace 
with a well beside it, And a tall rude machine of the 
kind they call a veil svxcp leaning over it, loaded with 
a backet at one end and a heavy stone ut the other. A 
boy of about twelve yeais of age was drawing water. 
The sight of a human habitation, and a habitation of ^ 
white men, was 9, welcome one to me ; and, tormented 
as I was with heat and thirst, I rejoiced at the prospect 
of refreshing myself with a draught of the cool pure ele- 
ment. Accordingly 1 made for the well, and arrived at 
it just as the boy was pouring tlie contents of the bucket 
into a large stone pitcher. ** You will give me a taste 
of the wat||/* said I to him. 

"And welcome,” replied the boy, " if you’ll irink out 
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of the pitcher, Sfr tho mag is broke, and we hav’nt got 
any glasses.” 

I stooped, and rnning the heavy vessel to my lips, 
took a copious draught from the brim, where the cold 
water was yet sparkling with the bubbles raised by pour- 
ing it from the bucket Your water is very fine,” said 
I, when I hud recovered my breath. 

“Yes, but not so fine as you’ll get at the Indian 
Spridg,” rejoined he. That’s tlie best water in all the 
country — ^the clearest, the coldest, and the sweetest. 
Father always sends me to the Indian Spring when he 
wants the best water, when uncle comes up from York, 
or the minister makes ,us a visit.” 

” What is it that you call the Indian Spring 7” 1 in- 
quired. 

” Oh, I guess you must have passed it, by the way 
you came. Did'nt you see a spring of water, east of a 
ledge of rocks, in a pretty spot of ground, where there 
were no trees 7” 

” I believe I saw something of the kind,” said I, re- 
collecting the glade in winch 1 had tlirown myself to 
rest shortly before/ and its ibuntaui* 

” That was the Indian Spring, and if you took notice, 
you most have seen some old logs and sticks lying in a 
heap, and a few stones that look as if there had been 
fire on them. It was thought that an Indian family 
lived tliere before die country was settled our peo- 

pi?”. 
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Are there any Indians in this iiiMi;'tk)uriiood at pre- 
sent 7” 1 inquired with some eagerness. 

Ob no, indeed, they are gone to tlie west*ard, so 
they suy, though lam not big enough to know any thing 
about it ; it was before father came into the country, 
long before The only Indian I ever saw was Jemmy 
Suiikuiii, who came about lost summer, selling brooms 
and begging cider.” 

tall, spare, strong looking man, was he?” asked 
1, ”dicst ill skins, and carrying a bow?” my tlioughta 
naturally recurring to the figure 1 had just seen. 

The boy grinned. ** Not much taller than I am, and 
as fat as a woodchuck; and as for tlie skins he wore, I 
never see any but his own through the holes of his 
trowsers, unless it be a squirrel skin that he carried his 
tobacco and loose changd in. He wore an old hat with 
the crown tom out, and had lost one of his eyes-^hey 
say it was by drinking so much cider. Father swapped 
an old pair of pantaloons with him for a broom. But I 
must take this pitcher to father, who is at work in the 
cornfield yonder ; so good morning to you, sir.” 

The lad^ tripped away, whistling, and I sot down on 
one of the broad flat stones by the well side, under the 
shade of a young tree, of the kind commonly called yel- 
low willow, which in a year or two shoots up from a 
slip of the size of a man’s finger, into a fine, shapely, 
overshadowing tree. I laid my hat and gun by my side, 
and wiped my hot and swea^ forehead, upon wWdi thp 
Z* 
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Wind, that swa|^ed to and fro the long flexible depend- 
ing branclies; breathed with a luxurious coolness. The 
Indian I hu\e seen cannot be the one diat the boy means, 
said 1 to uiyseli, nor probably any other of which the in- 
huhitants know any thing Tliat fine ninjestic savage 
is a very ddferent being from the fat onc>eycd vagabond 
in the ragged trowsers, that the lad speaks of. It is 
probably some ancient inhabitant of the place, returned 
from the forests of the distant west, to visit the scenes of 
hm childhood. But what could he mean by following 
.me in this iiiaiiner, and why should he keep his eye 
flxed on me so strangely ? As I said this, I looked along 
the forest I had jiist quitted, examining it carefully and 
with on eye sharpened by the excited state of my irnagi- 
nation, to see if 1 could discover any thing of my late 
pursuer. All was quiet and motionless. 1 heard the 
bee as he flew by heavily from tlic cucumber flowers in 
tho garden near me, and the hum of the busy wheel 
from tiie open windows of tlie cottage ; but face or form 
Gf human being I saw not. I replaced ray liat on my 
head, and my gun on my shoulder, crossed the clearing, 
find entered the opposite wood, intending to return home 
by a kind of circuit, for I did not care again to encounter 
the savage whose demeanor was so mysterious. 

1 bad proceeded but a few rods, when a mingled 
sensation of uneasiness and curiosity inducing me to 
Ibok over my shoulder, I started to behold the very figure 
whoito 1 Was endeavoring to avoid, just entermg 
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the fore^Bt — ^the same l)ra.wny Mhotildpr^ eliid with skins, 
the same sad, stern, sus]hcious cuuiitenanco, tin* saine 
bright eyes thrilling and scorching me W’lth tluMr liiriu 
Again 1 felt that indescribable sensatioh of diM'dinlori 
and heat, and the perspiration, which had ceasi'd to iTow 
while 1 sal by the well, again gushed forth from e\eiy 
pore. Involuntarily I stopped short. What was this 
being, and why should he dog my steps in this strange 
manner? Wliat were his designs, pacific or hostile, 
and what method should I take to rid myself of his 
pursuit ? 1 had tried walking away from him without 
clfect ; should 1 now adopt the expedient of walking up 
to him and asking his business ? The thought struck 
me, that if his designawere malevolent, this step might 
bring me into dangQr-*he was well armed with a toma- 
hawk and arrows, and vvho could tell the force and cetr* 
tuinty of his aim ? This fear, on reflection, I rejected 
as groundless and unmanly ; for what cause hod he to 
seek my life? It was but prudent, however, to pre- 
pare myself for the worst that could happen, f there- 
fore exaiyined my priming, and as 1 bad nothing but 
smalKbiri] shot with me, 1 kicked up the dry leaves from 
die earth under my feet, and selecting a handful of the 
smallest, smoothest and roundest pebbles from among 
the gravel, put two or tliree of tliem into the muzzle, 
and lodged the rest in my pocket. As I turned, there 
was that face still, at the very edge of the forest, glariitg 
steadily upon mo, and watching my operationsSvith t^e 
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unchanging, stony, stuicul expression of the Indian race. 
I replaced the piece on niy shoulder, and advanced 
towauls It. Scarcely had 1 gone three paces, when it 
suddenly disappeared hehmd the huge old trunk of an old 
huttoii'Wood or plane tree, that stood just in the edge of 
the clearing I approached the tree — ^thcre was no 
living thing hehiiid it or near it. 1 looked out into the 
dealing, and scanned its whole extent for the object of 
niy search, but in vain. There was the cottage in which 
the wheel was still humming, and the well with its 
young willow waving restlessly over it. The clearing 
was long and narrow, and widened away towards the 
south, where was a field of Indian com, in which I could 
distinguish my friend, the lad who had given me the 
water, in company witii a man who I suppose was his 
father, diligently engaged m hoeing the corn; and at 
intervals I could hear the click of their hoes against the 
stones. Nothing else was to be seen, nothing else to 
be heard. I turned and searched the bushes about me 
— ^nothing was there. I looked up into the old plane 
tree above my head ; the clean and handsomely divided 
branches, speckled with white, guided my ey^ far into 
the very last of their verdurous recesses, but no creature, 
not even a bird, was to be seen there. Strange as it 
may seem, I found myself refreshed and cooled by this 
search, and relieved from the burning and sufibcating 
heat that 1 felt while the eye of the savage rested upon 
me. ^ peiplexi^ was, however, any thing but les 
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sened ; and 1 resolved to pursue my way home widi as 
little delay as possible, and spell out, if I could, the mys- 
tery ut my leisure. Accordm^ly 1 plunged ogawt into 
the woods, und afler proceeding a little way, began to 
change my coarse lU a direction whicli 1 jodged must 
bring me to the spot where I had rested m the Indian glade 
near tlie spring, from which- 1 doubted not 1 could find 
my way home without difficulty. As 1 proceeded, the 
heat of tlie day seemed to grow more and more oppress- • 
ive^here was shade about mi and over iiiy head-» 
thick shade of oak, maple and walnut — but it seemed Jto 
me as if the beams of the hottest midsummer sun were 
beating upon my back, and scorching the skm of my 
neck. I turned my head, and there again stood the 
Indian, with that eternal intolerable glare of the eyes. 

1 stopped not, but went on with a quicker pare. My 
face was lluhhed, my brow throbbed audibly, my head 
ached, the veins in my hands were swollen till they 
looked like ropes, and the sweat dropped from my hair 
like ram. A fine brook crossed my way, clear us dia^^ 
mond, full to the very bnm, and sending up a eoQl 
vapour from itS' surface that prondsed for the grateful 
temperature of its waters. , 1 longed to strip' olf roy 
clothes, and lay myself down in its bed at full length, 
and steep my burning limbs in its current. Just then 1 
remembered the stoiy of Tam O’Shanter, purbued by 
witches, and saved by crossing a running stream. If 
there be any witchcraft in* this thing, said I to ibysclf, jt 
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Will not follow* me beyond this brook. I was ashamed 
of the thought as it crossed my mind, but 1 leaped the 
brook notwithstanding, and hurried on. Turning af* 
terwords to observe the efTect of my precaution, 1 saw . 
the savage standing in the midst of the very current, the 
bright water flowing round his copper coloured ancles. 
The sight was as vexatious as it was singular, and did 
not by any means diminish my haste. A little opening 
where the, trees had been cut down, and the ground 
sown with European 'grasses, came in my way, and I 
entered it. In this spot the red and white clover grew 
rankly, and blossomed side by side with columbine 
and eranesbill, the natives of the soil— 'flowers and 
verdure the more striking in tlieir beauty for the un- 
sightly and blackened stumps of trees standing thick 
among them— a sweet still nook, a perpetual concert 
of humming birds and bees, and a thousand beautiful 
winged insects, for which our common speech has no 
name, and exhedmg from die herbage an almost over- 
powering steam of fragrance. 1 no longer saw my 
pursuer. What could this mean? Was this figure 
some restless shadoim that could haunt onlyjts ancient 
wilderness, and was excluded from every spot reclaimed 
and cultivated by the white man f I took advantage of 
this respite to wipe my face and forehead ; I unbuttoned 
niy waistcoat, took oflT my cravat and put it in my pocket, 
threw back the collar of mjy coat from my shoulders, fan- 
ned niytelf awhile with my hat, and then went on. Soon 



after 1 again entered the wood, I perceived with surpnse 
that my tormentor had gained npoA me. He was twice 
as near to me as when I first saw him, and the btronge 
light that seemed to shoot from his eyes was more in- 
tense and insufTeiable than ever. 1 was in a port of the 
forest which was thickly strewn witli the fallen trunks 
of trees, wrenched up, as it seemed to me, long ago, by 
some mighty wind. I hastened on, leaping from one 
to another, occasionally looking back at my pursuer. 
The air in my face as 1 flew forward, seemed as if issu- 
ing from the month of a furnace. In leaping upon a spot 
where the earth was moist and soft, one of my shoes 
remained imbedded fast in the soil. It is an old one, 
said 1 to myself; 1 shall be lighter and cdoler witliout it. 
Immediately the low branch of a tree struck my hat 
from my head, as I mshed onward. No matter, thought 
1 — 1 will send a boy to look for it in the morning. As I 
sprang from a rock, my other shoe flew off, and dropped 
on the ground before me ; I caught it up without stop- 
ping, and jerked it over my head with all ray strength 
at the savage behind me. When 1 next looked back, 1 
saw that hp had decked himself wi4f my spoils. He had 
strung both my shoes to his necklace of bears' claws, 
and had crowded down my hat upon his head over that 
tuft of long black hair mingled with feathers, the ends of 
which stood out under the brim in front, forming a wild, 
grotesque shade to those strangely bright eyes. Still 1 
went on, and in springing upon a log coverS^ -with 
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green nibss, and moist and slimy with decay, my ibot 
slipped, and I could only keep from falling by dropping 
the fowling piece I carried 1 did not stop to pick it up, 
o^id the next mstant it was U|K>n the shoulder of the 
Indian or demon tliut chased me. 1 darted forward, 
panting, glowing, peiepiring, ready to sink to die earth 
with hcut and fatigue, until suddenly I found myself on 
the edge of that ridge of rocks which rose above the Indian 
glade, where 1 had thrown myself to rest under a tree m 
tlie morning, before my steps had been dogged by the 
savage. The whole scene lay beneath my feet, the spring, 
the rums of the wigwam, the tree under which 1 reclined. 
A single desperate leap took me far down into the glade 
boiow me, and a lew rapid strides brought me to the 
veiy i«pot where I had been reposing, and where the 
pressure of my form yet remained on tlie gross. A shrill 
w'ild shout, with which the woods rung in siuirp echoes, 
rose upon the air, and instantly I perceived that my 
pursuer hud leaped also, and was at iny side, and had 
seized me with a strong and sudden gri|ie that shook 
every fibic of niy frame. A strange darkness came 
over all visible ubjCfitS, and I sunk to the ground. 

An inter\al of insensibility followed, the duration of 
which I have no ii^eans of computing, and from which 1 
was at last roused by noises near me, and by motions of 
my body produced by some unpulso from without. I 
opened ray eyes, and found myself stretched on the 
grousstf on the very spot where 1 remembered to have 





ins 

of thiiCtlln90» deoply «a^ on my 

menn^ri Ib4 nalbuig tn me 

dlsK^cklpyah thsi^ finm 4bA yroUkf of my 








TLLEMACHUS MORITIS 


SoMJ weokb ago visiting luy yoong fiiend Wt ii in hw 
btudy I found him giving tho 1 ut touches to his lu dutiiul 
picture of the dying Grcrk, in Inch I haiLnol sf i n lu 1 ne 
I stood ior a Jong timo g izing upon it m sih m ( , witli an 
oviiUnt r motion which covdd not but suijuist iho arlist 
kn< vv not tli it his im iginition had pu tun d a seem 
wlm li for ibly remmded nio ol tlio imtiimlv file ol om 
uhom I had loved ind honoured 1 felt the t( irs llu&h 
I iito luy t )( s as memory vividly HC died to nn the imjil()e 
(pi'ilitioB, the high dttammeuls, the nro tale nt, tin e\ ilt 
cd viitaes, thO devoted pdtiiotibm, and the glorious de dth 
of Telom u hus Montis 

*‘les,*’8aidl * Weir ev on thus died my noble friend— 
^ gentlest and tho kiude^st of human beings — one foj in 
?u by nature foi deeds of mercy, peae e , and be ne ficence 
P itnoiism inado him a soldior— Genius raised him into 
i leodti ind a hero Even so died TelemochuM Mont ib— 
upon a held of \ letory heaped high witli the bodie t- of his 
count ly ^8 tyrant'- — ^hi** list horns gladdened l»y the hope 
1 
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of liis nation’s freedom— his last pangs soothed hy the 
tenderness of devoted love ” . , 

It is now inoie than twenty yea^ since I first met 
Telemdchus Moritu m Pans. I was attending one of 
those bulli.iut.coui'.es of lectures upon ComparaUve 
Anatomy and its connexion with Geology, w ith which 
the eloipicni C'u\iei used in tliose days to delight and 
iri>stiiict tlie siivans, <is well as amuse and da/.zlo the 
lileraiy fasliionables of Pans I was tliere ficqucnlly 
struck with tlie remarkable physiognomy and interesting ' 
CTcpi Chsion of a >oung man, appai enlly abodtt went) -three 
or four ye<»rs of age, who was among the most regular 
and altenliv e auditois II is tall and well formed though 
slender person, Ins high and broad forehead, ainl the an- 
tique and slatue-like regularity of his features, \^ould 
have been majestic and commanding, had not a mild and 
almost tinnd cast of ihqection lessened thoir dignity, 
whilst it added nolal/ttle to thoir mteiest. But I could not 
help observing that frequently when the eloquent teaehei 
mjiatiutcd upon the wonderl cil and beautiful harmony of 
the w hole aniitomiCiil coiistniction in man oi hi nte, the 
adaptation ofthe seveial organs to each otliprdnd to the 
functions ami wants of the animal; or ported out the 
mannci in which hialier or more varied uses are indu ated 
and effected by moie delicate forms or cuiiously f ompli- 
cated fcombinations, and then lifting high the blazing 
torch of philosophical analogy, showed one giand and 
simple design, bearing the same impress of beneficen' 
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wjsfloQa^ visible .tiiroughout uli animated nature — I could 
not then help observing how tbo young man’s colourless 
countenance ilusbed and kindled up, whilst its pensive 
gloom gave place to a new expression of mnmated, lofty, 
and delighted intelligence. One day after the lecture, 
as he was retiring with tlie crovid, 1 pointed him out to 
the philosopher, and inquired who bp was. Cu\ior had 
himself observed liis remarkable appearance and expres- 
sion, but did nut remember his name, or know any thing 
about him ’ Mais vraimenl,” said be, offering mo a 
pinch of snuff, tele diBtingu6e — ^tete d’artiate.” t had 
tliought so myself, and was about to set him down for 
some young Italian painter, (for French he ccitaiuly was 
not,) wlio had come with huudccds of others to Paris to 
stprly tile glories of ancient art and of Raffaelle’s gQiiius, 
and to contend for the patronage of Napoleon; but a 
piofe-.sorof the Polytechnic school, who was piesoiit, set 
us both right. “ That youth,” said he, *• is a young 
Greek, who pre/ers the laborious studies of the Poly- 
technic school, and somclimes oi’ the JHcole dc la Medi- 
cine ^ t& the sjilondouis and lu varies of his father’s palace^ 
an allliiepl Greek merchant at the Phanar.” “ And to 
Its dangers too, 1 presume,'* added 1. “ No,” said he, 
“ ’JVlemachus, who is a very favourite el6\ e of m} own, 
with the twites of the poet, the artist, and the mu<*)« lan, 
and the means and talents to gratify any or all of tJiem, 
has devoted himself for three years, with unremitting 
assiduity, to the severest mathematical and mditaiy 
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studies, solely from the hope of euubhug imuself one day 
or other to aid in liberating liis native land He will 
return next summer to brave those dangers and insults 
which you think he now seeks to avoid. In the mean 
while his time is exceedingly well employed here.” 
** How could it bo better empiuyod than in studying under 
BO accomplibhed a mathematician 1” said Cuvier to lus 
tViend. ** Only, sir, in listcnmg, ns he has just been 
doing, to the lectures of the most eloquent of philoso- 
phers replied tlie no less courteous mathematician. 1 
should have been presumptuous indeed, had 1 essayed to 
vie in the ihetoric of compliment with two Paribian 
savans, so I bowed and brmied approbation on both sides, 
and retired. 

1 need not say that I took the earliest opportunity 
to become acquainted with the young student; and 
that acquaintance in the coui'se of the winter at Paris, 
and of a visit which we made in company to London, 
ripened into intimacy, and finally into friendship. He 
was, as his professor had intimated, a young and wealthy 
Greek, by birth a native of the Morea, whoso father 
bad been led by mercantile business to reside {pincipallj 
in the immediate neighbourhood of Constantluoplu, and 
like many othei of his countrymen, had si^iit his son to 
Pans to take advantage of the admirable opportunities of 
scientific education which Paris afforded during the 
Imperial reign 

From the direction of his studies, I natuially presumed 
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that 'he, like other young (Greeks whom 1 hart met in 
Ftuis, clierished high \iew9 of imhtery aiuhjtiou — an 
nnibitionto be honourably everted indeed in Ihc ^eivioo 
of (jn‘ece, but to be rewarded w ilh power and distiuclieu 
as well a^ by vengeance on their rountry’b tyrants \ei 

I wiw much at a loss to recAncile this probable view of 
hn charact^'r and inotive.s with the geritlo and almost 
femmiiie east of hia rtispositioii and manners. Ketinng, 
pensive, [might alinontbuy timid, in society, he seemed to 
he the mere creiUurc of feoh iigand sentiment. He had loo 
th.it womuudike tenderness which shrinks from the sight 
of pmn and suffering, whilst at the same lime il impelled 
liiiu hy just as irrcMstibie an impulse to relieve or solace 
the bufforer. Wlien [ have seen his face suddenly glow 
and his cycb fill w ith tears at the sight of some of tliose 
objects of hopeless miseiy which are found' in sueli fre- 
'quent and terrible contrast with tlie gaiety and splendour 
of Turopean capitals— when I have marked the tuisy 
f.iith with which he would listmi to any tale of real or 
fictitious woe, and tlic unsuspecting benevolence with 
which he was ever ready to lavish his bounty upon the 
wretched hr the impostor, I have often asked myself, 
“ and IS it possible that this mild youth, so gently and 
kindly tempered, has deliberately selected the trade of 
► war as tlio business of his .life 

He had oUier traits of character quite as little in unison 
with ordinary military habits. He was filled deeply and 
habitually with strong religious sentiment ; and this too 
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was the lovely religion of woman It was evident that it 
did not apring xnerply from that cold conviction of reason 
or that stern sense of duty which may compel man's cold- 
er devotion, but gushed ejiontaneously from the deep weil- 
^ sprmgs of Ills beait. All tins was combined with a mmd 
of uncommon activity and ardour, not, as I then thought, 
vciy profound or logical, but of admirable ongmality, 
ckuberanco, and bnlhaiicy. 1 cannot tell how much I 
was attracted and delighted by these beautiful singu- 
larities of his character, idthough they perplexed as much 
as tliey fascinated me. Here was a young man who 
seemed expressly designed by nature to exlnbit tlie mild 
virtues, and peiliaps exercise the sacred functions of 
Fenelou or of the Chrysostom of his own church — oi eUe 
to raise up the dead arts of lus country, or wake her mute 
lyre, and appl> them to themes, not, as of old, of blood 
and hate, and lust and folly, but of pious faith and holy 
benevolence — and yet ho had determined to spend Ins 
lile m camps, and ttnisted to gam glory m the baitlc-liold ' 
Durmg our visit to London we were constantly to- 
gether. One morning at our lodgings 1 was amu<<ing 
myself With a volume of Alfieri's tragedies. ^Whetlier 
it was the austere and grand poetry of tlio Itahau So- 
phocles, or his still austerer and grander pdlnoli^^m that 
^ moved me, 1 cannot say ; but 1 could not help breaking 
out aloud in one of those tremendous patriotic mveciives 
which the republican poet has put in the mouth of his 
iirst DialnSr Moritis was os enlliusiastic a student as 1 
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tbon was myself, of tlie Ditina Favdla^ that tongue 
which Tasso bpoke and Milton loved<-^buC he shook liis 
head coldly at iny laptures. 

“ No,” said ho, “ Allien’s ferocious republicanism is 
nut at all to my taste Ilis is the patriotism of pride. lie 
teaches ns to hate the tyrant, because be deemtithat the 
repubhean citizen should brook no superior— to beat 
dow n the oppressor for the sake of vengeance, of bitter 
and peisouai revenge, or at best of empty public gloiy, 
without one thought or wish for tlio people’s true good 
but *tis an ordinary fault with the poets of freedom > 
Liberty has yet scarcely received any wortliy and pure 
homage from the Muses.” 

** How ? — do not comprehend.” 

“ Oh shame,” said he — “ my friend, you, the country- 
iiidu of Washington, so dull as not to perceive that he ^ 
wiio IS worthy to be the champion of freedom, must have 
much nobler motives than those of mortified pride, or 
personal interest, or savage revenge — ^j^es, far nobler 
tlian that of vengeance even of his country’s wrongs. 
lie must cherish the inspiring hope of throwing off 
that heavy load with which despotism presses down and 
crushes the intellect, the ofibctions, the happiness arid 
virtue of his nation — of giving freer scope to the better 
energies of their minds— of awakening the better feel- 
ings of their hearts— the hope, in short, the cherislred 
hope of making my countrymen— 1 mean his countrymen 
— ^not only free, but by being free, wiser, happier, better ” 
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** My countrymen, Telemuobus, so, after all, there is 
a Jitlle selfishness and amhitiou mirigied with jour pa- 
triotic usjnialioiis Vou ha\e been nidul^in^ m '-omr 
harinlc«^s <lav-dre.uiis ol lestfn mg to ('iiee(‘e in j our own 
pcisou her aiictent Triemac iit.s, such al Ica'-i as Pcnc- 
Jon, if ntft suf h as jour Homer has painted him. If jou 
can onlj*^ succeed m rmuingoiil Ihe Turks, jouwilUnrike 
an evccllcnt king, and 1 doubt not live to “ rearl your his- 
tory in a nation's eyes.” as one of oui poets says. It is 
a gene.rous ambition, I allow ” 

** No.” icplied ho, his featmes and voice assuming a 
deeper solenmity “ Xo — I look not to any such high 
destiny; niy fate is likely to resemble that of another 
Teleinachus, after whom my mother named me, lalhor 
than tliat of the heroic prince of Ilomer'w fancy and 
Feneloii's philosophy. 1 was named after a martyi in 
the calendar of our anmeut church — ^the monk Telcma- 
clius, who, under one of the. Pagan emjierors, lost his hfo 
lu attempting to put an end to the blood v gl ad i atonal 
amusements of the Homan circus. Oh, would that, like 
him, I could but pour out my blood alone — ^ihat as a 
martyr at the slake or on the sraffold or the cross, I could 
singly and alone, earn for Grei'ce the dear jinze to which 
in niy secret soul T hav« dedicated my life. But no— 
that must be sought through scenes of slaughter and 
liorror from whieli my soul revolts. Tlip blood of 
thousands must flow. I sicken to think of the masbacre, 
the rapine, of the battles, the murders, the devastations 
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w-tiich the daughters of Greece mnat hist lock upon 
More horrible still are the malignant passion^, the sav.ig(^ 
which will stalk unrestrained over tliat fair land, 
putting to flight every better thouglit. Yet to tJmt due 
iiorcssily have I strained my steadfast resolution, and if 
the great end he gained — if Greece ho made free, hapjiy, 
and (Christian, who shall say that our blood was not well 
— who shall say tliat the piize was not cheaply 
.earned'^” 

I ciuinot desciibe the tone and manner in which this 
was uttered, plaintive and melancholy, but at the same 
time resolute, elevated, and enthusiastic. 

“ Hut,” resumed I, your countrymen— -I fear they 
partake little of your heroic ardom*, and if they are un- 
woitliy of the high destinies to which you would invite 
liiem, what reasonable ground have you for hope V* 

“ The men of Greece, it is true,” said he, are not 
the men Greece once had. Still tljey are men. They 
Jiave wiongs, and they feel tliem. Tliey have rights, 
and they may he made to know them. They have du- 
ties, and they mu»t be taught to discharge them. The • 
Greeks singty are slaves, and have become flt t(v4)e such 
But the public opinion of Greece must be awakened, or 
rather, it must be created anew Oh, mighty in its mys- 
terious power over the multitude, is that voice, whuJi 
issuing warm from the heart, .speaks to men and spcrilcs 
tnily, sincerely, fervently, of their duly and iheir honour, 
of justice and virtue I Oh, if it do indeed come from the 
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heart, it cannot fail to reach the heoiisof others. Bring 
within its tnunpet sound a thousand slaves, each one 
ahofied, degrade<l, spiritless, treacherons, coivhrdly, and 
they all will begin instinctively to feel and to communi- 
cate to each other that generous sympathy which binds 
man to man ; the nobler auctions pf their common na- 
ture' will kindle up spontaneously within them, and those 
principles of manly sentiment, which, though they sleep 
in many ore dead in none, will quicken into life and 
vigour. They will loam that they are men, and they 
will cease to be slaves.” 

I could not reply to lum, for his thrilling tones and 
kindled eye made me feel the mysterious power of that 
heart-felt eloquence of which ho spake^ 

Some days after this conversation, 1 went to introduce 
him to my venerable countryman, the then President of 
the Royal Academy. Mr. West’s private gallery (as 
every American who visited London during his life time 
well knows) contained the original designs,* fetches, 
and studies of most of his celebrated works. To my 
taste, such sketches os these, by truly great artists, are 
of more value than their most exquisitely* finished pic- 
tures. You have before you the original conception as 
It came fresh and vigorous from the artist’s genius, to be 
viewed not so much by die natural as by tlie mental eye, 
suggesting much more than its paints, and enabling, nay 
compelling our own imagination to fill up the bold out- 
line with a^irivld truth which art labours after in vain. 
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Telomachus and 1 went^rongh the gallery together 
I did not percteive nnti] I had reached the end of it, that 
he had stopped before eome small pictures, near the mid- 
dle, and still stood tliere completely absorbed, gazing up- 
on them. As we were alone in the gallery, 1 returned, 
and looking over his shoulder, found tliat the subject of 
such intense interest vras that spirited design for a picture, 
or painted window, in three compartments, (1 know not 
•where the large work is, or whether it has ever been 
executed) exhibiting the sublime parallel of the deaths 
of Epaminondas, Bayard, and Sir Philip Sidney — ^tlircc 
heroes of different ages, nations and character, train- 
ed under different systems of education, manners and 
religion, but alike in tlie same common oblivion of 
self The last moments of the philosophical Grecian 
hero were solaced by die purest reflections of patriotism, 
those of the chivalrous Catholic knight by the fervent 
consolations of religious faith, whilst the accomplished 
and benevolent English soldier, amidst his 'last pangs, 
forgets his own sufferings to relieve the misery of a 
humble follower. 

Xhe moiyent I cast my eye upon these groups, 1 read 
what was passing in my iViend’s mind, and told him so. 

“ Yes,” said he, “ you are right. The presentiment may 
be foolish, perhaps superstitious, perhaps the wild oil- 
spring of boyish vanity— still I cannot resist the belief 
which masters my unde^'standing, that my end will be 
like theirs m some hard-fought field — for my country— 
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for Greece, who wjU rcmenlber a son ihat loved her 
witlr a true heart, and died ibrlier liberties.” '‘Nay, 
Telemacbus, your dreams nrc ^ways poetical and ele- 
vated — but Ibis IS still dreaming: If this presoiitimenl 
IS ever leolized, it because your hope of military 
glory—” 

“No — no — accursed be the tiade of blood, and its 
glory. The dreams of imagindiy blihs with which 1 
sometmies sooth my fancy, are quite of another kind. 
The instruction of rny countiymeu in the useful science 
of Europe — ^tlie diffusion of pure religion — ofthe blessings 
of early education amongst them; these were indeed the 
occupations of a truly happy and useful life, and there is 
one 111 Cl recce who w’ould sliaie with me all those la- 
bours, and participate in all their exalted pleasures ; but 
can I make her the biide of a man of blood ? Enough 
of this,” said he, suddenly breaking off the conversation 
as if striv mg to shake off his gloomy preseiitinieiits and 
forebodings of the future, “ come, mtroduce me to Mr 
West ” 

About SIX months after this, we parted at Lyons, he 
on his retain home by the way of Marseilles, I on my 
road to 1:5 witzei land. From that time I lost sight of my 
fiicnd, and though when the Greek revolution bioke 
out I looked with anxiety for liis name in every account 
from Greece, 1 could leant notlung concerning him 1 
was inclined to think that he was dead, and would have 
been convinced that such was the fact, had it not been 
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that our intelHgonce from (S^reeco was at best very mea- 
gre and unsatisfactory, and that my migratory lifo pre- 
vented me 6rom regularly followmg even the series of . 
such news as came to ns through the English and French 
papers — so that he might very Whll have been playing 
a most distingmslied part without my ever bearing of 
him. 

1 believe that in one of my former volumes, 1 bad 
occasion to inform, my readers that some years ago I 
accompanied a naval friend in a cruise up the Mediter- 
ranean, in one of onr magnificent new ships. Whilst 
we were lying at Naples,' a Greek armed schooner 
entered the bay, having on beard, os we wero informed, 
two chiefs of high distinction, who wore going on some 
diplomatic or sbmi-diplomafic mission, to obtain assist- 
ance for their country, \firom the powerful sovereigas or 
still more powerful cUprtaBsts of En^and and the conti- " 
neuT! i had been lodging ashore for several days, when 
one morning 1 received a note from the Commodore, 
directing me, (as he phrased it,) **to s^aHow a diction**^ 
oiy or two more, and requesring my immediate attend- 
ance on beard to play the interpreter for him, and assist 
m doing the honors of the American flag, to ftio Greek 
commissioners An accidental engagement detained 
mo for an hour or two, so that 1 did not get on board 
until after the Greclts had been received with all duo 
lionors, and the Commodore had fairly exhant»led his 
whole block of ‘French and Italian comnion-placos, in 
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eiitciluinmg hiij visitors, one of whom tdiked both those 
languages very fluently, but neither of them much Eng- 
lish. Tho Commodore hailod niy appcanince with 
great jo} , and immediately introduced me by name to 
his guests. * 

“ Herbert, ” said one of them in French, “)es, the 
old companion of my youth— it is he— have you forgotten 
Tclemachus Montis 

It was indeed Telemachus— but had it not been for the 


deep-toned melody of his voice, I should not ha^ e recog- 
nized him even then It was not his change of dross, 
altiiough the romantic Greek costume and splendid mili- 
tary equipment, 4vhicli he wore m compliment to his v isit 
of ceremony, were very diflerent from the every day Eu- 
ropean dress of a Parisian student, in which 1 had been 
accu»tomed to see him— nor was it alteration of person 
or feature that disguised him; for tliough his ligure had 
acquired the squarcr ibrms and his face the fuller fea- 
tures, the darker complexion, the deeper traces of mature 
manhood ; still the outlines of all were tho same. It 
was that the peculiar contemplative expression of the 
Tclemachus whom I had formerly known— {iis rapt and 
visional y eye, winch seemed accustomed to hold con- 
verse With other worlds, and to return leluctantly to 



on things of eartli* were no longer tlierc . In their 
the calm, grave features, the erect aspect, tlic 


clear eye, and the deep and distinctly marked lines ol 


his brow, told of much grave and anxious deliberation, of 
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prompt and resolute decision, of daiing enterprize, ajid 
above all of habitual command. But the amiable ox- ^ 
pression of his mouth was still there ; his lips retained 
that peculiar character of sweetness wliich frequently 
adds such loveliqess to female beauty, hut is Ulmost 
never seen in man. My lamented friend, Commodore 
•Perry, was one of the very few men in whom I recollect 
to have observed it. 

We met again, as the friends of youth, whom llie cur- 
rent of life has driven wide apart, should always meet, 
and m five minutes were as familiar as when we used, 
dileen years before, to walk together by the hour in the 
Luxembourg gardens. He inquired of mo with warm 
interest about myself and my fortunes* The story of 
those fifteen years of m/life, more remarkable for rapid 
change of scene and variety of occupation, than for any 
personal incident, was quickly told. His had in it more 
sill ring interest. Upon his return home, his fatlier’s 
wealth and commercial pursuits had given him the op- 
portunity of visiting .and residing in various parts of his 
native country, especially tlie islands and the Morea. 
Here, wlijlst he secretly cherished in liimself the hopc«j 
of future national freedom, and excited them in others, 
he soothed the long and tedious Interval with the pursuits 
of active pliilanthropy. Ho laboured Tor several years 
unnoticed and obscure, but with unremitting ardour and 
unlooked for success, to educate the young, gradually to 
enlighten tlie honest and devout but ignorant and super- 
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Htitiuui} teachers of rcligiou, and |o rO'^animate the na- 
tional spirit amongst all. Ho had atndied pediciue at 
Paris as well as arms, and it was a sort of knowledge the 
best caluul.ited to render him usefhl and beloved among 
the iniserablo and wretched of his own countrymen, 
while it gained him honourable access and inflaeuce 
among their rulers and tyrants. Shortly after his return^ 
he married the daughter of a distinguished Greek of the 
nciglibourhood of Argos. He had known his Helena 
from infancy, and in her devoted love and enlightened 
benevolence, lie found new excitements alike for his 
labours of humble charity ond his genennis aspiratious 
for more oxtensivo usefulness. 

At length Greece rose in arms against her Turkish 
masters, and amongst tho boldest end foremost of lier 
leaders, unexpectedly appeared the gentle and unam- 
bitious physician. Then it was (so 1 was told by his 
companion, who had long known and honoured, and, 1 
holieve, emulated iiis virtues) that his countenance, ns 
he said, ** became changed into steel.’’ It assumed that 
expression of decision and constancy which never aftei 
wards left it. In Uio ordinary course of theVorld, he 
might have passed along unobserved os one of the inul 
titudo, known only to the few upon whom nature had 
conferred the power, and to whom circumstances hod 
given the opportunity of rightly estimating tlic riches oi 
Iks intellect an^ (ho loveliness of his character. But 
conscious of his innate talents and resources, 
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he felt the necessity of usuig them, and th(7 dot eloped 
iheiiisohes siK)utanoou<fly and unhidden, as th<* occa- 
sjoii demanded. All around him felt his Rupreind‘7, 
«iiid found thenist‘lv('s sahjeci to tlie control of hia nuis- 
ter mind lie brought to their assistance tlic military 
skill, the useful science, the })olitical CApcrienco, of tlie 
whole Christian woild, whilst lus intuitive and unpre- 
lending sagacity silently discarded all that was iiiHuited 
to the wants or mcan«i of countrymen Ho coveted 
no office Of honours — ^nay, ho shrunk from both, but 
never from danger or responsibility Ho mixed in 
none of the paltry scrambles for place, which so long 
distracted the councils, degiaded the lionour, and 
hazarded the liberties of Greece. Without office* or 
rank, lie was ovoiy where, and directed^ every thing 
sway was over the hearts of tlie people ; and the 
seen t of their willing obedience wns^ simply, lliat all 
knew Ins ability to '.erve them, and none could doubt of 
his Singleness and devotedness of purpose, or of lii» pei- 
fecl freedom from every selllsli or amhitious motive. 

Before we parted that day,lniadc an appointment to see 
him on .shbre for an hour or two, before he set olT on he^ 
new duties, which loll him no time to linger at Naples. I 
liovc already said that we had^nict and conversed wMlh 
the kindness of old and dear friends, and yet, wlien we 
weic {done, I found myself awed and subdued by Jus nia 
jestic and solemn presence 

The btead> and placid dignity of ins lace and person, 
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seemed to me to cover and-, a*, it were, husli into stillness 
^ deep imd anxious inteiisiiy of feeling widiin. He re- 
minded mo of that exquisite antique statue of the Roman 
orator, dr Gcrmanicus, (as it is called,) before which, 
and even the common casts from it, I have often stood 
detained imd overpowered hy that simple but majestic 
gravity, which, whilst it intimates to the mind, 

“ The rescaiHl people’s glad applause, 

The listening senate and the laws, 

" Fixed by die counsel of the patriot’s tongue 

makes us sensible that meanwhile the patriot thinks not 
of himself, feels no elation in his own glory, but is whol- 
ly aliHorbed m the strong interest of some momentous 
public crisis, 

I broke through this restraint with an effort, and as- 
Humiiig my old tone of familiarity, laying rny hand on his 
embossed pistols, said with a smile : 

“ So, Telemachus, you have by this time, I think, 
quite lost your distaste ibr scenes of carnage. Tbfire is 
nothing like the animation and excitement of a brilliant 
public life, to rid ns of tho scruples and qua^s of our 
youth. Is It not so 

** It is not so with me * No, as God is my judge, tho 
blood of man is still to mo as a hallowed thing. It is 
with no ferocious spirit that I strike our foes— it is with 
no exultation— il^is with humility and sonow that I 
walk over tlic battle-field strown with tho bodies of oui 
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enemies But it is— at least it Reome— ! rtiink it is, the 
will of honvon, that thus by blood alone can peace and 
justice be won, Thoreforo have 1 taught myself to wnite 
Iho oppressor, and to ply the business of human butchery 
08 unshrinkingly, as the humane surgeon pcrforhis the 
most dreadful operations of his noble art. But, alas' 
Herbert, when I look around mo at homo, and see am- 
bition, cruelty, avarice, revenge, the most hateful pas- 
sions rallying nnder the standard of the Cross, and dis- 
gracing the cause of freedom — of religion— by such 
arts—” He covered his face with both hands, 
whilst his breast heaved with vehement passion. 

Yes, Telemachus was unchanged. He hnd passed 
through battle and massacre and conspiracy— through op- 
pression and rebellion — through defeat and triumph — and 
was still the same— as benevolent and gentlo as in the 
early days of enthusiastic youth. Ambition had not daz- 
zled him, nor vanity nor power made him giddy ; he had 
walked amidst pestilence and death on tho right hand 
and tho left, and no evil thing had entered into hi»Rou]| 

We parted, not without strong emotion on both sides. 

Wo lhall meet again, Herbert, I trust,” said he. 

“ I hope so.” 

Still do 1 so hope— but in this life, it cannot bo In 
loss than a year after this interview, my heroic ftiend 
fell in the memorable action of August 19th, 1PQ2, in die 
neighbourhood of Coiinth, whore tho principal dolach- 
montof iho anny of Mahmoud Pasha, led by tho bra\o 
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Hadji All; was routed and cut to pieces, by the Greek 
forces under Colocotroni, in and near the pass of the 
Dervpnaki, on tho road leading thence to Argos Mon- 
^tis was wounded severely early in the action, but would 
i^not allow himself to be carried off the field until the 
victory was sure. Before that time, the devoted Helena 
had heard in the Greek camp the news of his fall, and 
had flown to him. She arrived just in time to receive 
his last breath, as the setting sun showed him the com- 
plete triumph of the Grecian arms 

His singular presentiment was fulfilled. He died as 
the brightest of his country’s ^ncient heroes had died, 
on a field of victory gloriously won in a glorious cause ; 
his, too, were the hober consolations of the Christian 
soldier. 
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Evkry one knows or has heard of iho studious iiabit^ 
of the illustrious^jEFFERSOR, and of hw fondness for col- 
lecting books, not for show, but for use, in all depart- 
ments of science, art, literature, antiquarian research, and 
modern speculation. But his classical pursuits and his 
study of the dilficult authors which cannot be read witliout 
great labour, while the poot and schoolmaster only can 
denve profit by mastering them, ore probably known but 
to few. The general impression has been, that he was 
more attached to philosophical and speculative investiga- 
tions— to th(^c tlio result of which might have a pracli- 
cal influence on the condition of man — ^than to the pe-^ 
rusal of works of pure literature Indeed I have iieard 
liis example hidd up, by those who were alike ignorant 
of the course of his private reading, and of llu* elassKN 
which they condemned as stale and uiiprolifable, to 
Mlldie.itP Ihe fls*<ierlion fh.O die acqiii'.itioii of llie liieek 
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and laiiguag^*'< wms a wastf of limo at bcpt, :uid 

alien lo, and uncongenial with a proper comprehension 
of the im]>or(ant business of life 

Jlut iJie ti util IS, flial these despised classics, on which 
all om best literature is 1 /unded, formed the fmouiite 
study of tills gieat man m his youth, and affoided him a 
principal source of arnusonienl in the digndicit and 
learned retiiement of ins ago. I had an opportunity of 
asceiituining this fact, when 1 visited Monticello in tlie 
winter of 185M — ^5. 

1 Jiavc rarely found more subjects for tlioughtful^nd 
pleasing observation than were then afforded me, m 
the mtolloctual and personal habits of the ex-Presideiit 
Tho activity of his mind had always excited my ad- 
miration. That of his body I was now surprised to find 
so little unpaiicd by time, and by the manifold and dis- 
tracting exorcises of that iutellect, which at the birth of 
our nation and in the first great council of the fathers of 
our country, had 

“ Wmgetl dial arrow, sure as fate, 

Winch llxcd the sacred rights ormun."^ 

When 1 accompanied lum in lus daily morning nde, 
lo his infant University, he bestrode a fiery, powerful 
liorac, which it wouhl have puzzled many n Broadway 
exhibitor of eciuestrian prowess even to manage And 
when wo ni lived at the fumdations and r^^mg wall** of 
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tiiose diversified stmetures, * vviieie gratefui bCienco’ shall 
long ^ adore Ins shade,’ he mn up ladders, and travelled 
rapidly and unhesituiingly along the unfloored beams 
of llie Rotundo, while my younger nerves were, 1 con- 
fess, agitated, us I followed him dcliheratoly and cau- 
Upusly. 

li is, however, tp Ins classical reading and habits of 
study only, tliat I have now occasion to refer, lie was 
no mere amateur, as was obvious from an inspection of 
Ills library. Ilis collection of lexicons was large, and 
bore the evidences of having been consulted, ihumbed 
and enriched with annotations, as regularly, if not ris 
learnedly, as those of his renowned corresjiondent Or. 
Parr ; while tables and indexes, chronological, or for 
the couveuietice of reference, which must have been 
compiled with considerable labour, wore to be found 
in his own hand writing, pasted m several of tlio clas- 
sical authors. 

It was one of his favorite labour-saving conliivanccs, 
to unite in one volume whatever he found most tminedi- ‘ 
fttely serviceable, or considered most relevant, upon one 
subject, if e would take a valuable classic, Polybius 
for example, select the fairest printed Greek text, and 
the best Gcrnian annotations, and cause them to be 
bound, interleaved alternately with theFrcncli comincnt- 
ry and Iransluiion of FoJIaid, and the Reveries of M.ir- 
shal Sa\n*, ]»ro<lucing by ibis conjunction a .s(‘t of singu- 
liiily vai legated, but curious and useful quarlos 
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Ab 110 directions could have been tiuincicntly explicit 
to enable a biiidcj to dispose with any accuracy of these 
sheets, varying iti size und in the contents of the pages, 
it IS obvious that their prejiioioary arrangement must 
have been made by tiie iiands of tlic distinguished 
collector himself, or under his immediate supervision. 
Ill one less celebrated for sound practical sense, political 
wisdom, aptitude for numaging a nation^s business, and* 
indomitable moral energy, occupations like these would 
have been noted and commented upon, by the super- 
litial and flippant, as indicating Uie reverse of such high 
qualities. The philosopl^of nature’s rotaners did not 
hold water m Uiis ins.tanco. 

One day at dinner, ader we had chatted some- time, 
and on a variety of topics, while three or four sorts of 
wines, which, ibougli neither old, nor curious, nor liigh 
priced, wore good of tlieir kind, luid as pure from 
brandy adulterations as they came from their vine- 
yards, had passed and been tasted conviviaJly, the 
conversation turned on drainutie representations, and 
the introduction of apparitions upon the stage. On 
this latter subject, 1 fully subscribed to ;doyd’s opi- 
nion, that no ghost should be seen by the audience; 
and argued tlie inconsistency of making the bloody 
and brain-created phantom of Banquo stalk before the 
spectators of the scene, while to lliose who were upon 
it, save Macbelli, the * 5 pai c filled up by the ghost must, 
by an impuclicable ellhii (hi imaginative dohi^iun 
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coDceived to be but empty jur. 1 urged also the more 
palpat)lo <'ind complicated ineomsistency iii the r<‘preseii- 
tiitjon of Hamlet ; m which, at one time, the Prince, the 
audience and three gentlemen of the palace, behold the 
resurreciton of the buried majesty of Denmark ; while 
on another or casioii, tlie ghost being \ isiblo to all else, 
the Uueen could not behold him. And, though the sur- 
passing and all hut actually divine genius of l:$hakspearc, 
was hero identically conspicuous, so far as conceplion 
Was concerned, and the play was to be read in the closri, 
still 1 rnaintdined, tliat in enacting regular tragtirly, the 
production of ghosts should not be attempted ; both on 
account of the incongruities before suggested, and the 
ludicrous accidents which may mar the cflect, consider- 
ing the persons employed to personify them 

“ 1 must dissent from you altogethei said my host. 
** You admit that the reader sees no inconsisimcy, or 
rather feels none, when the queen does not behold tlie 
spii ft of her dead husband. I urn clearly of Dr. Johnson ’e 
opinion, that * a dramatic exhibition is a book recited, 
with concomitants that increase or dimmish its etfect. 
A play rea4 affects the mind like a play acted.^ If the 
poet’s fdblo is worthy of the intervention of a ghost, 1 
am decidedly in favour of having a good honest one pro- 
duced, that the spectators may |>o sensible of what it 
is which temfics or overawes the actor. With all iiiy 
icgard for the French stage, I confess that L.i Itive, 
the Talma of my time, did not affect me, (nor do I 
6 ' 
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beljtvc tint 1h did hm eathurii i^tic ludirnce ) ^ith 
lidll the thrdlinj emotion, the caleiitnu of the iniagina 
tion or ntnous (xcitement whidi I lia>e expenen 
c<d at thf appearanre ot many a btiiidy and clumsy 
old I ] unlit, or Banquo at Drary Lane and Covent 
O ud( n , or even at Pliiladelphi i, when', 1 recoHect, 
wliili Congress sat tlieie, Fennell played the * buned 
Hi iiesiy of Denmark * ’ 

** ^hakbpeart being m question, and Doctoi Johnson, 
llu gre*ittht ol sc hollars, ind youi experience, being 
«igamst me, 1 must of courso give up tHw pomt But m 
tlie rcgulai tragic diamn, ydtiwiH admit, ^liat not only 
the I'rcmch stige, but all classical authority and usage 
IS agaiuNt the introduction of any ghosts at oil whether 
seen or suppose d to be so 

1 beg your p lulun Do you rcniembor none in any 
Creek liagedy 

“ None,” I lopliod, ifter some consideration “ Cods 
and Goddesses personifications, Foice, Strength Death 
and so forth, c uinoi be c died such Alceslis ih ludei d 
u\i\< d, by the descent of Heuules to Hades , but no 
gliost IS mlioduccd, or could be 'fhe I idohn of Poly 
dore ill the Hecuba, is meiely brought in foi piologue 
to show tliepuipososof the play, os bhakspe uc employ 
r or Fatliei Tpnt , with ocitainly more jioetjc i1 
cdeit Uian could have bion altimed by the con\cisi 
tional explanations of Messieurs Noodle and Doodle 
But he has nothing to il > w itli the iclum of the drim i 
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nor would Euripides have ventured to make a mere 
' shade an a^crit or inteHoctdor/* 

You have fui gotten, 1 perceive, the raising of the 
Eidolon of Darius, by the incantations of the Persian 
Council or Magi ; and the introdnetioa of Clytemmcstra 
in the “ Euineuides/*^ iEschyfus^ the great master of 
the sublime, die terrible and the horrific, had the bold* 
ness to bring up the unsubstantial shades ; and did so ^ 
'most successildly.*’ 

1 confess, that though in my you^ 1 was very fond of 
Greek literature, (and my Etdmiration of its unrivalled 
treasures has never been diminished,) I was never very 
fuindiar with tho remaining works^of the father of trage- 
dy. My acquaintance with them was confined to Uie 
Prometheus Bound ; and, with that exception. Parson 
Adams’ manuscript iEaChylus, without copious col- 
lateral assistance, would have been nearly as great a 
puzzle to me as it was to the eountiy squire. This 
I frankly acknowledged It was with no small sur- 
prise, also, that 1 heard my boat discoursing of thedcf 
relics, unknown certainly Jto many professors in tliis 
country, with an ease which showed that he had read 
them intelligently, and an enthusiasm which wa.s not 
borrowed from the pedanrio raptures of a commentator, 
but inspired by its original subjedt. Tn grandeur aud 
magnificence of conception, he thought AEsohylus peer- 
less ; and said it needed IHtIc study of what he has loft, 
lO be con\ inced that c^ cn his own rich and flexible Ian- 
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gua^e waa insafhciejit to supply the exoibitant demands 
ol his imagination As with Shakspcaic, expression 
sunk ttndcr the weight of his thoughts, or received from 
them a power which the some words never had btiure 
lie said he vvoald s]iowme the passages to whiclihc h id 
n f{ nod * 

'J'lio conversation then ieJl into a diflerent channel 
^ t }n retinng to niy loom at nighty t found on the table two 
octavo volumes, sevei ally coutmmng the Plusuns and 
the ruKijs.s of the ancitui dramatist, interleaved and 
arranged in the manner 1 have betore dcsciibod The 
ti xt was, din oollect aright, that of Bothe ^ IIih anno- 
tations, and those of bchutv, tlie old &( holu, the french 
of DuTheil, and tlio Enghsh version of Potter, with 
plates from the antique, were bound togetiier face to 
face 

With these convenient aids, 1 made out the meiuing, 
according to the text before me, of the Choius m the 
Peisians, which calla up tlio shade of Darius, at whoso 
tomb tho widowed mother was making propitiatory olb r- 
ings to appease the manes, when, aAer the defeat and 
flight of Xerxes, tlie Couned had been libtJnuig with 
intense impatience to the rumours of disaster and de- 
stractioii, brought by a messenger From reading, 1 
was led to ven»jf>mg , and finding my attempt at trans- 
lation, not long since, among some loose papers, 1 sug 
gcHted the subject, which has oilon been mentioned as 
an adiniiable one foi a puutei, to Inman Ilis pro 
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lilic |>exu:il fainishod mo wUii a clatisicuL iUiis|ra' 
tioH this volume of my..«>mis0enafLics ; and I liave 
taken the opjiortnuity or chronieling the oonveisatlon 
which gave rise to tny iiLokiug the version. 
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GuiADWita of the world beneeth ' 
Earth ' and lietald Hoimes ' beat ' 
Kitlei of the lealms of df^adi^ 

Bid the loyal gho^t 8|)pear * ^ 
Hither fiom depth*! afondlesa luglit, 
Conduct him upwarda tofn light ! 

Of quteh and dead, by him alone, 
Penaa’fl foitunea may bo shown ! 


j^cijiteflldiqntKibg! who did’st in 1^17 Ahd bliss 

lleamot now, in the* pmibund 4bym> * 

These htaalns barbarie to its guardians poured ^ 








These strains that shriQ and changefht; as they jSow, 
Boar Hie sSxne barthen* ^ tbiiiie>«tupbe*e woe-^ 
UeoM lliM, 11^1 t 


Earth ^ and ye usbeiB to the world of |;l0om * 
Yield the Magnificent np^ th»godlike $jiig ! 
Our earth-born God from your unlathomed \iomh 
We do conjore you to our sight to bring I 
From your unseen domtnions vust and dread, 
Suoh as when Persia’s soil was o’er him spread, 
Restore Dacins dead! 


Hallowed hero ! bellowed monnd * 
Hallowed ever is die ground^ 

Where the great ,wliom nations bless'd, 
Slumber in tfaoir sacred mat I 
King of the invisible world, yield iqi thy prize * 
Piute ! give back Darius to 6nr eyes, 

Daiiue, good and wise ' 
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For he did not waste tlic blood 
^ Of the valiant and the good » 

Did nojty for an idle show^ 

Plague the world with war and woe ; 
Heav’n-taught men deemed him, and hcav’n-taughi 
he swayed ^ 

The hosts of Persia sad the homage paid, 

Darius ' to thy shade ! 


Time-honoured Majesty i reluin 1 U'-cond ’ 

Here o’er thy mausoleum’s sculptured pridp. 
Thy regal sandals raise, in saffron dyed ; 

Here let thy diadem blaze upon our eyes , 
Mount up, return, our father, and our friend, 
Blameless Darius ' rise ! 


What tidings strange and sad thine ears attend ' 
Master of Masters! still for thee they wait; 
Thick mists of iiortor shroud thy su^ring state, 
The flower of all Ihy youth nnbnried lies : 
Return, return, our father and our friend, 
Blameless Darius ' rise f 
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Woe for the Jand ’ forevdr woe ' 

Fresh for thy loss out gnef must flow 
In de 1th so mourned in life so d^iished, 
l)h ' why hast thou, ilie powerful, perished t 
Doubly erring, first and last 
Madly ernng, ho who east, 

oce in’s waste, on hostile shore, 

Thy n ivy, n ivy now no moie — 

'Fhi i>hade oj Darn/^ ttppears upon Ute tomb 


7 



.THE WHIRLWIND. 


Whkk I la»st visited the coaatry beyond the Allega- 
nies, I travelled from Wheehng to Lexington on horse- 
back^ in order to contenijdate more at my leisuio Iho 
beautiful sceiieiy of tliat interesting region. On iny 
way I fell in with a person also on horseback^ In 
the SiUiie direction; who hcemed inelined to join compa- 
ny with niO; an ariangemont to which; as 1 had already 
tidvclled a considerable distance qlone, 1 felt no particu- 
lar aversion. Ho was apparently about forty-five years 
of age; of a spare athletic make, and a sallow; tilmo««t a 
swarthy complexion. His eyes were of a dull hazel ; 
they l.iy deep in their sockets, and were surtonnded by 
circles of a darker tinge than the rest of liis face Above 
them a |»air of low, horizontal; coal-black eye brows,, 
gave an inexpressibly^hord and ascetic air to his coun- 
tenance. He wore a black 'bombazett coat, the tight 
sleeves of which set off to great advantage his lean arms, 
the large joints of his elbows, his big wiists, and the 
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lieavy hands witli whicli he grasped liis tje«<^hen swilrtli 
and the reins of his bridle. The remainder of his ap- 
parel consisted tif a well saved hat, in tiuit stale of 
respectable rustiness in which that article is kept by 
decent people whb do not often indulge theniselves iif 
the luxury of a now one, peppor-and salt coloured satinet 
pantaloons over w'hich were drawn a -pair of vst- 
coloured besots, a bldtk silk waistcoat, and a scanty 
While Cl avat, the sharp spcar-like ends of which pro- 
jeclpd in different directions from under Uis brown 
tiiroat. He bestrode a tall, strong-hmlied, lean, black 
hoibe ; across the saddle hung a well filled portmanteau, 
and from under the pommel peeped a bit -of sheepskin 
dressed with the wool on, placed there to prevent ilii‘ 
animaVs back IVom being cJiafed with the jouiney 
lie returned a civil answer to my salutation, with a 
hioad and prolonged enunciation of the vowel sounds, 
and a melancholy quaver of the voice. The tones, 
however, were full, meHow, and evidently cultivated 
If 1 had. previously any doubt of bis vocation, it was 
new removed ; and 1 niataatly set him down for an 
iUnerant preacher of the Baptist or Methodist persua- 
sion. Adapting my conveisation to his supposed pro- 
fession, 1 inquired of lum the' state of religio^ in those 
parts. On tliis theme he was abundantly eloquent, and 
I soon found that he was a Baptist preacher wdio had 
been on a sliort visit to the neighbourhood of Wheeling, 
and was now on his way to some of the villages west of 
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Lexington, on the welt bank of the Kentucky nver, to 
perform, beside the translucent J^ams and imdei the 
venerable trees of that fine region, those picturesque 
solemnities of his sect, to which they love to point as u 
manifold emblem of purideation from moral pollution, and 
of the resurrection fronx uie death of sin and the sleep of 
the He told rn6 a checkered history of religious* 

awakenings m some places and hundreds gathered inW 
the fold, and of backslidings and indifference in others. 

Aflcrwards the conversation passed to other subjects. 

I could not help speaking of llie exceeding richness of 
the vegetation in that country, as compared with that of 
the Atlantic coast 

“ Yes,** replied my companion^ ^*the land is a land of 
milk and honey, and the clouds drop fatness upon it, 
unworthy and sinful as we are, who make it our abiding 
place. God maketh his sun ^ shine on the evil and 
unthankful, and sendeth lam on (he just and the unjust. 
But are you from the Atlantic states?^’ 

“lam.** 

“From New England?” inVi^od he, speaking more 
quickly than he had done before, and with something on 
bis countpnance niore like a smile than 1 had seen 1dm 
wear. ^ 

“ No, from New-York.** * 

“His countenance relapsed again info its foririer 
gloomy expression. “I,’’ said he, “am from New 
England.” 
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“ Vour irietidts probably li\e in that part ot the comi- 
try,’ ricud I, availing myself of that freedom ui‘ intouoga- 
tion of wliiftli he had set me the cxamjde 

“ Friends, if you will,” answered he, “•! m;iy luivr 
there, but relations none There lives not m all the 
United 'Stalesj tliough they aie iny native country, .i 
single human being with whom 1 can claim kindred 
God has cut away, by a terrible, but, as 1 wiilmgly be- 
Tieva, a merciful dispensation, all the ties of an eaitlily 
nature that bound me to my follow creatures; — ^the 
members of the Church of Christ, and they only, arc 
now my fathers and mothers, and sistojrn and brethren.” 

STou allude, f perceive,” said 1, to some remark- 
able event of your life. May I take the liberty of m- 
qulring what itis?’* 

Formerly,” he replied, ** it gaveone pain to speak of 
it ; hut I have related it often, and it does so no longer ; 
and, moreover, 1 am convinced that it is smful on my 
pun to wish to conceal the dealings of God’s pi‘ovidence 
with me, from those who aie willing to hciir wdiat they 
have been. • ’ 

** You must know, then, that my father was a native 
of the island of Nantucket, and the only son ol^an emi- 
grant pair from St Jolnis, on the coast of Newfoundland 
My mother was from W ales« She was but a child when 
her father look parage for. this country, witli her and 
two. brothers older than herself. The v’cssel m which 
they came, was wrecked off Caj[ie Cod, and all on board 
7 * 
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perished except my mother and four pf the crew, who 
were picked up by the iishormenof Hyannis. She was 
received into one of tlie most wealthy families on the 
Cape, and was brought up by the good people as if s&e 
had been one of tlieir own children 
** My father had been a seafaring man in early life^ 
and had risen to the command of a merchant vessel At 
the age of thirty-hve he became acquainted with my 
mother, who was some fifteen years younger than Jiim- 
6elf, and made her proposals of marriage, which she 
would accept only on cohdition that he should quit the 
sea, which had been the grave of her family. He made 
the promise she required, they were maitied, and re- 
moved to the interior, where my fother bought a farm, 
and settled ds an agriculturist. 

' ** Our residence was on tlie highlands west of Con- 
necticut River. There was a little decayed old dwelling 
on the farm when my father came to live there; he 
caused it to be pulled down, and had a neat white cottage 
built upon the spot. In tliis cottage was I born, and 
here 1 passed the earliest years of my Jife, and, speaking* 
with lespect to temporal, comforts ahd enjoyments, the 
happiest. It was a lovely spot, lovely then, but now no 
longer so — it is bare and desolate — ^tlie besom of destruc- 
tion has svi^ept it— 'the winds, God’s ministers, were sej^ 
against it, to raze its walls, and root up its shades, and 
slay Its inmates. 

I sometimes think that the distinctne&s with which 
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that abode of my youth and its dear inhabitants rises 
before my iraagmatioUf is a device of the enemy to tempt 
me, and to shake my resignation to the decrees of the 
ilVlmighty A young orchard sheltered the cottage on 
tlie north-west, and back of the orchard rose a wooded 
hill. On the south side of 4he house was our garden, 
which boidcred on a clear prattling brook. To tlie east 
were rich meadows and fields of grain, and pastures 
where I gathered strawbemes and looked -for birds’ 
nests, all sloping away gently for a considerable dis- 
tance, ailer which they sunk down out of sight into the 
deep glen of a river, whose shallow murmurs were often 
heard by us as we sat under the wild cherry trees before * 
our door To the east of tlie river spread a^wide tract 
of country, in full sight from our windows— farm houses 
painted red, and white, with their orchards and corn- 
fields and woodlands, steeples of distant churches, and a 
blue horizon of woods bounding the scene 

Time w'ent by pleasantly until my tenth year. Child- 
hood is the only season of life in which happy years do 
not pass awjiy swiftly. They glide softly, but they do 
not fly, and they seem as long as they are full of enjoy- 
ment I had an elder sister, Jane, just arrived at seven- 
teen; a tall, stranght, blooming girl, who had been my 
instructress in all childish pastimes, and procured for me 
my childish pleasures. She taught me where to And 
the earliest blossoms and the sweetest berries, and show- 
ed me where the beech shed its nuts thickest when it 
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felt the October frosts, and led me beside wild streams 
in the woods, and read godly bodks with me*, and taught 
me to Bing godly hymns on Sundays under the trees i>f 
our orcliacd. There wore tw^o brotheis, twins, liVo 
years younger than m} self, to whom I now iierformed 
the same olfice ; and beautiful cieatures they ^’ere, if 1 
can trust ray memory, as ever were sent into* the world 
to be recalled m tho bud of hfe ; fair, round faced, ruddy, 
goodliuirioured, full of a perpetual How of spirits, and in 
look) gesture, and disposition, the exact copies of eaeh 
other. And as tliey weie alike m birth and ramd, and 
outward somblaiioc, so they were alike in their hv'es, 
‘and in their deaths not divided. I was their constant 
companion, and sometimes our sister, who had now 
grown to maturity, would leave her sedate occupations 
and jom our sports 

My mother was of a delicate frame, and a quiet and 
somewhat sad turn of mind. The calamity by which 
her family had perished, made a deep impression upon 
her, and disposed hei heart to rehgious atiections. llei 
eyes would sometimes fill with tears, as she looked at 
us in the midst of our pastries, and she would ofl^u 
mildly check our boisterous mirth. She was our cate- 
chist, She made us read our bibles, and taught us our 
little hymns and prayers. 

“ Mjr father was, it was tliought, an unregenerate per- ^ 
son, but he was what the world calls n good morof man, 
.tind much respected by ins neighbours lie was of arr 
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even, quiet temper, never greatly exhilarated by good, 
nor greatly depressed by bad fbrtane. 1 do not recollect 
ever seeing him apparently better pleased than when 
his cluldren were noisiest in their play, when he Would - 
sit loolving at us. with great complacency, and tell our 
mother how much he was like ns at our age. He was 
whqt IS called a silent man, hd said but little, and indul- 
gent as he was, that little waa a law to u^. The neigh- 
bourhood also treated him with great deference ; hi^ . 
opinion was consulted in all difficult cases ; he was made 
town clerk, and tlien sent a representative to the Qeueral 
Court, and finally loceived a commission of the peace. 

** My father, as I have already told you, was originally 
a seafaring man, and his profession had made him fa- 
miliar with all the appearances of the heavens. To his 
knowledge of this kind, acquired on the ocean and the 
coast of the Atlantic, he now added that gained by a 
daily obseiTation of the aspect of the heavens in the in- 
terior, until he became celebrated in those parts for Ins 
skill m di*«ccrmng tl\e face of the sky. ' He was looked 
upon as a sort of oracle on ffie subject of the weather, 
and his predictions were reverenced 'even more than 
those of the almanac. It was not always that an 
opinion could be extracted from him, but when obtain- 
ed, it never failed of being verified. His hay never got 
wet while lying green on the ground, nor do I believe 
that he was ever overtaken by a shower in* any of hi^ 
excursions from home He would pass whole hours in 
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^izing tit the sk), and watching tlu* courses of the 
clouds An obstivalion of thc» wcathci was hm fiist 
business m liie luorning, *md hiB 1 iht at night ; and il the 
m iiil^ |d u idily of lus temper was ever on iny occ isum 
distuibc d, It was oul} when tho we itkei was more c t- 
pntious than ordinal} ; when it refuse d to < oulonn to 
hxid lules, and failed to fulfil tho pioiniscs it held 
forth In this I think he was wrong, as questioning the 
providence of God, exerted in the great couises of ri i- 
lure , but who i^. without his < rxors f 

“ The c ountiy in which we Jix cd was high and hilly 
The stre mis by w hic h it wa»< mlcrst c U d How ed in di*ep, 
iianow glens, unjiloasint fliom tbeir cliiJlinc»ss, shade, 
and mists at morning and evcmiig, and the farms and 
dwellings 1 ly on tho bioad clexafed count r} between 
them I'hus an ample sw ecp was alTorded for the \v indu, 
whic li blew over the country with as little obstme tion 
us cm the summits of mountains The snow was often 
piled in llie wiiitei to the loofs of the h<m>es, and}ou 
might sec orchards m whic h ever} trec^ U aiis to ihc -louth- 
west, bent and made to giow m that position by the 
stiong and contmuc‘d gales 

** 111 the last } eai of iny i esideyice in this pleasant abode, 
wo had, about the setting m of summer, sexeral weeks 
of uncommon heat and droughf <jod seated up the 
fountains of the flnnnment and iniwle the hc^avens ovef 
oui heads brass, and the earth under oui (bet ashes 
Clouds floated over flie hoi} sk}, md luought^no ram 
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the atmosphere was fjllfcl with a dull dry haze, us if the 
finer dust of the js;rouiid had risen and mingled with it 
Out; of this haze the sun emerged at morning, and again 
dipped into it at evening, hiding his face long befoie he ^ 
reached the horizon- The grass of the field ceased to 
grow, and becaine thin and white and dry before it ri- 
jiened, and hissed mouni folly »wheuever u breatli of air 
passed over It. The buds chirped feebly in the trees * 
tlie cattle lowed faintly in the meadows, and gathered 
about the moister spots of soil. All this while the winds 
scarcely blew, or but softly, nor with strength enough to 
detach from the cherry tfees before our door the loose 
leaves that pat on the yellowness of September, and drop- 
ped of their own accord, one by one, spinning round as 
^ley descended to the earth. I had never known my 
father so uneasy and fidgetty as at that period. He would 
stand for hours considering the i^pect of the heavens, 
and even aftettlie twilight was down, he was out by the 
door, gazing at that h.izy canopy through whicli ihe stais 
dimly trembled. My mother, in the meantime, called 
her children about her, and taught us a prayer for ram. 

At length came a day of more perfect calm and btill- 
ness tlian wo had experienced, even in tliat season of 
calms. The leaves on the trees were so motionless, that 
you might almost have fancied them wrought of metal, 
to mock the grpwth of the vegetable woiJd. 1 remem- 
ber feeling uneasy at the depth and contmiumce of that 
silcnc3, broken only by the guiglo of the hiook at the 
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bottom of our garden, where a slender thread of heatcid 
water still crept along, the sound of which f(dl on my 
ear with a painful distinctness There was no clond, 
not a speck, nothing but that thick whitish haze, to be 
seen in all the sky. My father went oflen during the 
<liiy and stood anxiously looking at the atniospheie, while 
I silently crept near him with my two little brothers. 
There was something in his manner that made us afraid, 
though of what we knew not My mother, too, appear- 
ed sadder than usual Once, when rny father relumed 
into the house, he told her that this was just such 
weather as had precedcil the waterspout that over- 
whelmed the fishingxboat oft' the coast of Cape Cod, 
thirty years before, and drowned all on board 

‘ I fear greatly,* said he, * that some mischief is 
brewing for us or our neighbours ; but I hope, at least, 
that it will steer c]ear«of all our houses.* 

** Tile night at length arrived, and no e^’l had as yet 

come nigh us or our dwellings My mother saw us all 

♦ 

in our beds, and made us say our prayers, and bade ns 
good night, m that mild, aftectionate voice, which I shall 
never forget ; but,^for my part, I could not sleep, agita- 
ted as I was with the vague and awful apprehensions 
with which my father's looks and words, and the strange 
appearances of nafnrc, had filled my mind, and which 
were struggling to clothe themselves ^with images 
Sleep at length fell upon me, a deep sleep, and with ii 
brought the visions of the night I imagined that the 
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profound silence was su(fdon1}r ljn)Ic(‘n witli strange* and 
terrible crasliings, and masses of cai-lh and pentions of 
sky wore mingling and wlmliiig and lolliug ovei each 
Ollier. I awoke wilb rny limbs b.illied m sweat, and u 
was long befine iny feai would sulUn me to movotliem 
WIu*n the U'-ual current of iny sensations was mstored, 1 
was comfoiled to find myi^elf still in my* owm familiai 
coucli, tliougli in the midst of ultei darkness, and that 
.iwful lifidess silence, so deep that I could bear the 
clicking of my father’s watch in the next room 

“ The sun rose as usual the next day, and the some 
calm and silence continued My own apprehensionB 
had passed away with the night, though I observed my 
father watching the cloudless hazy skies with the same 
air of anxiety About twelve o’clock I was in the or- 
chard hack of OUT cottage, amusing myself with gather- 
ing the largest of the unripe apples which the drought had 
caused to drop in great numbeis from the trees, intending 
to carry them to^ iny two little brothers, to play with 
My father had left his occupations in the fteld'on account 
of the heat, and was then in the house Suddenly 1 
heard a crackling sound to the south-west, as of a 
mighty flame running among brushwood, and blown 
into fury by a strong wind. Looking towaids that 
quarter, 1 beheld a small dark cloud, enlarging, hlark- 
cning, and advancing every instant, and under it the 
wood agitated with a violent motion, the tree-tops waving 
and tossing, the trunks, swa) ing to and fro, bending 
8 
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low anrl Ihen erecting Ihemi^olvca suddenly, :i-» d wicst- 
ling with a furious gust. Buds were fl>iiig m all direc> 
tions from llio scene of the coimnotjou; and cattle run- 
ning affrighted from iho wood in which they htiil sought 
shelti'r from the noonday heat Then I saw broken 
branches, .uid gieon leases from the tree-top^-, and with- 
cied ones fi oin the giouud, and dii'-t fiom the dry 
eaith, lifted togi’lher into tho aur in a vast eolimni, and 
wlniled rapidl} round, and heaid the ciash of falling 
trees, and the snapping of tlic shivered tiunks, as if the 
Pimce of the Powei of the An, having received pc'ruiis- 
sion, had fallen in great wiath upon tho foiest to destroy 
It Bcfoic that advancing whnlwmd the liees bowed 
to the giouud, and the no \t moment were raised .igani 
hy the powoi of iJie gale, and drawn into the vortex, 
and twisted off hy tlie roots, and whirled with all thmr 
branches into the air, and^tossed to the one side .iiid the 
otlici, upon the summits of the suriomidmg wood It 
was hut for a momout, a brief moment of astonishment 
and Ion oi, that 1 stood gazing on this sticciacle. 1 turn- 
ed and made for the house with my utmost speed, and, 
as 1 lan, I hoard the loar of the whirhv ind hehmd me, and 
was sensible of a sudden shade passing o^ ei the heavens. 
When I an ived at the house, and opened the door, I saw 
my father, who liad been engaged in reading, just rising 
from Ills seal, and going tow.nds the window', with the 
book in hia h.iud, to learn the cau^e of the tumult 
without That book w'n s the Bible— and the recollection 
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of tins Single circumstance forms a giouml of consoKi- 
tion ufid liojic, in the iccollectiou of his sudden and 
nnloicvvained dodth, winch I uoiild not be deprned of 
for woilds 

Jfo gave a single look, the hook dropped from his 
hand, and, befoie 1 had time to utter u word, he called 
out in Ills strong voice: ‘Run — run for your lives — 
Itj.ive the house this instant — ^the wluilwind is ujion us ’ 
• • As he spoke, the sound of the gust was heaid howl- 
ing .ihout the dwelling, and ihi* tiinhers cr.icked and 
gio.iiu'd m lh(‘ mighty hl.i'-t ftty mother hail li.xstily 
g.illieied tlie cliildien, and WMS putting ua befoie Ikt to 
go out <il the dooi, when «dl at once a terrible ciasb w.is 
liedul ovei our heads, the walls shook, the window'* 
weie hliivered m pieces, the floor heaved under our feet, 
and the ceiling bursting upwards in se\eraJ places, 
sliowed us the roof raised and homo off by the wind 
'^J’be walls and iiaitiiums of the house were swayed to 
dinl fio like a curtain My father was a in.in of gieat 
bodily strength, of the middle height, hut braw^iy and 
muscu'ar beyond most persons I ha\ 6 known When I 
last saw him, he had put his strong. 'urns against the wall 
that threatened to ovenvhelm us, and was bracing him- 
self against it to give us an opportunity to escape J saw 
also my mother, who had taken the two youngest chil- 
dren by the hand, hei hair slic.uiiing upwMids in dis- 
ordei, making for iho dooi 1 found myself, 1 know not 
how, without the house, and scai rely wms I theie, when 
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a rush of air seemed to draw my breath from my very 
lungs^ and I was hftefl from the ground amidst a whirl 
of dust, and broken branches and sliingica and boards 
from the building. Ilow high I was eai ri(*d I know not, 
for I saw only tlic confnsion around mo, but sliortly 
afterwards I felt myself softly di'posited among boughs 
and leaves. 

I must have swooned after I descended, for I recol- 
lect slowly recovering my consciousness, and finding 
iny garments wet and heavy, and the ram beating upon 
me. 1 lay among the thick Iblmge of a maple that had 
been ovcithfown by the whirlwind. A man whose 
voice and mien wore familiiir to me, and whom, as my 
sen'^es gradually returned, I recognized fiir one of my 
neighbours, came and took me oft*, and placed me beside 
him on tlio ground. Around me the earth was strewn 
with splintered brandies of trees, rails and boards, and 
looking westward to the hill, 1 beheld where fences had 
been swept away, and stone walls scattered, and a wide 
path had been broken through the wood, along wliich 
masses of fresh earth appeared among the heaps of pros- 
trate trees, and tall shivered trunks stood overlooking 
their uprooted follows. At a little distance from me, 
was a heap of bricks and rubbish, and on my inquiring 
what it could be, I was told that it was the ruins of my 
father’s house. Tiien flashed upon my mind the recol- 
lection of that moment of confusion, haste and affright, 
which passed before 1 left it, and in a transport of anxiety'. 
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amounting almost to agony, I ran to the spot 1 loumi 
the neighbours already gathered «iboiit it, and l>u.sy m 
reuioviiig the rubhish, iii order to aBCciliiin if any of the 
family weio buued beneath; and weeping all the while, 
I assisted them as lar as my clnhlish sti ength would al- 
low, notwithstanding the goodnatui ed attempts that wei e 
made to pi e\ eut me. Let UKi hasten over wdiat followed 
I said m the beginning that I could relate my story 
wiiliout any painful emotions, but I was mistaken, lor 
W’heii 1 eoine to this p.irt of it, I am always sick at lieait. 
They were found — crushed to death by the lall of the 
rhi limey and the beams of the building, — my falhei — 
my deal mother, and the two lovely childien stdl m her 
aims But wheie was my sister — ^liad she been so for- 
tunate us to escape ? Even this hope was tom from me, 
for slu‘ was soon found where tho whiilwind had cast 
hei, ill tlie edge of the brook now swollen by rains, tlie 
water iipphng against her cheek white as snow, and her 
dislievelled liair lloatmg in the current. 

Tlicrc are no expressions that can desciibo the bitter- 
ness of my grief. The bodies wero carried to a ueigli- 
homing house ; 1 followed them, 1 remained with them 
all night, I refused to be comforted but with the feverish 
hope, which sometimes crossed my mind, that tlie dead 
were in a state of insensibility from wdiich they ivould 
awaken 1 slept not, I ate not, till they were buried. 
I struggled madly and with meanings of agony against 
those who came to put them into tlie coflins. They 
8 * 
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were carried to the grave the next day, amidst a great 
concouise of jjeople from all the sunounding country, 
who filled the house and gatliered in a solemn and silent 
multitude around the door. The hymn given out on 
that occasion by the inmister, was one rny mother had 
taugiit me to repeat fiom memory ; and when they sang 
llio following stanza, the eyes of all were turned upon 
me by reason of my passionate sobbing: 

« Man’s life IS like the grass, 

“ Or like the morning flowei , 

<< A sharp wind sweeps the field, 

It wiUiers in an hour.” 

1 was not allowed to see the bodies covered with cartli, 
lest my health might suffer from the excess of my giief; 
but when at length they told me they were buried, I 
suffered myself to be undreSvSed, and led to my bed, from 
which I did not rise until several days afterwards. 

“ The neighbour to whose house the bodies of my 
family were taken, a devout and just man of the Baptist 
persuasion, allowed me to remain under his roof, and 
treated me w ith great kindness. He was appointed ray 
guardian, and proved a faithful stowaul of the remains 
of my father’s properly. The tciiible calamity witli 
which I liad been viailcd, had engendered a s»ulnesH 
that hung upon me like a continual cloud ; but as T grew 
up, my mind was opened to receive the consolations of 
the gospel 1 saw that the chastisement, though severe, 
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was meant for good, and that the Lord, by removing all 
whom 1 had loved, and separating me from the cliildren 
of men, had enabled me to devote myself the more 
entirely to the work of reconciling my fellow creatures- 
to him. I came therefore to this re'gion of the west, 
where the fields were white for the reaper, where tlie 
harvest was plenteous and tlie labourers few, and entered 
upon my new calling, which has not been unblessed, 
'with a cheerful and encouraged spirit.” 

Here the travelling preacher made an end of his story, 
but I had no opportunity of remarking on certain of its 
circumstances which seemed to me a little extraordinary, 
since just at that moment he finind himself opposite the 
house of one of the brethren, a thrifty farmer, where he 
said ho was under an engagement to stop. 
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WirhN ihe firmament quiveis with da;y light's young 
licaiii, 

And the woudhinds awaking hurst into ahymu; 

And the glow of the sky blazes back from tlu' stream, — 
How liic blight ones of hcdven m tlie brightness grow 
dim ! 


Oh, lia sad, m that moment of glory and song, 

To sec, while the lull-tops are waiting the sun, 
The glittering liost that kept watch all night long 
O’er Love and o’er Slumber, go out one by one 


Till the circle of ether, deep, rosy and vast. 

Scarce glimmers with one of the tram that were there ; 
And their leader the day-star, tlio brightest and last, 
Twinkles faintly and fades in that desert of air 
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Thus Oblivion, from midst of whose shadow wo came. 
Steals o’er us again when life’s moment is gone ; 
And the crowd of bright names in the heaven of fame, 
Grow pale and JKs quenched as the years hasten on 


Let them fade — ^but we’ll pray that the age, in whose ihght 
Of ourselves and our friends the remembrance sludl die, 
JVfay rise o’er the world, with tlie gladness and light 
Of the dawn that effaces the stars from the sky 



THE PEREGRINATIONS OP PLTRUS MUDD 


CERTAIN CHticfl— a biotheihood with whom, b> llio 
wiy I bd,\e no manuLr of ciu>»p for quairel — ^lu\e in- 
dulged theniscl\c<j m a few good n iturod snetrs ittho 
extent and vai lety of my mibcellaneousi tid\ els, indtiio 
rapidity of iny locomotive powers This is a little 
haul, foi as I do not \ ilue myself it all upon my Ua> els, 
S') 1 do not see wliy they should give offence to any one 
But if theie is any f lult m the matter, X must plead the 
old fern lie eve use ** my slois aie more m f ittlt than I ” 
My lunning about the world, like Falstaff'ej lunuingaway, 
must be ascribed to instinct In my sobcjr judgment, I 
d ) not estimate the uses of much foreign travel very 
high After a man his become fimiliai with some of 
the moie inaiked difieiences of human society as it ex- 
ists in the soveial stigcs from siv ige or pastoral sim- 
plicity up to refined an'd capncious luxuiy, (and our 
own countiy liloids Samples at feasi of every degiee)^ 
when he his well studied and engiaved on his memory 
some of the greitci piodigics of natuie, (.md he may see 
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the most sabliiRO of them without leaving the American 
bhores,) together with some few of tbe nobler produc- 
tions of human genius, I see Jiltlo reason for wishing to 
travel more. Mon and nature may be Madied ut home 
or any where else, with endless profit ; but there is no 
use in running from the equator to the pole to do so. 
Any man of observation, who 1ms made good use of his 
opportunities, by the time he is tliirty may have collected 
in his own possession a living gallery of pictures and 
images, far exceeding (hose of Puns, Rome, or Florence, 
which he may visit at pleasure, without expense or 
trouble. I would uot exchange the vivid pictures of 
natural beauty and sublimity, and the faithful co]ues of 
the iiiaater-j>iec(*s of art which arc safely stowed awMy 
in my own brain, (a little m confusion, it is tnie, but to 
be found when wanted,) for as many genuine ongmalsof 
Raphael or Claude Ljoriainc. It is fium tliesc eou- 
Hider^ons, as W'ell as from ** years ihat bring the pliilo- 
sopbic mind,’’ and nbttic ln/ine'"> and love of ease along 
with their plnlosopliy, that travelling has ,it j.i^t ceased to 
have any ehaims foi me I am now .so well convinced 
that the world (as great plnlosophors leach) is “ WMcked 
and round,” tliat I do not caie any more to be at the 
pains of sailing or riding round it, to strengthen my faitli 
in those opinions. 

Nor do 1 at all repine at this change of taste and 
habits. The eagerness of young cunosily. and the 
delighted interest w'ltii which it drinks m glorious and 
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splendid novelty, is indeed delicious. 1 nm grateful fbr 
having tasted these delights. But tliey ore gone, and 1 
cannot grieve at thoir flight. 1 find more and more, that 
to him who keeps his iiiind open, and his afTections alive 
to all natural sympathies, their place is amply supplied 
by other pleasures of easier and more constant attain- 
ment, quite as true and as pure, and as deeply felt, 
though less keen and thrillmg. To buch a one, the 
daily and common be.iulies of creation afford ever new 
delight; and when he looks abroad amongst men, lie 
can, accoiding to his natural temperament or his acci- 
dental mood, smih* at their follies, pity their frailties, 
mourn, with no impleasing meJanclioly, over tlieir errors 
and vices, or kindle with gencious aidoui in admiiation 
of their noble deeds and qualities Therefore it is tliat 
I can fiom iny heart say with the most philosophical 
and the most childish of modern poets — ^for these two 
epithets are more nearly akin than our pride is |vi]ling 
to admit — ^that, 

Long Imvo 1 lovtd what I behold, 

The night ilmi calms, tht day that cheerB; 

The common growth o( mother earth 
SiifHces me — her tears, her mirth, 

Her humhlest mirth and tears 

Tliese given, what more need I ih sire 
To stir — to sootlie— or i Icvale ; 

What nobler marvels than the mmd 
May in hle’s daily prospi^l find, 

May fiiul-— or tht'^’ create ■' 
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Accoi dm^ly, noiio of my later peipgrinations have been 
from mere choice, but were all fan ly imputable to “ cir- 
cumstances beyond m\ own control,” as the modern 
phiase IS wdien one wislu**, to give a reason or excuse lor 
something for which noi (‘Uson orexcuse can well be given. 

Home men theie aie, of cultivated and enlightened 
minds too, who seem to he wholly destitute of that 
curiosity — tlial deaiie of the eye, (d 1 may use the srrip- 
tmal phrase in this sense,) which is the ordinary stiinn- 
lanl of travelleis. I once knew an ilJustiious and elo- 
quent sttilesman, wdio, though he had resided at Pans 
and London iii gieat public trusts, never saw noi even 
had the slightest curiosity to see any other parts of Great 
Biitam or the continent, than those to which public 
duties called him. Though, too, as a lepresentative, or 
on public business, he had frequently been at Albany, he 
never cared to go further north, and died without seeing 
Niagaia, or any of the western wonders, or wealth of 
that stale which had loaded him with honours and confi- 
dence, and which he had for years served ably and faith- 
fully Ills cunosUy w'as alive only to man in his social 
and political chaiacter. Mountains, ri\erg, woods, and 
waterfalls, m his eyes, looked alike all the woild over. 
He thought with the satirist — 

For what w Nature ^ Ring her changes round, 

Her three flat notes arc water, woods, mul ground , 

Prolong the peal , yet spite ol all her clatter, 

The tedious chime is still grqund, woods, and water 
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Another acquaint.inec of iriine, a scnublc, wcll-inforiii- 
f)(l rnaii loo, earned 1 )ii *5 »li*^poHf!<»n still f.iillier ; for onee 
lidviDg bn^'iiiesv a1 faverpool. he went to Vii"].)iul for the 
fust time, tian^.K‘ti'(* b,«< atfaiiH, and letiinied, without 
having lourhed any i i ^h^li frioundolf of the jiaxenient', 
of Li\eipool 

Still I iiindy behe\e, and am le.idy to maintam, that 
the lo\e ot locomotion .ind peirgiination is in many 
other men an iirtsistible nirilmct, which at some poriifd 
or othei ol then lives miHl he indidg(‘d Witne^.s old 
("oryatt and hi*? eotempoiaiy How ell Witne'^s Chai dm 
and Hell and lliuee Witness our (oimliymari Leilvard 
VV'i1n(“«s the advoninies of my soineliine fellow' travelltM^ 
Petrus Mudd 

In my l<i>t tup up the Mediterranean, to which T have 
before alluded, having a httlo spaic time upon my hands 
whiht oui ship was at Naples, I could not lOMst the 
leniptal ion of hiking anotlici look at the Eternal Tity , and 
ihciefoie paid a rapid Msit to Eoim* One afteinoon, 
shoilly after niy arrival there, I had been walking out 
with a young Amoricim painter, W'hom I had found 
Hiiid>mg JMich.iel Angelo and llaffaelle, and tlie won- 
ders of .mtiquity and the skies of Italy, with as much 
enthusiasm as West and Allslon had done before him 
He had that day been astonishing all Horne by his skill 
111 manual projectiles, having after challenging the whole 
city, actually distanced idl competition by throwing 
stones repeatedly across the Tiber, at a jioint where the 
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oppo‘'itc hank had nuvur Iirun KMched hy any missdo 
IroDi the ham.m hand ^inee the d.iys of the 

friend of Houiee and the lover of Lydi.i, who !■*> roeordeil 
to have aehio\ed that le.it undei the roiisidate ol‘ Ce^.n 
Oct a\ mil and M Ai^nppa, A U C 7 ' 2 (t Wo vveic 
returning to 0111 lod^iu^s aftei the fe.it, when he stopjied 
to sliow me a very tine distant view of the dome of St 
l*eter’ri, fioni ,i iiomt wlienei' it is not fomnioidy seen by 
tiavellerp llis own ji.iintin" of this view is so rnucli 
better than any d('''en}ition I can that I may save 
m^Nclf and my le.ulei'^ tlial trouble, by lefenuig them at 
once to the pictuie or the engraving fioni it Whdst 
w(' vveie gazing in silence upon this scone, al once mag- 
nificent and deln iohjJ, vvJieie the noblest moiininenl of 
liiiman art a, id science la'sisl its majeslie jiropoi lions 
lielbrc us gilded by the rays ot the selling sun, and m 
its c.drn dignity exiiuKsitely haiinonized with the liaiis- 
parent cUMrness of the alinospliere, and the placid 
solemnity of the iioiii, vve were stalled by a shrill noise 
of dissonant and angry voices just heneatli ns 

Pool«, travellers, grammarians, musicians, and rheto- 
ricuuis, aie loinl of expatiating njion the harmony and 
melody of the Italian lip, and coiili.iHting its beauties with 
the guttural javv-Inealung sounds of the Nouh, the hiss- 
ing and muttering of the English, and the jahbeung and 
month-making of llie Fiencli Tins js all nonsense 
Vast dilleierue there is, 1 allow, between oui “harsh 
Hull c copies of the South’s s^hlinii*,” ami the “ im- 
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mortal harmony” of Us great poets ; but this relates only 
to poetiy and music A« to the voinaculai of all 
tongues — in llie niourh of .in eloquent in.in, ull lan- 
guages b(‘comc sonoi ms and noble, liom the bps of a 
lovely and knuUterupeied woman, all languages aic 
fi aught w'ltli s\veot melody, whilst biawling and scold- 
ing, and bad tcinpei, gialc willi equal harshness on 
the cai in all possible tongues, .and m none more than 
in the Italian and its kiiuhed idioms of the “ sunny 
bonth ” 

Tins was a teinble mixture of volubility, threats, im- 
precations, inl(Mj(*etions, and clamour, male and female, 
W'liK li buist upon us fioni some t\\ enty voic es, llie n liole 
plentifully decorated wntli th.it luxuriant blackgunidism 
in winch the \idgar tongue of Italy is so rich In the 
midst of all tins, 1 thought I heaid broken sentences of 
English ill an accent which sounded fanuliar to my ears. 
1 laii down to the fiay, where 1 found an odd looking, 
sallow', siiii-bunit, meagre man, with an old fui-c.ip 
edged with lUsty gold binding upon Ins he.ad, arrayed 
111 a ragged but what had once been a fashion alile 
English blue coat, with louse Turkish tiow'scrs, sash and 
elippeis. lie w'as surrounded by some dozen Italians 
of the lowest oidei, men and women, some pulling him 
along, others tlneatening him with all the extravagance 
of their national gesticulation, and all uniting in one 
grand chorus of abuse and execration 

The prisoner was em^eavounng to extneate himself, 
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and at tlio saiiu* linio lip did Ins ImnI to pacify his assail- 
ant*? by jabberin" in ,i Miit of bioken Eiiglisli, which 
I perceived lie used in oidci to make himself moie mlel- 
ligiblc to his f luious .iilvc|‘*aiics 1 iiiterfeied with tliat 
air of detei mination and *uithoiity which it is alwrd)s 
piudmit to aswsume on Midi oci anions, and which seldom 
tails to h(‘ iC'ijieclcd ^riie Italians told me that the 
Knghshmaii ([ cannot '.t.im my page with the miiu- 
iiieraliip cjiilhcls they lai Ked to eveiy niciilion of him) 
had altfivipted to rob an honc'.t hhopmalvcr of a pair 
ofsho('>, and had then diawii his knife to htab him 

Upon asking the culprit how tins rnattei wms, ho told 
me, with gicat pathos, and .in air of irresistible \piacity, 
that having qiut<‘ worn out tiie slippers he had bought 
at Cano, (of which he gave me the ocular evidence,) 
and having no cash, ho iiad uttenqited to get Imnself 
shod hy ollermg to swap a (apit.il sivbkuled Engli-.h 
knife for a pair of shoes The idea of “ swapping,*^ as 
well as tin* vvoid, convinced me that I had stumhJed 
U}Mm a coimtiymaii 

“ You aie an American, .lie you not?” 

“ Yes,” said he, with eagerness, “ an old Yorker.” 

Of course [ had to get the old Yorker out of the scrape ; 
which was easily elTected by paying double the worth of 
the shoes out of my own purse, and appetiling at once to 
iho symp.ithies of the vvonnm, and the religious ideas of 
dll, by assuiing them that this was an Amencan pilgrim, 
out cf his head fiom being crossed in love — a lie whudi, 
9 ' 



90 THE PEHEG91NATI0NS OF PETRUS MUDD 

considering the emergency of the case, may, I hope, be 
considered pardonable. 

My countryman was extremely grateful. “ And 
now,” sajd lie, “ if ym could only lake me to a good 
tavern, the best there is m the place, I (ould make 
out.” “ The best tliere is said I, looking at lus strange 
attire, which, though a little improved by the substitution 
of the Cialattmo’s shoes for his well-worn slippers, was 
still most fantastically wretched. “ Oh yes, and then I 
want to be carried to some great banker or money-dealer 
in these parts ” I stared again — but he had now caught 
a view of the dome of St Peter’s. “ Hey,” added he, 
“ what big round steeple is that'/” 

“ It is the dome of St Peter’s ” 

** St. Peter’s— St. Peter’s— why, I have’nt got to St 
Petersburgh again, have I ? No, that can’t be — but is it 

I began to think that I had stumbled upon the trutii 
in regard to the state of my companion’s intellect. St 
Petersbnrgli ' is it possible that you do not know that 
you are in Rome ?” 

“ Rome — Rome— what Rome^ what the old Ilomans 
built, where the Pope of Rome lives f Do you live in 
these parts yourself?” 

** No— I am a traveller like yourself— but as you have 
asked me to get you lodgings, and to introduce you to a 
banker”— 

** Yes,” said he, “ and then to a tailor, and then I’ll 
pay you for your shoes.’’ 
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“ Well, Qs you rely on me for all these services, will 
you be so good as to let me know who and what you 
are'/” 

“You shall have it, sir — clear as mud, ha-ha, you 
take the joke My name is Mudd, Petrus Mudd — an 
old Yorker, boin m Little Dock street, New-Yoik — 
name of street altered now by the corpoi ation — I have 
been travelling for pleasure to London, and France, and 
Jerusalem, and after the Empeior — I like it, I tell you — 
though It does come hard sometimes.” 

It IS not worth while to relate the rest of our conversa- 
tion, during which I satisfied myself that Petrus was no 
impostor, though I still doubted of bis sanity. I took 
him to my own lodgings, where, afier he had made a 
most voracious supper, talking the whole time, he went 
to bed, and was sound asleep before it was well dark. 

At breakfast next morning, I was pondering what use 
this strange traveller could have for a banker, when he 
bolted into my apartment. Now,” said, ** if there is 
an honest money-dealer here, I can get fixed ” 

“ You have letters of credit, then, or bills?” 

“ No.” answered he, with a knowing look, “ I know 
a trick worth two of that. The old Mother Bank is 
good enough all the world over, except among the 
Turks ; and a rich Jew that Mr. Salt recommended to 
me at 'Cairo, fixed me with gold before 1 went among 
them. Look here,” said he, producing a little greasy 
pocket wallet of stained Russia leather, whence he drew 
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a roll of United Stated Batik certificated, made out in 
various small amounts; “ this is my letter of cre/lit — 
don’t trust the bankers for much at one lime — sell out 
SIX or eight shares and get gold Ibi tliern when 1 am 
short, you see ” 

** Do you find no difiiculty about sales or transfers, in 
your travels, then^’’ 

No — ^got myself fixed atPtiris with a good passport — 
five feet six inches French, skin brown, nose long, eyes 
gray, scai* across the forehead — fell on the fire-fender 
when I was little, and cut my forehead open — chin sharp, 
and my signature with a fiourish that tho devil can’t 
forge— certificates besides, and all the needful — ^money- 
dealers all ready to snap at it, hut hav^e’ut been obliged 
to shell out the scrip but five times since 1 have been out 
from New- York ” 

Accordingly, I introduced Mudd to my banker, where, 
afler tho necessary explanations, he got fixed,” and 
disposed of bank stock enough to provide him with some 
rouleaus of Napoleons, Sovereigns, Dutch Ducats, and 
other gold of universal currency, wliich he selected with 
great discrimination and a most knowing air« After 
tins, we proceeded to procure dress and equipments in 
the ordinary fashion of the day. 

As he had now communicated to me at full the history 
of his hie and travels, it is quite time that I sliould in 
turn communicate it to my leaders 

Petrus Mudd was horn of respectable though humble 
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parents, in the city of New-York, out of which and its 
immediate precincts, he never stirred during the first 
forty -four yeais of his life. His education was confined 
to reading, writing, and arithmetic Of the first accoift- 
plishment, he made no farther use than to read the news- 
papers occasionally. In the other two he grew expert, 
was an excellent penman, became a clerk in the old 
United States Bank, and when that expired, in another 
respectable banking company, in both of which stations 
he toiled on with unremitting fidelity and a scanty salary, 
for many years. In the meantime he married, and be- 
came the father of a large family, w'hom his wife brought 
up with great neatness and frugality. Petrus sometimes 
read in the papers about Pans and London, and he heard 
talk of Boston and Philadelphia ; but the idea of ever 
actually travelling to eithei of lhe*c cities, was as far 
fiom his thought as the going to the North Pole or the 
Moon. Indeed,^hc most he had ever seen even of his 
own narrow nati'''e' island of Manhattan, was when he 
was marched in the militia by an ambitious colonel as 
far as the six mile stone. 

At length, by a caprice of fortune, Peter Mudd, Aider- 
man and grocer of the ancient city of Bristol, died with- 
out wife or child, leaving that m plus ultra of an English 
citizen^s ambition, a plum, in well-invested pounds ster- 
ling in the English Funds He did not know that he 
could claim kindred with any one m the wide world, 
except perhaps the children, bf any there were, of an 
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imcUj oi’ lua who had otiiigraled to Amprica about the 
year 1754. TIjp, Alderman had been a whig during the 
American revolution, and was one of Burke and Cruger’s 
most zealous supporters in the famous Biistol elections 
of that period. This gave additional power to tlie force 
of blood and name, in consequence whereof, he be- 
queathed his whole fortune to the unknown eldest-boi n 
male of his American cousins. He moreover took the 
wise precaution to leave a comfortcablc little legacy to* 
his attorney, on condition of his finding out the aforcsdid 
cousin, to whom he tiusled for perpetuating the family 
name and honouis Of couim*, neither this legacy nor 
the larger one was lost, and Petrus was feiretod out with 
great despatch fiom hchind the hank counter, where he 
was toiling away at six hundred and fifty dollars a 
year. Without any previous notice, he was at once 
saluted as the undouhtod possessor of Alderman Mudd’s 
hundred thousand pounds, which, being all m person.d 
property, was luckily unincumbered by any of those 
legal difficulties that have heretofore peiplexed other 
American and alien chiimants to English mheritances 
The stock was duly liansfcrred .md sold out, I lie pio- 
ceeds remitted to Petrus, and as safely re-invested m this 
cquntry. Petrus built himself a fine house iii a fashion- 
able street, set up his carriage, became a hank director, 
and at last extended his views to the purchase of a coun- 
try-seat, eight miles from the City Hull , hut this still 
formed the extent of his loArnej*. 
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At length he was apprised* hy a letter from his faith- 
ful Bristol agent, that there were still sundry outstanding 
debts and claims belonging to the Estate of his deceased 
relative, out of which something handsome might be 
made, if Mr. Miidd would give his attorney a liberal 
discretion to compromise as widl as he could; “ Or, my 
dear sir,” added lie, “ if you could make it convenient, 
now that the packets are so good between the United 
•Slates and tins country, and the passages so short, to visit 
Bristol youi^elf, you might llnd it much to your interest ” 

Tlio suffgcstion fell upon Petrus’s mind like a spark 
among gunpovvd{‘r The idea of crossing the Allaul ic — 
of Ins, Petrus Mudd’s crossing the Atlantic, suggested 
by another person as an easy, practicable thing, roused 
at once all the long dormant propensities and energies 
of his character. ** Pll go,” said he, and it was done 
Before he leturned home to dinner he took his passage, 
and made all the arrangements that his commercial 
friend'* told In in were necessary 

He sat down to dinner with a better appetite than he 
had had since he had been accustomed to sit down to a 
good dinner every day 

“ Wife,” said he, when he had finished hia soup and 
fish, and was beginning to carve the joint before him, 
“ I am going to England next Monday " Mrs Miidd 
was m the mam a silent and submissive wife, yet if her 
husband had told her m this fashion that he was going to 
Boston or Washington next week, she would have expos 
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tulated at the suddenness of the determination, and 
worried him with her anxiety for the why and the where- 
fore. But, going to England! The thought was as- 
tounding. She stalled, stared, and finished her dinner 
in mute amazcmont. On Monday, therefore, Petrus 
sailed in one of our punctual packets, fur Liverpool, 
where he arrived m excellent health and spirits on the 
twentieth day from New-York, and two days after was 
comfortably sealed at the Bush Inn, m Bristol. Here he 
remained tliree or four months, under the advice of his 
excellent friend and attorney, Parkins Stubbs, Esq , 
and arranged bis alTaiis much to his satisfaction, having 
by various compromises and releases of desperate debts, 
realized another clear five thousand pounds. Well 
satisfied with this new w’lndfall, he prepared to return 
home by the next Liverpool packet, and so he told Mr. 
Parkins Stubbs one Sunday morning as they were going 
to the RadclifTe church together. 

“ What, home, Mr Mudd • home, without seeing 
London, and the Tower, and Westminster Hall, and 
the twelve judges, and the other lions 1 You have heard 
about them m America, I dare say. Hilary term heginaj 
next week, and I mean to go up to town myself— hope 
the pleasure of your good company up— show you a 
little life in London — not like this dull old city. Poor 
Bristol is not what it was before your American rebel- 
lion—! beg pardon, but yoaUl go to London with me, 
instead of leaving us so soon for America 
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** Why yes — I don't oara if I do go with yon to Lon- 
don How fans It 

To Loudon thoy went, where Mr Mudd,^ under the 
guidance of his friend Stabbe> saw all the lions^ and 
growled at them all ** London was just Itke New- 
York/’ he said only nglier and bigger, and the oy^ers 
not so good " He even refused to join Mr Stubbs in 
Ills reverent admiration of the judges in their gowns and 
Wigs, and mamtumed stoutly that they neither looked nor 
talked ds well as the Recordei of New-York Mudd's 
business had not been so prosperously ooneluded, with- 
out, m leasonsble pioportion, contributing also to iUi the 
pockets of Mr Sfubbti Now, As Mr^ Stubbs knew 
that Mi Stubbs was m funds, she began to dun him fin 
her long ))iomised visit to Pans, wheie all her acquamt- 
ance had ilready been, or were going, Qi talked of going 
^ And dicn it was so cheap, too ” 

As U^ual upon such occasiOncif the lady earned her 
point, and the Stubbs family determined to visit Pans 
before returnmg hoine “ Mr Mudd," eaid Mta. Stulidts, 
one morning, ** we go to Pans next week, and would 
give us great pleasure to have yon of our party Yon 
ought to see Pans, yon know, an well aa London, be- 
fore yonr retnm to America All the world, tot is 
at all comme tl faut, has been to Pans ” ** Yes,** 

added Mr Stubbs, and yon may go home, if yon like 
It, just as well from France as from this side the chan- 
nel» f 


10 
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** Can I ?** said Madd, “ well, Til go to Paris with 
you. ' ilow far is it 

To Paria.the party went, and there eveiy thing being 
new to our traveller, and unlike what he had ever seen 
before, he marvelled mueh, ahd was amused, if not 
instructed or delighted. Now his spirit of adventure 
developed itself with spontaneous rapidity. On the 
fourth daj he broke quite loose from the maternal care 
of Mrs. Stubbs and the kind offices of her husband, 
roamed atone all over Paris, Went to all the tlieatres and 
^owsil tried every dbh at every restaurateurs, from the 
scientiilc Beauvilliers and the splendid Orignon, down 
lo the economical artists who advertise sumptuous repasts 
with^ bread and wine at discretion, tons pour m*agt sous. 
He spoke no tongue but his own, and soon ffiund that he 
needed none. The two nniversal and natural languages 
of mahkindi'tbat of signs and that of cusdi, removed 
eveiy "difficulty. Mudd now found that he was an’ inde- 
pendent man, who could make Ills own way through the 
world without assistance, and he felt all the conscious 
dignity oHndependence. 

One evening he was taldng his ices at Tortoni’s, with 
as much eai^ indifference as if he had.been in the habit 
of ^ing ffiere as regularly aD his life aar he had to 
Coutoh^ when a Boston merchant whom he had some- 
where seen before, told him that he was going to Am- 
sterdfl^"c£(^t Friday. I should like to go with you,” 
said Mudd; “ bpw far is iti” 
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On Friday they <iet off with post hoises, and at eveiy 
stage of his road, Lille, Brussels, Antwerp, Utrecht, 
Jdudd grew better and bettgr pleased with travel- 
ling. They anrived in good order at Amsterdam, apd 
as It happened to be daring ane of the thirs, Mudd 
almost on ahghting in the evening, gpt ip the street a 
genuine New-York meal of tea and ** hot waffels f* 
a meal tor which, as all ttie world knows, or ongbt to 
know, his native city, in spite of the hage indax of Engw 
lish, Scotch, Irish, Freiich, Spanish, and Ytbi)cees, has 
preserved alike the taste and the ahill in concoction 
transmitted by the venerable cotnjmpn ancestors of the 
old Amsterdam of Enrope *and the New Amsterdam of 
New-York. Oar North American New Amsterdam is, 
like the Grecian old Athens, a conquered city, and, like 
Athens, has assert^ her innate superiority over her vic- 
tors by sabdoing them to her own habits andtastee^^-tbat 
is to say— eating waffebt^ keeping New Year in th« patch 
fashion, and moving every May-d«^. 

Mudd hod scarcely got safhly lodged at the Great 
Doelen, before he began to talk to^bis companion about 
making Ibe whole tonr of Europe betbrebo went back 
home*” The next day emr hero Was introduced to a 
wealthy Dutch merchant, who had travelled in the 
United States, was mneh connected with American 
commercte, and spoke Englirii well. Madd here lilgain 
expressed his new-bom deligbt in travelling, and bis 
fancy to see some mote fit the worid. 
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** Would you like* to see Ettseia?’* said the polite 
Datahnum. 

“ Eussia— Eussia— yta— I have aever been to Ea»' 
1 ^— 4iiiw for is It ?’’ 

** 1 ask/’ added the merchaht, because it happens 
that one of the Russian Impmal couriers, a confidential 
person whom I have long known^ returps to 8t. Peters- 
burgh to-moirow with despatches from our court to our 
great and good aUy the Emperor of Russia. He, 1 
know, wmdd have no dbjection to a travelhng com- 
panion. It is true that the emphySs of this corps are not 
allowed to stop on the road until they have delivered 
their despatches at the foreign office at St Peiersburgh ; 
but then, they travel in the best and most expeditions 
manner the country may afibrd; and, as I believe yon 
^ak nothing but yonr own language, you will find it 
convenient to have a safo convoy under whose cue you 
with perfect safoty and somo economy/’ 
Mndd appepted the proposal at once , and next morn- 
ing ha was introduced to his new feUow-traveller, a 
brdadHBhouldered, ruddy, good-humoured Utde Cossaek, 
in fixintof the did Stadthouse, now a palace of the King 
of Holland, where he and lus trunk (at the size whereof 
the jSnssian gramblud not a iitiie) were crammed into a 
stopt travelling twodmtse vehicle, and ofifthey went witli 
as muoh expedition as a Dutch postilhon could be made 
tonadfirgn. ^ 

Fortunafoly Mudd and dfie Rusrian together talked 
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all the languages of Europe between them ; but aa un- 
fortunately, the only one Mudd could speak or mider- 
atand, was the only one the other could not. So on diey 
went 111 silence, eating, drinking, and aleepinlf m*'the 
Yoliif le, and changing horaea at post without a mo- 

ment’s delay Thia might seem to be no veiy edifying 
or iiTniising journey, but our cockney traveller was in 
ocataciea the whole way ; and aa he got the names of 
dvery town and village regidarly pointed ont to him m 
hia post-book, which names, hv memory bemg wholly 
unmeumberfd With other matten, he never forgot, I do 
not face why he did not travel to aa much profit as some 
others of my (ashionehle acquaintance. On they went 
(as 1 have heard him repeat die toll of names) from Vo- 
gohdorf to Munchhnrgh, from Mnpcdiburgh to l>olgel- 
km, and so on to Sdioenbaadceit, and firOm there to 
Schneidmuhl, and so to Wilaitz ; and fiom Wilsitz to 
Bromhourg, and from Bmmbonrg toOatnnnezkow, andao 
tlifough Graudentzluid MarienwerderandRtzenbourglt 
to Mulhauaen and Hoppenhrucb and Brandenburgb, till 
they got out of the Frusnou states ; and thence through 
Jvkaw, and Shwotssois^ and Bfimmemlialidi and HeiK- 
gente, dtiy the Way of Sehulzetilnnn^ to Eiga.’* From 
Biga 'diey proceeded (ad Mddd mod to ratde the ttames 
0^ Vrith enviable glte and nsver-^^kg aoeurai^) 
throng Hilohefer, Boop, Gidben,*'Fcyfite, Kuyhatz. 
Igafhhr, and so on tliioiigh a dozen namee bafirder end 
harder, to Czi|kowiez 6 f and thence to St Petendmrgh. 

10 * 
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loto jtbfit ci^HfU thej galloped in great style, and iksbed 
to tbeofiice of foreign affaLra at the imminent hazard of 
rntiliing over old women, children, and plebeians of all 
soita» Whilst Mndd gazed around at the fine buildings, 
and the long beards and other novelties, the courier 
alighted to present his despatches, when be was informed* 
by the Chancellor of his department that the Emperor 
had gone to Motcmiy, and that these despatches bmng 
directed to Alexander in person, he must go afli^hiin 
without deli^. The Cossack swore ‘roundly 6y St. 
Nicholas, but he knew the law of his service, and 8ub> 
^^ttedi fhrin Bussian diplomacy despatches addressed 
to the Sovereign in per^n, Idust be delivered by the 
oiiginid official header ih person likewise. Whilst fresh 
luuues were hamessing, the cornier tned to explain this 
' matter to Mhdd, end let him Idfio w where he was going, 
bat in vain.' ’ Madd either did not understand, or did not 
care to quit hiefeSow tmvell6r» and off they went again, 
tramp,’* t&ough ** Tohendowof and Podberms- 
kie W Novgrod f’ and th^Bee^<hy>''2Saita8sorfihDff, Baki- 
npff mkTagelbitzt, ihaoiqi^EUi^o^^ Vo- 

lotohok^an^Vidtdi^Ol^^ thedee again 



cubw ttmt tm fUevd 
ibsm.-^' AX Moscow l^amt 
that tholafMjol 
o(« son^odlaM' towards 
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the Caepian. Therefore, on again went the messenger, , 
and with him his unaocoantable companion sticking to 
him like the old man of the sea to the uafortnnate Hmbad. 
Here the comforts of wheel><samages gradually ceased. 
Mudd, from his city ednoatioE, was no great horseman ; 
hat it WdM fine summer weather, and the Cossack 
full of fVin and good-nature, and the good cheer purchased 
by Mudd^b ducats had increased bis natnral amiableness ; 
*SO/ by paying for an addHional horse fbr the big trunk, 
aPer a little practice, and no smaU share of that galling 
and chafing to which awkward horsemen are subject on 
long rides, Mud^ got along better than any one would 
have supposed, until, afte| some eight or nine hundred 
worsts of hard travel, be reached the Imperial sojourn 
The dc’^patches were safely delivered, and Mudd as safely 
lodged at a sort of inn^or post-hxmae. The very next 
morning his hrieiid the hoarier sought him out, with 
horses read/ saddled, and informed hun in conven- 
tional jargon whidi repeated trials hud made familiar 
and intelligible to both, that he was off agaiDf and 
invited Mudd to ttoeempany him. Mudd wanted to 
faiow ** how &r otf ** their nova pllioe of destination was, 
but could not make Mms^ underste&j and as he saw no 
bettea way of getting vrithinhsdi^ sj^>mter and the 
sound of lEhigHsb, he re<m0UiitedrtbA^ widi a rueful 
aspect, a sad heart, and a Sure (dda. But, alasf he 
knew not the journey which he wmnow Weoiiunenciitg. 
His Mordaato of a beam of despatehes, had had the 
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lock (good or ill, I know not hovF he estimated it) to 
arrive at the vei^ moment when all the other members 
of his rough-riding fraternity had posted off North, 
South, East, and West, and at the very moment, too, 
when the j>olicy or the eaprlee^iff the Emperor required 
ad immediate conunnnicatlon to be made to his minister 


^t Madrid ; and thither Puktka the Cossadk messenger 
was sent, with Mr. Petm Mudd under bis ehar^\ 
Mndd nevdroould speak or think of the first days of this 
journey without visible annoyance, and rubbi]^' his 
knees and other putts in sympathy for their by-gone 
sufferings ; but when he got into tlie^xegion of wheel- 
carnages and taverns, where, though he could not stop 
to rest, he could buy good wine and plmity of cold 
eatables, he behame cheerful and happy. Then they 
rattled oh across Germany to 8trasburgli> and so^ across 
France to Bordeaux, and thence 6y 6t. Luz, to 

the frontiers of Spain. In Spain they were soon 
obliged to quit thoir* vehicle and to moqnt again, but 
then it was upon mules. These were safe and sure- 
footed beasts, and PetruU^was a^nomewhat better ^horse- 
man than of yore inimem&f ^^'each<oicatriee and capa^ 
ble knpressatn*’ %f ^uNrands being *now 

healed, the^r wenl cm ^meriiy eaongh, thou^ 
fnore incessBnAUspqtchlban was quite agreeable to so 

« r n sleeper as our traveller, through Ymn (as Fe- 
wxMict td'say) ^and Oyarsun, and Puebla^ de A% 
, to VaBadolid,; and so by Bnigos, Segovia, and 
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Puente del Retamar, to Madrid. The ducato were now 
quite drained, and the Ru«^an was well-tired of his 
oompauion ; so that when the^ were arrived at Madrid* 
as soon as be had delivered his missiTes to his own am- 
bassador, he deposited Mudd atthe door of the American 
legation . Our minister could hardljr credit Mudd’s tale, 
until the production of his trareUetained passpoxt* duly 
fisH by ministers of police, commandants of posts, and 
custom-house officers of all nations, satisfied him of ihe 
extent and velocity of his journeya on tho continent. 

Here, under the care of the minister, Mudd was 
enabled to reendt his parse, by selling seme shares of 
United States Bank stock, the certificates of which be 
had brought fiom New-Yoik, and which a rich Jew was 
willing to convert into Napolemis. Alter nenuting 
himself, and gazing about Madrid wiffimore leisure than 
he had found inuny' city since be had left England, h^ W8« 
sent down to Cadiz, with a letter recommending jhim tOhr 
the special protection of our consul otlhat port. gettf 

tleman icceived him with his accustomed friendship and 
hospitality, and was looking out' for a passage for him 
(limiit to the United States, or some prudent travelling 
companion Vbo would undertake to see him safe to 
Liverpool or* Havre, when, os the destinies willed, Mr. 
Mudd dined one day at the consul’s in jbmpany with a 
book*‘mahing English traveller, who had been exploring 
the antiquities of the Borbajy coast, and was now pro^ 
cecding to Egypt,»dstennined to make a more accurate 
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.meaHorehicnt and explurution of tho Pyramids and tlie 
Sphinxes and Temples, and other marvels of that ancient 
laud, than the world h.id yet received. 

Mudd, when at home, was always a legular church- 
going man, and the land d* Jblgypt sounded so familiarly 
in his ears, that it struck him that it would be quite an 
agreeable mutter to be able when ho got home and hoard 
a sermon about Joseph and Moses and Egyiit, to tell his 
minister that he hud been among the Pharaohs, and seen 
their butchers and bakers and magicians. 

** When do you go, Mr. W 'f” said he shall 

probably sail to-morrow or the day after.” “I’ll go 
along with you. How far is it ?” 

The con.sul tried to advise and expostulate, but in \ aiii. 
The Englishman was glad to find a companion of any 
sort, and still more an able-bodied man who could pay 
his own expenses; so, in a day or two, Mudd and the 
learned traveller sailed straight for Egypt. There Mudd 
followed his new friend wherever he went, ascended the 
Nile, crawled thiough the Pyramids and clambered up 
them, assisted in measuring and digging out monunumts 
and temples and statues^ got choked with mummy dust, 
stifled and baked in the sepulchres * of the Pharaohs, 
wondering all the while what was the meaning of so 
much trouble about nothing, especially when they might 
in the same time and at less expense have travelled two 
or thfee thousand miles straight forward. He heartily 
wished the job was finished, but saw no prospect of it? 
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coiiipretiun. At last he fold hin companion so, one day, 
ho woH deep in hit) drawings and me^^ements. 
They quarrelled and parted in a pet, and happy in his 
liberation Mudd returned to Cairo. 

TJicre be called upon the well-known Mr. Salt, whoso 
acquaintance he had made on his first coming to Kgypt. 
Salt, presuming of course, Oiat, strange as bis converHU- ' 
lion and manners were, ho must yet be a scientific or lite- 
rary traveller, observed to him that he presumed he ^onld 
not Icdve the East without seeing Jerusalem. “ Jerusa- 
lem, and Ike Pharisees and the Saddncces, and all that,'’ 
thought Mudd. “ Yes,” added he aloud, ** I would like 
to go to Jerusalem. How for is it 

Mr. Salt kindly introduced him to a trusty Arab 
caiTUT, the owner of three or four camels, who had 
picked up English enough during the occupation l>y tlio 
Kug]i.«4li army and navy, to drive a bargain. The bargain 
was made, and the Arab duly covenanted to transpori; 
Mudd safely to Jerusnient and back again in due time. 
He was mounted on a camel, and trotted off into the 
dehert in the midst of a caravan of Turks, Jews, Arabs 
and Creeks, us ra])id1y as his heart could desire, though 
not quite as comfortably as he expected ; for whoever 
has tried a camel’s back, knows by hard experience, that 
(except perhaps to an Arab) fhw is the most uneasy and 
fatiguing of all possible modes of conveyance. A I last, 
after some days’ hard travel, they arrived at .i queer 
stiaggling little village, when the cairier juirqn d off his 
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coiQul, and pointing about huu, fluid to Mudd^ Rnh-saleein, 
Enh-aaleem. Our voyager thought this could not well, 
be the great city of Jerusalem^ of which he had seen so 
many large prints, and l>cgan to suspect that he had been 
cheated, perhaps decoyed into the wilderness, to be made 
a Guinea slave, or sold to the Algermes. He giew more 
and more alarmed, for (lis guide not comprehending his 
talk, but seeing from his looks th^t he suspected Ibul play, 
grew angry on hia side ; he perceived that his honour 
was somehow doubted ; and though in some rospects a 
rogne and now and then a robber, when he acted officially 
upon his word, he had very punctilious notions of 
honour. It so happened that a benevolent Jew in com- 
pany, who was attracted by the fVay, had bad Jilnglish and 
good nature enough to set himself to clear up the diffi- 
culty. Jerusalem this certainly was not, nor on the road 
thither, but a little trading town of a somewhat similar 
tiame, and directly in the other direction frdm Cairo, 
bemg some distance south, down the coast of the Red 
Sea. Jerusalem itself is in the East never known by 
that name, being always denominated M Kjods, tfie holy 
city ; with Sometimes the additional epithet of El Shrif, 
the noble ; and bad Mudd mentioned it by citlier of these 
titles, our adventurer would have been duly transported 
thither. All to be done at present was to wait as com- 
fortably and contentedly as ho could, till his trading 
follow ti avellers had transacted their affairs, or some other 
caravan was ready to return . Luckily, knowing nothing 
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or the people amongst whom hu was, ho got over his 
fears, and as luckily there was no ground ibr having 
any. At length he was duly trotted back again over tho 
desert, and safely delivered at the British consulate 

Ilis pride was now roused; he was afraid of being 
laughed at, and to the true Jerusalem, by whatever name 
these blorklieads called it, he was determined ^ go. 
Go, therefore, he did. For a duo consideration the same 
Asa)> agreed to transport him there without any niistoko, 
end to re-deliver him at Cairo within a stipulated time. 
They joiued the next party of merchants and travellers 
bound that wy , and off thc7 wont. I need not say that 
to him tills journey proved not a whit more edifying 
than usual, either in the way of observation and infor* 
motion, or in awakening the glowing associations of 
poetry or piety; nevertheless, like the good Godfredo and 
his crusaders he had reason enough to boast of his suffer- 
ings in the glorious enterpnso: 

MoUo soffri, nel glorioso acquisto, ^c. 

Fevered and Imrnt with the August sun of Palestine, 
every bone aching, and every joint stiff with fatigue and 
jolting, sorely galled, blistered, and bruised, he arrived 
at Jerusalem about three o’clock in the afternoon, and 
as he rode along ho viewed the city with more than 
usupI interest. On alighting at the eaiavansoTa or 
monasteiy, (for as lie dSes not know, F cannot tell where 
11 



no TfliS PEREGRINATIONS OP PETRUS ffURD. 


his ^uid$rjk;»d|^ed him,) after devourtng a heaitjr meal, he 
fell asleep aRd slept without turning or tossing uhtil next 
momingi Then, Just after sim-rise, his guide shook him 
by the shoulder, informed him as well as he could that 
he was going back, and bid ham make ready to mount 
and accompany him. Mndd expostulated in gi^at indig- * 
nation, and expressed his determinatioii to stay and see 
the cjty, and all the fine things that mnat be there. But 
the Ardb wast in6xarablo,4md)fudd had now; so lo^ 
been under his absolute commilnd that he could not 
bring himscdf to disobey ; besides, if the Arab returned 
without him, how wds he to get hack ? With a heavy 
heart, a sore skin, and a most uncomfortable state of 
body and ndad, he crawled hpon bis camel again, joined 
anotlier returning company and was in the regular course 
of trade duly delivered at the consulate at Cairo^' There 
he had the new vexation to hear that if hb had stayed a 
day or two longer at JensaTem, he.Mght not only have 
seen the holy city at leisure, but returned in great comfort 
and safely wlfti a |Muhy of his Own countrymen, who set 
off some dayeafter1&ri. \. 

lie bad no^qnite enough of the East, and aeuoon as 
rest and good fare had recruited his health and spirjts, 
took shipping from Egypt m a little Italian felucca, 
loaded with grain and bound to Leghorn, whete be was 
iitfl^cd he could either get a passage to New-Yotk, or 
Mift set off to travel wheijlfrer he might please through 
a land of taverns, beds, post-horses and public convey- 



THE PEREGBlNATtONB OF PETRUB MUPD. Ill 


ances. With his Rsaal whimsical fortune, u storm, not 
very torrible, but sufficient to alarm Italian mariners, 
(perhaps coupled with other reasons of convenience,)' 
induced the Padrone of bis vessel to put into Civita 
y ecchia instead of holding on for Leghoi n. Mudd had 
paid out his last gold piece in advance, lie did not 
at all like the looks of the immediate hego subjects of tlie 
church at Civita^ Vecchia. and found no1)od> m that poui 
little emporium of Rome’s na\igatiQn, to whom he could 
explain his wants. Knowing, however, from the crosses 
in the churches and the hats, coats and breeches of 
the men, that he was now somewhere in Rnrope, he 
wisely determined to walk on until he came to some 
large <nty. where some body could speak English and 
understand tho nature of the scrip pf the Mother 
Bank.” Tliat peculiar providence which the Fiench 
proverb truly says always watches over fools and dnmk- 
ards, brought him,in safety to Rome, and tliere he fell in 
my way in the manner already related, 

1 fear I have already tired my readers, and must there- 
fore be brief in relating the rest of his adventuies. I 
took him with me safely to Naples, where he amused 
himself three days in clambering up Vesuvius and seeing 
all the antiquities and curiosities of the vicinity ; when I 
suddenly missed him. After many anxious but fruitless 
inquiries, (for 1 felt myselftin some soA responsible for 
his safety until 1 could geAim shipped to America,) on 
American sailor brought m a letter in bis Imnd writing 
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diroctod to hia wife, and left to bo forwarded to her It 
was, 1 aappose, tho hist he had wntteti sincm^ -ho had 
left Bnstof Our luro himbelf had fdlcn ih along 
the quay witli a Danish captain of a small vessel 
from tlie Baltic, who liad been exchanging his cargo of 
salt and (hied libh for oil Tho Dane talked enough 
Fiighsh to indue 1 Madd to tako a sail with hun to Co 
penhagen A mo<it tedious business it was to get there, 
and by the tune they got out of the Utediterranean, wmtef 
wat appro idling But on his arrival at Copenhagen, 
finding tho Bank stock to run very low, he bee inie 
alarm! d it the idea of being left penniless among 
strangers, and determined to return immediately to Ame 
nca, fbr wluch a pass ige bemg instantly procured him 
by ftie captnm who liad brought him from leghorn, he 
soiled the next dty without hiving been any more of 
Copenhagen than tho street m which btood tlie sailor 
tavern when ho had been lodged But the Ameiica of 
Copenhigen and all Denmark, consibts oltogetliei ol 
their West India islands, of St Thomab and St John s, 
and to them msteod of to New-York and Bobton, when 
he was three days out, he found he was making a winter 
passage, m company with a Danish Counsellor, his wife 
and nine children, two doctors, four overseers, with eighty 
recruits for the Danish troops m tlie West Indies, and a 
* cargo of lishi tallow, tor, and salt butter They all 
arrived m good order, after ||^last6rmg passage of one 
hundred and four days 
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Mtidd now grew impatient, and resolved upon getting 
ujton the continent of America as soon as possible 
Almost for the first tune m his life ho studied a map, in 
consequence whereof with great sag icit} , he look ship 
ping for the Canacas, from whence he proposed to him 
self to set off by land to New-York Most opportune ly 
at Laguira he stumbled upon tin son of an old noil'll 
boar, who was mate of a^smiil Atncrn in bng This 
'youth recognizing his townsman, pievented him from 
starting on his wise r xpedihon ind persuaded him to 
take passage mbis vessel, from which in the couise of a 
fortnight, he was landed at New^York, after an absence 
of three years, seven months and twelve days 
Foittme had smiled upon his affaus dunng his ab> 
sence IIis real estate and bank stock had all nsen, 
some of it ten, some twenty per cent He found his 
family not only quite well, but exceedingly impro\ ed 
and mere ised dunng his travels ILs tide ot d lughter 
whom he had left at a boarding schooli^m the e ouiitiy 
had thought proper to many her dancing ntaster, who 
being, as he said, a French general m disguise, now re 
hnqtiished the practice of hiq art o «J with his mother 
and sister and younger brother, took up their quarters 
with bis mother-in-law, where they all devoted them 
selves with great assiduity to educate and accomplish 
Mrs Mudd, and her interesting family 
The other ad ventm es andihchievements of Mr Mudd 
how, after lus return, he set himselfto study geography 

ir 
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and read TOjages and traveb to ]mow where he had 
been, and what he had eepn, and what he might have 
seen, andhdw he set him*4rir to study Frenrli, Bu^&iun, 
Italian, Sjuriish and lb brew all at onte and how 
he beianie a connoisseur, a savant, a mineralogist, a 
political economist md a politician— 4iow the Mudds, 
young and old, all shone, and flamed, and bl i/td in 
lubhionable liU , and how not one of thorn could enduro 
then own ( ountiy, niid talked constantly of going to li\e 
m the polished eociciy of Europe, among the arts and 
sciences — ^all tins is “ high matter,’’ and may bo dis 
enssed hereaflcr 



THE BIBSTA 

[From the Spanish J 

Venteoioo murmurador^ 

Q.ue U> go/as y andas todo, &c. 

9 

Airs, that wanilor and miurmar round, 

Bearing delight where’er y< blow * 

Make in the elms a lulling sound, 

While my lady *p> in the shadi belov 

V 

Lighten and lengthen her noonday regt, 

Till the heat of the noonday sun is o’er ; 
Sweet bo her slumbers, though in my breast 
*The feeling she waked may shunber no moro 
Breathing soft from the blue profound," 

Sealing delight where’er ye blow. 

Make in Vho olms a InUing sound, 

While my l^y sleeps m the shade below 
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THF SIESTA 


Airs, lliat over the bending bongfas 
And under tbe shadows of the leaves 
Murmur like my own timid vows, 

Or the societ sighs my bosom heave<i , 
Light and iresh on the grove or ground, 
Bearing dc bght where’er ye blow, 

Make m the elms a lulhng sound, 

While my lady sleeps m the shade below 
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UriTUC£NT OKILD AND SNOW-WHITE SLOWER 


iNNocENT child and snow-white flower ' 

Well arc ye paired m yoiu opening hour 
Thus shotdd the pure and the lovely meet 
Stainless with stamless, and sweet with sweet 

Artless one * though thou gazest now 
O’er the white blossom with earnest brow, 
Soon will it tire thy childish eye — 

Fair os it is, thou wilt throw it by. 


Throw it aside, m thy weary hou]^— 
Throw to the ground the fair white ilowci , 
Yet, as tli^ tondei years depict, 

Keep the whitoness of thino own lieart 
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Np. n. 

It was on. a fine, mild, snnshmy momiDj; iu Decern- 
Ireri wHile the Congress of was ia session, when 
the Hon. Mr. M^eton was taking his breakfast, at bis 
quarters m a fashionable boarding house, and reading in 
the Intelligencer a speech made by himself two days 
before, on his favourite eabject, internal imptove- 
iiicnt,*’ ihat my story beghi& Mr. Moreton was a gen- 
tleman, distinguished alike for his graceful and flowing 
eloquence, in public, and his oaurteous busting towards 
Ills constituents and fellow citizeDS, in the private inter- 
course of life. I dare add no more, than that he was a 
htUe stately, witbimt ^mposity; a htfie ^ledse and 
nratorical in cotfv^rie^oii, without bemg ^aatic or 
fantasric. He is deadband the picture would be too 
eadly recognised, were Ito go farther. | will not pro- 
fene his memory, in a dtet^ in which I must nocessa- 
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rily bnng him into contaet with domeWhat groite8q[UO 
though real Gbaracters t hita, bt Aa jcomiao^ aot!^ 
dental intejroourae with him> ahmad ixA at bofiae, wit-^ 
nessed m hifl compan/ w^at waa natniaUf and v 

morally atnkuig-^ 

» Have dhoMwift iUm tbc Aljjilki w»Mf^ 
nu6bBexA1li^^0lKil^ vbM 

Along ‘ ^ 

and rarely have 1 aeanAibr eqnaniir mmd, 

or the aomewhai fbttaa} dlae^ ^ 

intermpted by thp ^ nt JL 

leave it to his iirfeMM^ midar- 

stand, pieparmg bm tN^^Fy^t to do Atd^^joauoo to hu 
memoiy whidl the ^ the writer 

autbpriae the Bull 

am oon^itraiiied ia relatu^; 

some anecdote ^eid^ep^ |i6mely> bi^ 

too (m to enahe a|<m ^ ^ 

I ehoo^ totett ab miy atone»r^whht they are worth, 
mthy owtte^t oiidflhoald not have embarmeaed thu 
aketcih nd llpok^y li petaonal feelmg bad not 
dictated com 

Mfr. iBtdhed,^ when 

n black Aidant luuKnmeed^t ngenliefOftd'Wt the par- 
lour below waa waibiig to aee htoj^,^ with thS|^ 

happy f(dio of Ibur pegea^ whmeiii Hehsrv amt 
Seaton liaddone td) juatice to Mr Momtoo m a fopomed 
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Hpeoch occupying UiTce out of the four aforesaid crowded 
pages, and not having yet tasted his coffee, the call 
seemed unseasonable. Dut supposing it was made by 
one of his constituents, to all whose suggestions he con- 
scientiously gave ear, or by some person of scientific 
ability, who had new ideas on his favourite subject, 
Kail-roads, ho left the breakfhst table to attend upon his 
visiter. 

As he entered the porlonir below, ho encountered a 
gentle m block clothes, somewhat rusty, with white 
cotton yellow shoes, and'a blue cravat; who 

came a gn^e, r ^tth a letter in his hand, talking, 

as iapi^l£fpa a pert and sharp tone. He was in staturo 
rather under the ordinaty size, small across the shoulders, 
and feeble looking m body, though his complexion was 
fair and sanguinoous. It was no hectic flush ; and yet a 
recruiting sergeant would have hardly reported him as 
an able-bodied man. 

“ Permit mo, Sir,” he said, “to present 4o you this 
letter”-i-a queer looking document, devoid of rectangu- 
lar proiKirtions, and travel-stained from long wearing in 
the [locket— “ which makes known to each other, mutu- 
ally and reciprocally, the Reverend Hercules Firldns,or 
Little Babylon, and the Honorable and eloquent Mr. 
M oreton, of the house of llopresentatives— 

( Arcades ombo, 

El caiiuu'e pare*-, el respondtTo parati— ’ 
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ivhich Dryden, as you know, somewhat tamely renders. 

‘ ATriidmns both, and both Hhko inspired, 

To sniff and answer, as Uic song requires * 

Of this passage, liy the by, neither the great Heynd, nor 
the American Editor of Virgil, the Reverend Job 
(Jooi>pr, seem to in^ ti^havo understood llic naked and 
culonic, I mighf" add^^hc diatonic ,ind ealatonic force 
Uut, ‘ noA cuivjs ^igit adire fconntl>im;’ a proverb, 
whmh, though usySlly f|uoted belongs m fart to 

d'O reek author, Avhomd rate as high for classic sense, as 
1 do Lord Ooko for legal acumen : — ^for though now an 
eech'siastic^ I vvalt15^e a member of the bar myself, as 
) ou will SCO — ^Imt Pvjieg pardon — by the letter which 
I iiiteiTupt you in reading A very clever man indeed is 
Mr. Jinks, tlie writer of it I raised him, as they say in 
Kentufky. 1 brought it (or fonn^a sake. lie la one of 
my deacons ” 

The Honorable Mr Moreton gravely reque^'led his 
voluble guest to bo scaled , and read, not without a 
bttle pertuibation, after the volley of words he had 
reoei\ ed, Uie letter presented to him ; which ran as 
follows : 

Little Babylon, Nov. 30th, 1ft—. 

“ Excellent Sir, 

“ Know'ing from the newspapers that you are a great 
friend of internal improvements and canals m gene- 
ral. and being myself president of a rornpan) fonned to 
12 



122 


SCENES INUASHtNOTON 


get our legislature to connect Ten-mile-pond with Little- 
eel-rreek, I make bold to introduce to your better ac- 
quuinttuice my learned fijend and ji.istor, also the prin- 
cipal of our academy, and whose woiks on law', 
trigonometry, diviiuty, and statistics, yon must hrive read 
often, the Kevciend Hercules Firkins, D. D , pniuipal 
as aforesaid, and president of tiie Athenian Lyc.enrn of 
tins town, as also of the societies foi the suppression of 
intemperance and political economy I entirely ap- 
prove myself of your political course, as does our friend 
Dr. Firkins ; whom you will hnd a very agreeable ac- 
quaintance. 

** Your sincere friend, 

“ lIiRAAi Jinks.” 

Jinks, Jinks — Firkins, Perkins,” here uttered Mr. 
Moreton iii soliloquy — patent ploughs — Resources — 
tractors” — 

** Yes, yes, sir, Firkins, the same Reverend Dr Fir- 
kins, the veritable Amphytrwn, as Mohere says “ time 
regio in terns non nostri eonscia labons''’ I bad no 
doubt you had heard of me You must have read in the 
Reports my great argument in the case of the Rhode 
Island Butter-chums, Peabody and Iluskms versus 
Peck : though the reporter did me in]ustice ; for he 
rammed up the whole in a page, when I took five hours 
and forty minutes to deliver it, made twenty seven 
points, and cited all the authorities, dicta, and elementary 
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tre!itis(3H on the kiw of p.itouts, from the Year Books and 
Velvcrtoji, down to tins fiddling and foolish reporter 
himself It was a rase, sir, winch had a great bearing 
on morals and divinity, and which, in fact, first led me 
to change niy profession Yes, sir, it was the inferences 
antagonistically eveloped by my mind, m arguing that 
case, together with the study of the woiks of the great 
Ofvolonipadiiis, with which you are doubtless familiar, 
that iiiduccnl mo to make my forensic arms yield to the 
cc( lesiasticMl toga But pardon me, sir, you can hardly 
have breakfasted 

JXo, sir But allow me to ask what special business 
has suspended your pasloial, legal and scientific labours; 
and in what way I can be ofscuicc to you 

** Thai is the j»omt, sir, to Avhich I am to come. But 
I must jiorsist in your fir'll finishing your breakfast, m 
which I will join you I am * appetens jeulaculi’ my- 
self; and am not one of those, who. as the immortal 
Buike says, * dream of canonizing mind by divorcing it 
from matter ’ 

“ The sentiment is just, though 1 really do not recol- 
lect the passage ” 

“ But you must recollect, sir, the iiowerfiilly analytic, 
and irrefragdbly argumentative article oh Education, in 
the last Quaiterly Review, by my friend Bob Southey, 
in whwh the subicct is handled ” 

“ Well. Dr. Perkins, if you will be kind enough to 
lake a seat at niy breakfast table, you will find in our 
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small mcBH, Judgo Dash and Colonel Asterisks, witli 
other intelligent gentlemen, whom you doubtless know 
by leputution. We can then discuss, more at leisure, 
such suggestions as you may dcbire to offer ” 

So Mr Moreton gravely and gracefully ushered the 
Reverend Dr Firkins up to the breaklasl parlour , 
where sev^eral gentlemen, worthy of special notice, 
which I have no time to bestow, were paying more oi 
less attention to the accumulated luxuries of an Aiiici'i- 
can public table There were tea, coffee, beef-sleaks, 
oysters, eggs, ham and eggs, sausages, devilled turkeys — 
bread, vv lioat(*n, Indian and rye, and mixed of all, dys- 
pepho and unli-dysjieptic — ^pancakc^ and buckwheat 
cakes, rivalling those f.u>fained ones of Peniisylv'anian 
Chester — hoe-cakes and Johmiy-eakes, with the iiiter- 
nimahlo variety of Indian cakes, known to the Virginia 
kitchen — ^together with tho ap]>ropriate condiments of 
sugars, domestic and foreign, molasses, honey, pep- 
per-vinegar, and mofitard de Maille One of tho honour- 
able members jnesent was reading the copious notes of 
a speech he intended to make tho next day: while 
another was reifthng a commuuicalion written by liim- 
6elf, m praise of Ins own speeches, and published in a 
paper from his own district ; while two others, to the 
speeches of both of whom the public paid more attention 
than they did themselves, were engaged in a deep <hs- 
cussion on tho question, whether the oybter grew to fit 
the shell, or the shell to fit the oyster 
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Mr Moreton had no jiarticular Hiculty of remembering 
new n.imets. Ho introduced his guest as the Reverend 
Mr Jmlviiis 

“ Doctor Firkin*!, if you please, sir,” said the new 
iinporldtion, plumping himself down between the two 
disput.mts, rimcipal of Clio Hall, Little Babylon, 
and President of tlie Atheiihin Lyc.'cuni of the same 
pld( e, and of the societies lor suppressing mteinperance, 
jioliiiodl econoin}, et ctoterd ColTee, madam, if you 
please — Ha' * Eiasmus aut Dmbolus Til thank 
you, Mr IMoroton, for a bit of that devil — ^tho devil in 
shape of a broiled turkey Being accommodated with 
these and other items, ho looked round lura, and ex- 
c kiimed — Doctor Johnson was in error, ^ pace lanti 
viri,’ when he observed of his breakfast m Scotland, 
' where the tea and collee were accom|>anied not only 
with bread and butler, but with honey, conserves, and 
marmalades,’ that ‘ if an epicure could remove by a 
w'lsii, wherever he had supped, he would breakfast in 
Scotland.’ The real gastronome can only expatiate at 
discretion at the matunine meal m America.” 

The two oyster disputants smiled and sipped their 
tea; when Dr. Firkins suddenly interrupted them, by 
rising, with an impetus which jarred the whole table, 
and rapidly transferring his leg of turkey from the right 
hand to the left, he clapped the former on the polished 
and half bald forehead of Mr. Moreton, ca claiming, 
' What a howl of intellect!” Having thus anointed 
12 * 
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the Bincipul of the reproHontative, he gjl down with like 
rapidity, and for some lime proceeded in silence with 
hifl proviHioiiH 

** Well, Mr Morcton/’ qaid he, after a brief m1pr\*al, “ 1 
perceive you arc impalieut to hear iny coinmunicatious 
1 have no time to let the doctor deliver himself in liis own 
way, and have already given n Rufticient sample of his 
priggish pedantry In n tiaent discourse of great length, 
much involved, and interlarded with oddh and ends of 
quotations in various languages, he arrived at the propo- 
sition, that m consequence of ihe rapid niarih of uimd, 
there w.i8 now an effectual demand for a grami national 
cncyclopcedic institute or university ; in wliir h, under the 
immediate patronage of thi* federal governimuit, tlu* 
native talent of the country might be evelopod aiTordmg 
to bis system Of talent, ho said, there was an aveiage 
quantity in all ages; every thing depended on the 
manner of its evelopement The analytic and synthetic 
methods of education had both proved abortive . A little 
more might be said in favor of the dialectic lie was 
lumself, decidedly, and beyond peradventure, for the gla- 
diatonal and not the monitonal system. The spontaneous 
evolution of talent, during tho period of mental juvo- 
nescence, could only be effected by its antagonisticul 
exorcise ; or, as Johnson bad felicitously expressed it, 
its intellectual digladiation It was this which made 
the nous effervesce, and become esprU Tho public 
lands should be assigned for the support of a university. 
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wiiich should have twenty-four professors, one fiomeach 
state, to be severally appointed by liie executive of each ; 
the President to bo appointed by a Coinrailteo on 
Intor.iture, of whom the President of the United Slates 
should be ex-oilicio a member 

“ This happy union of state and national patronage, he 
churned as a bright invention of his own, which would 
jnst«intly put at rest those state jealousies winch Jiad 
hitherto pievented the erection of a National Univer- 
sity, and tlius give him ])eculiar claim to be employed in 
tluMnstitution himself Of course, in the^mean lime, till 
the University got hopefully under way, Doctor Firkins 
was willing to officiate as President ; but as it would be 
a sinecure, until some students were procured for in- 
doctrination, he was willing collaterally to occupy his 
time with several small jobs. Ho would give iiistruc- 
lion in ancient and modem tongues to the Secretary of 
the Treasury, and private lectures on marine architecture 
to the Commissioners of the Navy Board ' As a matter 
of course also, ho would bo chaplain to both honses of 
Congress, which would be all m bis way. He hoped, 
he said, to preach in the House, on the next Sunday, 
when he would deliver his great sermon on the balance 
of power ; in which all the topics to which ho had ad- 
verted, would naturally be introduced.” 

Here a waiter brought a card to Mr. Moreton, on 
reading which he observed to Doctor Firkins that he was 
compelled to wait on a gentloman below, whose intro- 
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cliirtory letter claimed Ins immediate nttentinn ; that 
he should be happy to servo Doctor F. as far as was 
in liH power, but that hn time was very much occupied 
“ Oh • don’t make a stranger or novtih ho^pes of me, 
sir,” said the Doctor; “ I’ll meet you again at Philippi, 
that IS, in the House. I can entertain myself very well in 
the society of these gentlemen ” 

“ liood morning then, sir,” said Mr M with a cold 
feeling of apprehension at the threatened re visitation. 
One of the remaining members, the Honorable Mr Lati- 
mer, a gentleman, who, asFalstaff described himself, (I 
dare say more justly than the painters or actors repre- 
sented him to us,) was “ a portly man and a corpulent, 
of a <‘hcoiful look, a pleasing eye, and a noble cainage,” 
and moreover, like the knight, was a wag. He, I believe, 
had undergone all the Doctor’s prolixity, for the sake 
of having some jokes with and through him He eoni- 
plimented him highly on his new and philosophical views 
of education ; and recommended him strenuously, as the 
best man to furlhei his projects, to go to Mr Spratt, a 
staid, bbiiit inembei of Congress, whom ray former 
readers doubtless remember He also told him tliat Mr. 
Morelon was particulaily pleased with having his ‘bowl 
of intellect’ admiicd and handled 

On again entering the parlour below, Mr. Moreton 
saw a young man of a delicate complexion, and an air 
which seemed to be affectedly half-rakish, looking as if 
he had bought Ins clothes at a slop-shop. He wore a 
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blue clolli cloak, f.iced wiili green velvet, and lined with 
blue satin, with long black silk cords, and gold liisscls 
depending at the (Mids of liiom It hung backward fiuni 
off lijs right shoulder He held fiefoit* his eyes, without . 
their coming in contact with his face, a pair of gold spec^ 
taclcs, and a while cambrn pocket handkerchief With 
his right hand ho also contrived to hold a lur cap, with a 
gold binding, and to sujijiort his exterior robe 

He advanced with a iiiiical pace, and contrived, with- 
out losing any of his funiiiarc, to present a letter It 
was from Mr Moreton’s Aunt, Mrs. Beverly (jr.iyson, 
was neatly written on gilt edged paper, sealed with the 
family arms fully emblazoned, and ran as follows ; 

“ Sweet Springs, Dec — , 18— 

“ My dear Nephew, 

** The amiable and interesting young gentleman who 
will deliver this leltei into your hands, is Mr. Hyppolite 
de (jlrey, whom I v\»ish to commend to your paiticnlar 
attentions lie is the giandson of the younger lirothei 
of Chief Justice de Grey, who look so much notice <»( 
your grandOxthcr, when he was making the tour of 
Europe in 1774. His grandfather emigrated to Nova 
Scotia m 1750, where this young gentleman’s father has 
several large plantations There can be no doubt that 
he is nearly allied to our iamily ; because all the Greys 
are collalerals of the Graysons I have found him intel 
ligent and well bred, according to thr‘ modern school 
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He has been particularly attentive to your cousin Ara- 
bella and inyseli* during our sojourn here. I remain, 
remembering you always, 

“ With the greatest affection and esteem, 

“ Rebecca Beveriy Gjiayson ” 

“ I hope this will turn out better than the last intro- 
duction of my kind aunt, though it looks unpromising’’ — 
thought Mr Morcton, as gravely and gracefully rising, 
ho presented his hand to hia new proteg(‘, who daintily 
presented a couple of fingers, saying, “ Knchant6 de 
vous faire connuissance — but I beg pardon — ^you proba- 
bly don’t understand French. How does the world wag 
with you 

“ I thank you, sir, 1 am in good health,” said Mr. 
Moreton, slowly and seriously. “ If you speak French 
with more freedom than English, I believe I can under- 
stand you sufficiently well for tlie ordinary purposes of 
conversation.” 

“ Oh ! n'importef sir, 1 talk English pas mal, well 
enough. This is a shabby little town, this Washing- 
ton of yours. I wonder how you surviie in it. I 
suppose, however, you have some belles I under- 
stand there is a party to-night at the P<atagonian 
Minister’s. I’ll go there along willi you, if you are 
going.” 

“ You are pleased to be facetious. I apprehend, sir, 
that we have no diplomatic functionaiy so distinguished 
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for personal procerity, as to be entitled to the appellation 
of Patagonian.” 

Proce — who, sir? Oh yes, there is such a queer 
place down at the south. Ah' he’s no functionary 
then ; but he has a party. Will you take some lundy- 
foot?” 

” 1 use no tobacco, sir ; nor is it known to me that 
any Patagonian gentleman entertains company to>night ” 

•** But you go to some party to-night?” 

I presume 1 shall visit tho Minister of the Nether- 
lands ” 

** Well, ril come leady dressed, to dine with you, and 
accompany you to tlie Austrian’s. 1 suppose you can’t 
keep a carriage m this hole of a place, can you ? 1 
wonder how any one can exist without his own fiacre. 
But you don’t exist here You have no opera, .have 
you'” 

“ None, sir, that I ever heard of. You must really 
be good enough to excuse me for the present, as 1 must 
pay a visit before going to the house, which it is my 
imperious duty not to neglect.” 

“ Ohi just as you please about that. I’ll see you 
again at dinner, you know. Pelrhaps 1 may lounge into 
the chambre des d&iatSf and you may introduce mo to the 
Speaker, if you like. I’m at Gadsby’s, 1 think they 
call the man’s namd*-*‘a vulgar sort of a place, hut as 
good as any they have got here An Revair, as they say 
in Pans ” 
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So saying, this accomplished young man withdrew, 
with his cloak, cap, cane, spectacles, pocket-handker- 
chief, and all. 

Tho Honourable Mr. Moreton now found himself dis- 
agreeably embarrassed by two singular proteges, thrust 
upon him in a brief space of time. Dr Firkihs he hoped 
to be enabled to discharge by cold politeness; hut his 
respect for Mrs. Grayson forbade his suminaiy dismissal 
of master de Grey. He could not help ihinking, to be 
sure, that any of the systems of education enumeiated by 
the Doctor, analytic, synthetic, dialectic or antagonistic, 
might have improved the young man’s condition as to 
manners : but he took it for granted that be was some 
spoiled youth, who had been badly brought up. Then 
he began to turn some fine sentences in his mind, about 
“ the deleterious influences of unadvised indulgence 
and of contagious associations on the ductile mmds of 
youth,” &c. 

He proceeded, therefore, tb arrange Ins papers, which 
he always carried under his arm, neatly tied with red 
' tape, to fulfil his engagement, and to repair at his usual 
punctual hour to the capilol. 

As he was walking sedately through the Rotundo of 
the capitol, some one said to him, Good morning, Mr 
Moreton.” He was courteously returning tins saluta- 
tion, when a female voice exclaimed, “ Moreton •” and 
an able-bodied woman came up to the representative. 

She had a decided, though not unfemmine cast of 
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physiognomy, over whidi the hair she woie was accu 
latf ly adjusted m legal ir rolls Her manner was not 
luilad} like though bold , and the Oouiteoy she dropped, 
thou^rh not aini«!s m a coremontoos drawmg room, was . 
rathei too jpng piofound, and, as it were, profeasional, 
for huch in extemporaneous intemew 
* I pc rreive ” said tins lady ** that I have the honoitr 
of addiessing the Honourable Mr Moretoa My name, 
sir, IS Montagu J ha\e i letter of introduction to yott, 
from your intimate friend the Reverend Profbssor 
Mc( labbiii 1 havL however, taken the hberty of 
mtioducing myself, in order to embrace thd earliest 
oppoitnnity oi confeiring with you on some subjects, of 
much interest as 1 believe, to the nation, and which 1 
undei stand you have mudk at heart ** 

** I ceitamly am happy, madam^^’ said MV M “to 
be so much honoured Scraggs f Crabbed ? Itew can 
It ha> e escaped my memoiy, where and when I enjoyed 
the friendship of the Frofessoi * 

The letter, sir, will doubtless recall the eircum^ 
stances of your early associations wdh him Tba ebjitC 
of my visit to Wadnpgton is to establish 'Knder 
patronage of govemttient, with a liberal appropriatien 
in money and a handemne donation m land, an Imbtote 
for the education of ^nag ladtdC, similar to* diet ibimded 
by Napoleon at 84 Benys, destined exchiaiveiy^ to the 
instruction of the daughters of naval tmd mihtaiy ofil* 
cen, Mcrptanee of the depiiuftments, ftii4 member of 
18 
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Coiigre 3 S. Pei nut me, ia th^ mean time, to introduce 
to you two young ladies, who are under my matronising 
wing ; dear in afTectioU; though not near m blood — Miss 
Ana F^ti, and Miss A^lgitha Longchild. 1 finished 
Aein both.” . ^ 

“ Finished ’em, madam said Mr. Moreton, as the 
stout lady, stepping on one side, develbpcd to his view 
two female figures, who immediately began to moke 
stamge motions. 

Vee sir, 1 finished them,” said Mrs. Montagu, with 
a marked emphasis on the phrase. , 

A passing description is due to these perfected or 
eoncluded damsels. * The epithet seemed strangely ap- 
plied to Miss Ann Fin, to whom there appeared to be no 
end. In mpogre altitude she towered towards the skies 
some six feet two, with a figute all alike, a small head, 
and a Airt of nose, which, if it had not been placed 
where it was, would hardly have passed for any feature at 
all. She was dressed in the most fashionable style, as she 
supposed t her columnar structure being surmounted 
with a short green apehcer, banned with g<dd cord or 
lace-^ forget which; Miss Adelgitba Longebild was 
by no means m taH as Miss Fin, In fact she lacked two 
ibet of her stature. She was^ to person, what is 
called h'ad'Wo Mack eyes rolling pFomiacuoasl^ * 

in het> IM, and a blight scarlet spencer^ * 

9fiw Fin stepped two minpmg paces ; Miss Long- 
tChild drOwbersMf «p on tiptoe. * Then Miss Fin drew 
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bade her left knee, hud MiM LangehUd folded her artnb 
under her buet Thhn thef ][> 0 rfbi«ied a cooitesy^ 
according to iheh* several m 

breath and with identical em|diaels, ^ongh hi diftbMfhU 
ke:^a— rhceoice of Miss F. being smeft e4iMlakijig> 
and that of Mi^s L. loiidiuid 

Exceedingly happy to have the hssioor of an io- 
qiidintance with a gentleman^ diatitvgmiilhsdshke thr hui 
purlumentaiy eloquence, end hiadoimestiOincMnIjracM-’* 
Here was a long pause, during ishfoK ttrs. Blontagu 
stood *4imbog in placid itoutoph, 

^ As the Honoulobie Mr. Moitison^*^ Mid Miss Fm. 

As the Hquotfiri^le Mr. Mtirphy,” said Miss Long- 
child 

** Mr Moreton, my Ime,** Montaga, tnttier 

snDtppishly. 

** So dighnguishedi alike fbl Ids parlialhenta^ morals, 
and for his domestio eloquencor as Mr. Moieton,’’^-^d 
both the young hUtles, as Ikst as the^ eonld repeat tihe 
woids. ' 

« Heailjr, ladies, yon owwheltti me f said Mr. M. 

1 am truly happy hi toning an Heqaaintanco with you 
' madam, and yevng ladies under yw nmtimtol 

‘ caie,” ‘ ^ 

"" t- .. iMimtitb wid 

both the in cbo btea^, aibel|>ie--oh6 dnng 

her Itohan ^jnunar vooabhlsiy over and the other 
under the level Of Mr.^MorOto^ dam 
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^ Pay, Mr. Moretoa/' Mfeed the seiuor lady, " is 
there tmy special biismeis a the house to day ?*’ 

*^**1 regret, madam, that vjeiy imperative bubiness 
eHiges me to be in toy seat this moriuag. But 1 feel 
4ess eoneem bn account of the ciicnmstance, as I see two 
of my friends eoming jdds way, to whose attentiona^l 
shall be most happy to condde you, and the young ladies 
under ypmf>cbtirge.’' 

Here jOur friend Hr. Jlatimer came up, with Hip- 
pelyto de (ilrey leaning on his arm, in a nonchalant bat 
decisive manner, ^whtch iodicated^that be vroold not be 
shaken off, beeause it was his pleasure or lantasy not to 
be ; while XAtmtoi" htoka^d vened and impatieni ; like a 
fine steed with a huge horse-fly fastened upon him, who 
is 4 r 9 ltiiig iapidjy to to Wa Journey’s end, and ever 
"bnd anon giving a convulsive brush with hip toil, e 
vab efibrt to gat rid of his tmpnd^lcustoiDeT. 

Perhatw my French is tzpublesome to you,’^ said 
Hi^yto, asthey oawe v#- DonY^t your modesty 
furevent JrOu fiom saybg so, if it is.’* * 

> Not at aU-*-not «tn]3r*l^ I dcm% pfuceive^^ is ' 
any weise than y^i^lbgliah.*^ 

»idWyo»i to Wordey, Misl Fisk, ' 

and 4jl^ alikd hdbe smiled.-^ 

taibsir 1^ 16^^ pWe i^^dA.un- 

ddr your^^afge for a 8hn)rlttlbe,,Hr. Latimer, Sind that of 
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yoxLf accomplished young ^lond , as l^Rh$,ll be neoessft- 
rily occupied with the Edtt^trmek bill d^ b«te 
The deni **’ half exdatidiieSil 
Mias Fin, down on Miss LoogdWll^dhd oeiiuterally at 
Hippolyte The letter, who had fansde^ up tftthe ^rd - 
walthf Mr Moretpn had imfbHt/if id, for 
likiit of a better wheieWtthin^llBittil^ his seAhmce, im- 
mediately came simp^mig ssM) ^^Ladlein 1 

shall be most happy to m yoa A<NeW me thd 

honoi-^ ^ ^ * 

Here he placed humielif, bowok^ add be« 

tween the two dmahed young hjidiesf whomade a cour- 
ted* as hefom, wheelbag half MfifS Fin bendmg 
the tips of heafeathdin dati$^ hilo theeyeaef dm Adonis, 
and Mew Longchdd boblnhg Wf up nhder his nose; 
One thrust her a^ doW^imdlhh other hfM her ham^ 
up , and thus they took poo toation of Ms elbows; altmr) 
which tl^y dfopped^ixtiMiini^ agMn, lUuf etdod ready ^ 
protoed 

Tempted by the ndiculoua igure Whieb the 4no pre 
aentedi^ end willing to accommodate Mr Morettm, wlio^ 
as he knew, was never guil^ of a joke, Latimer gaVe a 
ii^fsupprcsspd groan, threw aw^y a quid of tobacco, 
and with an air half-despairmg and half>WAggish, aaf 
ferf^d Mrs Mont ign to take his ana, and led the prooes 
Kon to the gallery, where he detenmned to get nd pf 
the concern as soon as possible 

Pray, Mr LaUmce/’ said the lady, « do you. not find 
13* 
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% oonaldmble if athig masa 6i fbating fbmale intellet^ 
in Wasblnfi^toii * I am ^6il Apprised ^at you ara a 
liitenuiy as woll as a poli^nat character. Tha twn yonng 
ilMk behind ns are ^ lirst fintka of my anxious tods, 
^dWhavuig female education my incessant study, 
since the petffod wfaeTi I^as left alone to sUns^ 

Iho worl^, (nefenjngindepmudeneeto a second hymeneal 
union/’ • » ' 

“ Yon rakied that neat pair of belles^ then, aalbey say 
at the south/’ > • 

Iftinehied them, sbr. My system of education does 
not include the common sciuKil.btUttclies. That founda- 
tion htinti laid, xdy idtn is to erect on it tht Cferkthian 
supersCrnctiire of acoomphidimeiiitS} in teadi all that 
softene thelieait, pdishes the Wit, refines the manners, 
and eapands the feabta"; ^elber with I'mcfa, Jtalmn,* 
Dratving, the use of the Paley’s Moral FhUoso- 

phy and jElttdettoes, Eudid, tira first volume of Dugald 
Stewart, and the proper branches of Ibmate Gymnastics, 
or Callffithenics. Acciunomed to the most dUfiuit and 
refined socie^, when*! quitted the 4omast&c state, 1 
fiiodght it a duty 1 owed 1o myself, not to sufibf the 
advantages 1 had acqtthed to be wasted ; but to devote 
my time and talents to the inteUeokua] nurture of lOy 
young countiywomen.” 

** Calfisthenirs, i believe, treats of wintetUs and 
steamboats/’ said Latimer. Before Mrs. Montagu had 
time to reply, her ears were assailed by a strange com- 
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Uippol^filci j^aciousl> msiuaatod hiinbelf betweon the 
IW) UeiteHseb, ind the petty yawed on the scene mound 
and beneath ihera W4iPf 0 A tins side of the Atlnutus 
has not seen the Hall of the House of lUprest'ntaUves ' 
or who, on either stde, has not secai Morbc^s idnurable 
pictujrS of It, whioh now graces the gallery pf a noble 
aiualeur m rng)and7«**4hat Hal! where all the qplendourN 
of tho marbles, Serpentines, and Brescias of Ameiica 
and Ital), and all the graces and proportions of Grecian 
art, said all the talent of 8uccei»siVo nrcbitecta^f the 
liixunsnt ii'Cnfant, the magnifloent Latrohe, and the 
piaciu^l Bulfinth-^aided by the decorations of accotn* 
plislicd sculptors, foreign end domestic, and setoCby 
all tlie gorgoousness of modem upholstciy and Honduras 
mahogany, wrought and poliShed by tlie miaster artists pf 
Nevt^York and Philade]phia-*have cpnspiied tomabe a 
room, utterly unfit for any earthly purposr to which a 
can e>i 1 be applied; wheie people can ncitbf i see noi 
hear one another, conlaimiig, u cording to u.ruiute 
admeasuretnent, 200,000 cubic fret, and m conse- 
quence thereof, aud of otlier enminous advantage s un 
comfortable to sit lu, unhealthy to stay in, aud dnn 
gerous to legislate iir, aiike for the peo{}]e and the law 
makers 

There, too, they saw the Speaker, looking like the 
lady in the lobster, as he sat m his little giugecbiead 
pagoda, stuck at the bottom of a loft> colonnade 
which rivals the portioo of the Pantheon in magnitude, 
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and surpaflsea it m tke itic^linesB of its materialB In 
picturesque contrast witii him, tiiey saw the coioBBai 
j»ldslor virago, who threatend every moment to crush 
hitn from alwx o. fn one CMiiner of the iiouse, they saw 
an old gendetnan in sportailes, who tvas standSn^r with 
his hat off, and leading, as tlieyeapposed,^ a newspaper; 
bat wiio, as they lenined from thd Intelligencer next 
day, wasnualcmg a great speech. The rest of the mem- 
m riiiscOllaneous gioiips, or about their neat piano- 
forte looking (IcskS) were walking, taUdnj^, caucusing, 
reading, riting, or ineditatiiig, and*makiiig a buz/iug 
noise like that heaild* in a large schooi. On one of the 
solas they observed Mr. balding an extempore 

]e\('e, onddispeiwuig to hhi audience sundry edifying 
remarks, the ed^ whereof came up to tlio gallery m 
many an audible poal of laughter. 

Wlien the old geutleinau hhdi ad th^ supposed, got 
thiough with reading his newspaper, and sat down, a 
gentlumnn of conaidei^able altitude and stentorian hugs, 
aiose, uid declaimed with vehement gesticnlation, 
the course of wHk h the words " the Dank of the United 
States/* fell on the ears of thu party aloft 

1 hope,” said MissXiongchildi ''^they wont stop the 
Bank of the United States. TM w'ould cut off,a good 
piece of Pa^t income.*’ ^ < 

The gentleman with good lungs soon after let fall an 
obBervaunn, widi stdl greatet emphasis and ppthoe, 
in wltich they caught (he expression—" the lami^ k- 
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terest i8 4:xii th« brink. of heariag which, Miss 
Fia 9 Xolairned, ** O L.n4 •' 1 hope not; for most 41 Pa*s 
per$onal property ia laii^d estate/’ 

** Vour filial aensibilities, yenng Mies,” said Hippo- 
lyte, “ is quite refireshing to my taste ; a^on nay «jul 
tliey are quite lamutya'fA&s, as the French say.” 

At tl^e words ** filial seWibihties/’ botli the young 
women jpricked up fiioir heads quickly, sigheih and took 
.breath; and aaid tdgether^ os before — Filial affection 
springs up spootanuonsly in tlie human heart like the — 
wine,” said Mis» JL— “ tine,” said Miss F. — “ hke the 
^ine which ehtwines itself round the oak of The ibrest.” 

One at a dine,, my dearii,” said Mrs. Montagu. 
** These young iadies, as you peiteive, I>e Grey, 
have not yet learned to restrain and coneeaPtheir delieaCe 
sensihilities. Education ;can do every thing fbf the 
mind ; but the’ world alone can teach the art of control- 
ling the feelings. You must perceive that they are 
wholly unsophistieatedT^wi^ spti}s liesh from the plastic 
hand of nature ” 

Quite fresh, and hpau-new, I perceive, Ma’ani,” 
said Hippolyto; looking abstractedly on a Midden,, and 
somewimt trouhled ; ^as if 4 poiti^idar object below had 
abasted his atteefaeu. Afrer^alt, this is a dull place, 
i^uppose #e go and see spme lions. Irundeistand (hey 
have acme attempts at those kixtdi of things here ” 

'Mrs. Montagu and her protegees gra4ous|y acqui- 
esced; and they travelled off to some other eEhibittOn— 
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tlic Patent-^ffiro I 1>«4|«V6, Hippalyte pondering be- 
tvi eon re il estate and h tid but indnnng; for Certain 

privite r< isoiis to the htw r donvemetice 
Just ds Latimer wa<i getting into a hadc^ ailer the 
idjoummegt ot the house^ the door of t}ie Vehicle was 
sci/ed *18 It Wds closings and the Vdeage and person oi 
Dr Firhm'^ viere successireTy mtiodiiGed “ Good d ly, 
again, sir, ' said he, as he seated himself ** Drive on 
cbachee^l tup m great luck tobirVe fallen in with you 
again so soon It is not often» sir, that twice in one 
brief day, we meet accidentally Willi such 'Troians 
\Vtthout ftatteiy fhmi the sample Of yoar oodversational 
ant igonisin which I had this mommgy 1 know not which 
to admire most, the copious ranety of your information, 
(ha saline pungency of >oar '^lectrical wit, or the elastic 
dgiJity of yarn 9ympoBia*^tie powers " 

To each sever il member of this eneommro, Mi Lati- 
r bow t d low, and the Doctor bobbed his bead respon 
uvely ** Doctor, Doctor, you flatter,” u^id the form^ 

* No, sir , 1 am not one of those * melhtis faliere 
verbis doctus ’ I hold with iks diVme Bhakspeare, that 
' 'iis a sin to flatter * I ' would not flatter Neptune for 
his tndent, nor JoVe Ibr his power to thunder ' 1 sup 
pose you dine at Ae jpresident's to day V* 

'' No 1 1 not that hononrJ' 

<< At the British Bfinhter's, then?” 

<Noj| Idmentltme” 

Ter, ({uatonpio felir, that I am,” said the Doctor— 'i 
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“ 1 wiH go along and dme with you — wisli to resiune 
my exposition to Mr. Moreton ; and shall be glad to 
develope my views to ja sodality so enlightened as tliat 
which encircles yo»r intellectual board—' the feast of 
reason, and the^ flow of soul,’ ‘ with mirth which after 
no repentance draws*’ ” 

'' Don’t give us too much credit on that score, Doctor. 
1 have known vety sound headaches very honestly earned 
at that intellectual board; to say notliing of the gout> <Jf 
which 1'feehat ptresent a slight twinge.” 

".Oh* a victfta to ^athntjc tyranny.’ I presnme, 
by the by, thht you are a descendant of the great hexald 
of the reformation 1 e prelate, whom, in spite of my 
anti-episcopal opinions, t hold' In great veneration. But. 
though I belong to the straiter sect of our protestant 
ligion, 1 cast no malign or {titanic eye on the generous 
festivities of the.&apttable table, and ' a little wmc for 
the stomach’s sake,' you know.” 

Latimer grqaned iigwardly^ njiuttenag something in- 
audibly, and lookmg with^rlank. despair at a document 
he hcldln his hand, upside down. , * 

“ Oh! the report of th^^SecretaTy of tiio Treasury. 
Pray toil me^ jsr,-.ighdt is yo^ opinkm as to, the nmasure 
of value 7 Do you believe with Bicardo, that idlTalae 
/is founded on ^le quantity of labour hold 

with Malthus^bttt ha I we jve here^ in a^c^^temporis. 
Tbeto is th& dinner hell ruling. ^ bol| invites 
^ ^ jpoh^take the paramnnesiastic 
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nod^ und look^ of approbation, aiod llippolyte wearing 
a oati^feU mirk' of morp tUan ordinary conceit. 

if the Doctor had jvatly praised tlic luxones of an 
American btotUdfo^ keli might some more gifted eulo- 
gist expatiate on those of an American dinner. It ha<9 
boon my lot, as my readers knpw, to have sat at good 
men^s feasts/’ in all parts of the globe ; with Indian 
Rajahs, Tttrkiah Mollahs, and Persian Minzalis ; as well 
as with English Bisltopa and Bankers, Peers onU 
Players, among wliom are to be found the most eaqnisite 
judges, ns well as tho ablest performers in this way. I 
have dined at the splendid table of Cardinal Fesoh, find 
Ht the. still luoro rt^rchh and mgnis feeds of the Ex- 
chancellor Cambacerea ; have taken pot-luck on woUp* 
jcopehu, and Dutch hernngs with tlie srieh bursters of 
Amsterdam, and maocffoni and parmesim at Naples with 
Princes and Primates. I have sa^ in Germany at the 
meagre but ^gimt dinners^ of professor Kant, and at 
th^ sumptuous and A^baning board of my some 
publSsber firockhaus ffX iidipsld ; of merchant rulSrs at 
Frankfoirt, and profesn^rs and constitution-makers at 
Berlin. Hint 'iSttbugli of this. Let people talk as 
pecUiiUcall)s«ior up .patriotioally as they please, aboat 
In Mima, or ** roast 

beef of old England,^ I hold that all £o6d dbteers 

are good; bat after all, commend me to an 

My leamed friend, prestdent Cooper, to whose anthorily 
1 aiwaysboW in ail matters ofXiaw, Literature, Phibiogy, 
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Chymistry, Poiitical-^cOjwaiy and Cookery, ha« indeed 
said I'xcathedretically, that *th0Wa8ta of an Amoijcan 
Kitchen js hortible/ This is a hot not an 'ap- 

palling iniTh Foi we \i\f\ m ft countlty, where we may 
* cot and <v>me again where, notwithstanding profa- 
sion, there is always enooglr )e^ and to spa»«; where 
even Careless cookery cannot spoil the good malci ial : and 
where there are seyen— yea, eight dtahes, nnrn ailed in 
nil the other countries of the earth— ‘tlie ham of sohthctn 
VirginiA, the jiheeps-head of the eastern Atlantic waters, 
Uio caiiyu&s*back duck of the Potcffnac, the hump of th^ 
bn^dlo, the mozj^lo of the moose, the tail of the lieaver, 
the soft-shell of the Red River, and young lattle-snake^ 
eooked d la mateldCc, as tliey dreSs them at the rSavf 
ds Sts. Marifi. # ♦ ' . 

At the present diinipr, at which was assembled a 
^nunierous company, Dr« Fuklns acquitted imn&eif as 
usiml both in tho way of talking and eating. He 
devoured half a wild goooe, whils^jie informed the table, 
that aftci the rescue of the capitoi, geese inid at Rome 
for a long wdiile been sacred from the spit, until in the 
downfhlt of the ro|mbhc, tho geese of Gaul attractod the 
notice of the Roman ej^ieures, from which Ume ibrwatd 
largo docks 0 ^ French goslings wena^driven to Rome, 
withes mui^ regulanty us droveb ofS^tuoky hog» are 
now through the avenues of Washington Ifo did 
equal justice to a magnificent boiled tur^y, wdulst h/ 
quoted FlUly; to prove that Sophoclea had mtroduc*^ 
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that j^agacious bird in on^!of hia loot tragedies, 
to doploro tlio fate' q£ Melpa^ger who had introduced 
ills' race into Greece. Wheri^ he got this learning, I 
know not-'-^ost pruh'*thLy at second-hand, as wo all do , 
nbw-n-dayB. Meanwhile Mr/de Grey satdbolung, 
he thought, exceedingly genteel, tnid like a pococurante^ ' 
of ilie tirst water j while he was committing variens, 
solecisms 4a nianners and what t-he Doctor wotdd hkve * 
^called prgnsorial taetics, which it is nnn^eossary to 
specify. ^ . ' 

^ In the chasms of the business of the table, .^whi^ 
occun*od on thw occasion, 'as they every whei;e, 

** when th^ rage of hunger in appeased,,’’^ and before the 
spirits are warmed to the true conversation pitch-^by' 
the way, Dr. Fn’kins must bo exceptodj who “ ma^e v 
no pause, nor left avoid**)— the young AddUis ever and 
anon drew forth and gazed , t^inj^lacen^ *** 

fihowiJy set 'miniature. Somehow it ^actod t&e 
attention of^the castle’‘budd|ng Moreton,, and recalled 
him from the tunnell of the Ohio and Chesapeake C^id, 
wliero bis mind had been wandering during^tbe deliv^ 
*ef Dro p’ll Itin^sgastronomical didactics. ; '' 

**What ctif^d'aUvre of the’ arts of ^lesigi is it^JMfr; 
jbe Grey, that ynn view wit^such pleas^ # \ ^ 

“ Arts of design— upon mj word, sur,f^n^T ^axd 
her charged w^th that, sir— though to be ante, 
little scandal about tite Princess and a ydnng traveller, 
who sholi be nameless; the Princess Pauline, tlie gr^t 
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beauty you kuow-*^eaitt^ sa »9 fittdj us the French sav 
Geutlemoii,” ddd^^d he, pn^smjjthe Aiitnatuie round the 
tible, ** jt ifl a ramiiture oftbfe l^cew Paubne J\dt>0- 
leonVfcistoi, painted li\ the great l'»dd>ey||f Pari'^, and 
roprc'.ents fier loolung (emhily at anothei jVtiniatufo of a 
ctitim fiiend ofhfis, who shall be niuneloM,'’ 

TJiO mmiature it paas« d from bazni to hand, received 
dll the praise it deserved, and it would ha\e done ciedit 
to Taabey or Malbunc, oi any otlier artist in that way, 
aln e or dead At 1 ist it lear hed Mr Latirnei , who ith 
a slight start of auiprlso at first seomg it, turned to Do 
Grey with a look bedf Inqmiing and half furetiouN. 
" There aie more thmgam heaven lud earth, Horawo, 
than lire dreamt of m out pnilosophy ’ These acci 
dental resemblanees ol people to each otboi nnd by’r 
Lidy, of pj« tores too*— are inarveiloUs tnatti i s Had not 
you told us thit tins was a Faem h pieture of a royal 
beaut} , gazing seniimentall} onlw r fin ud’« mini ituie — 
fiiend was the word, I think w is it not ^-*1 sliould have 
sworn }»y all my gods, th it this was a copy or dupbcaie 
of a miDiatuie of my own mere, taken m New-York la^kt 
spring for herjiusbond wlw n die captain was ordered to 
the Pdcihc. 

De Grey stimmerod something about “io}*iI nnd 
noble beauty — ^r« it Ponsian painter — Mi J^itiinir 
being a wig— stnnee lesemblances somi times/' — 
wlien the other suddenly turning the ronvorsatiou 
said' 
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W^&n; Mr. De Grey, how dtd you get along with 
your two splendid beires»e«?” ‘ 

Oh J well enough, 1 supp^vsp; It's a great horo Id 
" be obliged 1(1^ do the agreeable to such young things. 
By the way*, what was you saying about hell'esses ? Is 
Mj‘ 5S Longchild a great heiress 
** Why^’ — said Latimer, hcMlating— 

Longc^tnpa— Longchamps^^-isaid 
from whose memory the finished young l«dy of the 
morning had totally departed, and who, , tie he jpartly 
heard Hippolyte*s question, wafe led to 'diink of a grpat 
commercial fnoud-— “ He was one of your rnUU&mire 
men. He made his vast fortune trade with the East 
Indies; and has, 1 understand, leil each of Ins nine 
daughters a hundred thousand dollarsy in money and 
stocks, besides a splendid house a^piece, with all domes- ^ 
tic and fiishionable appendages* ^ 

All that-js cieaily not to be snec;sed at, especially 
with BO accomplished a young lady in the bargain,’* ^id 
Latimer. 

Here llippolyte threw a triumphant glance at Dr> 
Firkins, as he asked him to take wine wjth him. 

X)r Perkins seein*^ to be an old acquaintance of ' 
yours, Mr. Do Grey?” said Mr. Moreton. 

Oh yes. I imbibed the rudunents of my educofion 
From the Doctoi. I studied Da'sar and Viri Romae, and 
all the other classics, under him He is universally 
allowed to be the greatest professor, and most learned 
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preacher the wliole cmxAf * [The Doctor did not 
he u this well intended trilmie & the extent oi^Ius fame f 
or he might have been shocked at the narrow conhnea 
.illottf d to )t ■] ' If h( had completed mf in Uie tJ w 

SK ils,” fdhtinued De Giey ‘ 1 might have talked 
Litin lud Greek as well as I do French ’’ 

It seemed now to occur to this )'onilif that it would he 
ae well to abandon other objects, and follow up some 
businesb be h&d m hand Bo far as his face tould e\pies9 
It he looked as il he had something to do bl itmg in 
an afTof ted way, that }io^ had an engigement and re,.Tet 
ting that he could not accompany Mr Moieton m the 
evening, he deported, )tt«it os Dr Fukins Ind got fanJj 
under Way with one of his digressive dissertations, (the 
atteianc# of is huh was only mteimpted hj an occi 
sional glass of wine,) on the compaiuiise meuts of 
Oecolompadins and Jeremy Beuth im , ** botli of whom/' 
he said, ** however he might dissent liom some of tht a 
opinions, he maintained to be ad ungut m exeniplais of 
definitive ratiocination — ^Arcades nmho— which Dryden, 
as you know, somewhat tam ly renders, 

Arca(lnii» both, uidbnhahkt in pintl, 

ToHing md insuer a»tlie»«ouj;rcqiu(d ’ 

Here It occurted to Mr Morelon, wlio had 1 mg been 
gazing in a pighiind fit of abstraction on a pli< ol 
oranges, to ask t1 v J )oc tor a question urd -^t i r 1 111,5 1 rom 
his rtvciie lie s ud * ^ 011 tin to know Mr De (Aie> 
br Perkms Prav wlio is the yoniig g( ntleman ’ 
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Thc^l^lttaiact of his discourse being btopped^thns sad 
denly^ file’^Doctor hQsit 4 ftd, looked blank, ind tnking a 
liasty swallow, assumed an uii half sheepish ami hilf 
important, as he replied, ** I think 1 may hr mdi t d bjid 
to know him « and to hd\ e not only cognition iut stu m l 
of him I know his accidence, as well as liis ( ssr ni € 
he being in fket my 8on*-^tliat is, nictaphysicall} In 
short, luy aeademio bowei was to bun and his their 
< unabuia ^dntis ’ You recolki t that ilne passage, Mr 
Latimer 2’* 

“ It is m Tusniegistua , ]9*nt it 2’* said Latimer 
** But, 0octor, ’ eon tinned Mi Moreton, ** after the 
|idms you mast have lavished upon this young gentle* 
man it^ally appeals to me ttiat his colloquial I nglish 
u 8omewhat'‘^*«^oo vernacular ” ^ 

1 < onfess It, Bii It IS ail the fault of his mother, for 
whom the gjnecocriey might blueh, it they could 
* Vaiium ot mntdbile semper* — ^no, sir, she was not ma- 
tdbile semper )sihe was an eternal scold and the inde- 
fatigabh lormentcr of my existence Her rixatoiy and 
ubjmgdtive powers wtic rivalled only by her biutal 
ignor mre— ’ 

** But Doctor, who may the yoang gentleman be’ 
3.er buth a description of his motliei you do not pre 
Ijjssscss Its much 111 favour of the son * 

' Hf IS sii, a young mm nif nt for whom if the 
hamanities liatf done little nature and oontn gennes 
have done mac h , md on whose opf ning p ithway foitunt 
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liaE shed her g(dden radiatice, * Hultos numerabH ami 
ITe may couat ufou soon possessing i^^regal 
roveuue ” 

A^nd \\ )iut kind of a man, Doctor, v as his lather ' 

^ Ills falher, sir— his fkthei was a man of original 
7toii8f cultivated by all the apphances and means which 
the science and leaiumg of past ceutuncs have au-unm- 
latod , distinguished in vaiioub proh ssions and ralltogs , 
one^ m shoit^ marked out liy Pio\idence, to change the 
moral surface of society , trample iindci foot that Jaeo* 
bimc s|nnt w hich amalgamates die highest intellect w idi 
the lowest ; and by the mighty injluence of the antago 
nwtic pimciple— *” 

** Dut pray, Doctor/’ wod Latimer, * how much did 
this ongittaJ wow , Jacobiu-tramplmg, ailtagoni^ie gen- 
tleman, mike out of It all, la tho way of mone> f” 

Make out ot It alk su ? lallle or nothing — that is to 
say, sii, Irttle for «m(h a man — ho late Mr De Giey, 
sir, left sontethiug-^ good fortune for his only sen He 
IS a young man pf good properly, su— say two or three 
hundred thousand doilois,’’ [ Here the Doctor a^but his * 
eyes, and quafted a glass of champagne ] “ Had the lad 
not loft me in mere chjl<ihoo4 f should ha ve^formedhim 
to moral Wmthy of his pecomary expect itions ; 
nn^ formed |ijm nji hfcp faHnon as I hope to liould the 
eons of Columhia, Andet^ the organic pleasure of die 
groat national 

** Ai4 hie an^mble lady«motlier, su,*’ said Latimof, 
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“ on yiiioiio vituporaiive ap3 rixatory accoroplishments 
you llj»a deln^eied e»c» onthusiastic and impassioned an* 
eidogy^^hat became of her ^ Od eat done cotte dame 
U’” 

** I hope flhe is in heaven said Fukijis, with a 
gioan, swallowing down a glass of Madeira. ** A vio- 
lent and a vile woman was hts mother, sirf* filling 
rapidly and gniping down a large glass of i^herry 
Hereupon he drummed on the table widi his fingei^. and 
on the door with his hods; shiogged his Rhonldors. 
worked his eyet-Vrows, winked his eyes, bit his lips, and 
twisted and wriggled abeut in his chau, In anmrvellons 
end mysterUrbs manner. He was silent fbr a few mo- 
ments; bni did not long sufifer himself toMabonr under 
Such an unnatural restraint. He got upon bis favourite 
hobby Oecolompadius, whom he now compared to 
Lord Coke ; talked of d'unius and Fsalaianazar, and 
the Batter-dtern ease; of the coatrovenries (between dbe 
orthodox ai^ liberals. highVhnrch and low ohuich, taiiif 
and anti-terifr, the constitutionality of internal ihiprove- 
jnents, th® comparative mbrits nf tlie Ejinburgli and 
dnarteily Reviews, )iU fiicnd Bob Southey, as he called 
ihe Laureate, and Hr. Dwight; of the reformation, 
MOniology. and the fine arts. ' 

When*^ IS considered that, moautime, in the n^l 
js^e df a WoAington convivial dinner party, a vaiMy 
of wlttee was constauriy pa^og inund the 'table, 
tSie Doptor regntariy helped hnnsetf at each levolu- 
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tion to two glajsses of different kinds, with no ni^re 
reforeuco their affinities, than to th^ coherence of the 
subjects of his discourse, it b not to be wondered at that , 
the latter <»oon became strangely jumbM m his brainr , 
and oddly ^combined in lus talk ; that he got Oecolom* 
padius into the chum, made Junius a writer in the Ciuar- 

■r 

tcrly, and Psolmaiiazor and Souths controyem4 
cotemporaties; and finally degenerated into a hodge- 
podge of unaseociated and unassociable things, absurdaa 
the nonsense chorus to a song in O’Keefe’s farces. 

At length Mr. Latimer, whether out of henevdenee 
or wourine’^, or a mixture of both, got rid of what he 
called, in a hog-latin parlance of which he was fond, 
a re^uhm ftpef^ by fairly boUmg the Doctor out of the 
room. The latter^ who ivae in the maudlin crisis of bis 
excitement, was rery loving upon his host, bugging hha, 
and calling him by all the afibetiemate diminutivna 
which his clasoienl vocabulary, or his own ihvenfion 
could supply ; until Latimer succeeded in thrusting him 
into a hackney ooacl^ sending his favorite servant p 
accompany him to his lodgings. 

The next morning, as Moreton was sitring at his 
abstemious breakfast of dry toast andr coffee, with the 
other viands anj) peovant before enamerated^ smoking 

S Learning unregarded before him, and was reading lus 
nta Natidnat l(ntel]igenenr, a note was handed to 
him by a seryairi, on loolring at which he mattered 
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? Montagu ’ Oi» ! ah S yea— 1 recollect. It 
is all*ij!i the wMy.” 

In Cousequenee of the ^ereption of this billet, ho called 
before going to the House on the lady already mtrodocod 
to my icadom, whom he found with her tw^ attendant 
nym|)h«>, who made their motions ns cleverly as on Iho 
preceding (Uy, and on being telegraphed by the matron 
to withdraw, effected their disappearance in seventeen 
manceuvres, without anyserieua accident. 

** Pray bo sealed, my de«* Mr. Morcion,^* said Mrs. 
Montagn. ^ 1 have an important inquiry to make, which 
I felt it my duty to addiess p yon ; and I therefore took 
the liberty, which I hope jou will eTousp, of reqnestmg 
this interview. Knowing sa I do, that your time is pre- 
cious to yourself, and to the na^n, I feel that some 
apology is necessary.’* 

<^]^one at all, madam, 1 assure yon. I am honoured 
by being allowed to receive your eommuuications; add 
am at your present disposal.” 

^ I am gnxiouB then, to staf^ tojron, sir, thatthi^ young 
gentleman whom you introduced to me yesterday, and 
whose appearance is undoubtedly preposs^sing, hos 
bvitto^ & disposiden to cultivate an acquaintance with 
my yotml ladies. Knowing as you tnust do, hntv deli- 
my responsibility is, you will patdan me fbr a^ing 
PIlivftr, with perfect security to tfahir peaeerbf minj|||^d 
my ownob%atio]w,lmny encourage atte^ns 
to them, beyond the ordinary pale general ruortesy.” 
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“ Matldrn/’ satd Mr. Moreton, your own penetra^ 
tioa will doubtless enable you to judge with more accu- 
racy than my imperlect knowUulge of his talents and, 
character enables mo to do, of the disposition, manners 
and moial^of this joung gentleman. It has been well 
1 cinarked b) nice obsei veis of human nature, tluit ladies, 
from an institn live gift or quicker iaculty of apprecia- 
tion, loim a jiister estimate of men from their first im- 
pies-Hions. than the lords of creation arc theniselvea 
enabled to make, notwithstanding their greater 'general 
eKpeuence. Mr I)e Grey brought a letter of recom- 
mendation to me, lumi a source which I am bound to 
lespeet; yet 1 confess I should not have founded any 
didiberate ujiinion upon that alone ; as the venerable 
and beloved relative horn whom it came, has frequently 
been tleceived in her indgnieut of character Her 
account is, hovvevei, cojioboraied, by the spontaneous 
testiinoiiy of luy learned and reverend friend president 
Feikins ; who irdoiiiis mo that the young giuitleinan 
was lus pupil in childhood, and that he has mheiited a 
veiy handsome property — some two or three hiindied 
liiousaiid dollars, I tliink he said — from his fatlier. But, 
jMrs. Wortley, in matters of this most important na- 
ture, money, though a necessary, is by no means 
the principal requisite. Neither should any thing be 
taken on indirect report or hearsay. I confess that 
llier?is something in Mr. De Grey’s address, some- 
thing in his manners, habits and colloquial style, 
15 
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which has not <iltogether prepossessed me m Ins 
favotir " 

Mrs Montd^ru had lisi(^iu>d a])pjm‘nlly with a little 
impritieuce to the latter part of this ‘'peech “Voiy 
true, indeed, ‘«ir, sis you ohsoive,” said she c ‘‘ Hut are 
you cpitam it is said, tliat old Mr. De Grey has left his 
sou so irrneh money 

“ Two or throe hundied thousand ilollais, 1 am 
almost sure the Dodoi said, Madam ” 

‘‘ And do you think the doctor’s iiifoi rnaliou may be 
relied on ” 

Piohaldy, madam, not willi pi'rfeet pnrision The 
infeience IS, bowe\(»i, naliiinl and rational that .in old 
preeeptoi would not he veiyfar wiong He is, boweier, 
my only .'luthonty 1 must leave the investigation and 
corisiderilion of the master, to)oiir eulight»*u(*d mind 
and mature discretion. I must attend my Committee 
at eleven o’clock, and unless yon have othei immedi.'ile 
eonunaiiils, must heir >our ]>ermiasiou to leave ym ” 

.Ml Moieton aeeordingly departed. Nothing further 
tiaiJHpued ou this day, WlnrJi happened to be Finlay, 
necc'ssary to record as bearing on the issue of my naria- 
tive. Tlie Saturday which fnllowc'd, was like all other 
S.iturdoya m W.isbmgton, during the wmtci Sessum 
Neither Housc sat The industrious memhers went to 
the public offices to transact the business of their CQiistN 
Amts; the electioneering rnemherfl weie engaged in 
^niuking letters and printed m.itters, and in writing to 
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their fi icmK; the f.ibluouahle members paid visits and 
left Cell (Is}, and tliG members who \\('re #(iven to fiohek- 
111*,^ slept off the efteils of the piecedmg night’s level 
'^I’lie young ladies, as it was a i.iinvdav , were making all , 
then pH‘[)^rati(ms for the evening s hall, which w.is to 
he given by the l.idy ol a Societal y ; and the old ladies 
held consult. it loll ahoul who was who, among all the 
bar lieloi and widovvei la(-es in Washington, Among 
ilthei topics of com Cl sal ion, much was s.iid ol a now 
f leigyrnan ol’ gieal hMrniitg and eloquence at(‘ording to 
uminiu, who, It was advertised, would pieacli on tin* 
nevt iiiornmg m the Flepiesentattves’ chamber, in the 
jildce of one of tlie chaplains. 

llippolyt(‘ de (irey, who had lemoved the evening 
hefoK' to tla‘ house where Mrs IVIonlagu lodged, was 
suffieienlly imguged m making the ainiahle to Miss 
Ijongcliild, the ar( oiimiodftliiig matron having some- 
how or other contrived to leave him to enjov a tete-a-tete 
with hei shoi test pupil. Ln the afternoon, Miss riricoru- 
plauied of a headache, and a tomdi of dy.sj)cpsia, at- 
tended w iih pnlmonary symptoms. IFy way of a salutary 
repose, Mrs. Monlagn took her oat la a hackney coach, 
through a iine,cooliug and delightful fall of iiiiu, sleet and 
all tli 6 vuiietiesofinoislare which luemal Jove adminis- 
ters to the earth in ttiat quarter. Mias Longchifd h.^id 
‘sprained her iiakic, and Hippolyte had an uiopportuiic en- 
gagement ; hO the two ladies went forth together, and un- 
attended, like Ariosto’s Biadimanle siud Mai lisa; but 
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bolom Mrs. Montagu met with a knight, whose ser- 

vices sha was determined to secure. This was no other 
than Mr. Moreton, on wliose persecutions courtesy^s 
dear sake, none but the rustiesd and unfeeling will refuse 
to bestow the tribute of a sigb He was truflging, like 
the Duke of Wellington, with his umbrella, on tlie pav6 
rouud the Treasury Mrs Montagu immediately 
hrdered the carnage in stop, and calhtig to the Rt'pie- 
sentative, invited him to take a shat with her. Once 
having him in her possession, lie Vras helpless and 
hopeless ; and I regret to record, and shudder at the 
recolJortion of having once done so myself, that he was 
compidled to shew to Ihe^e ladies the lions of Georgo- 
towm ; to wit, the Nunnery and the College* ; to stand m 
tlie sleet, pointing oiit where the jirospects ought to be ; 
and to get out at almost every comer, inquiring where 
Timothy Wilkins lived, wboce cousin's daughter had 
been* finished by Mi^. Montagu. I drop tlie curtain 
over this aifiicting adventure. The only pleasing cir- 
cumstance CDtpiected with it was^ that Miss Kin came 
home declfuring that all her aches tmd sympt^s Imd 
disappeared, i^coiu^ucitmeof having taken the George- 
town Bp6cifio>4 glaws of lye-jack opd bitters, reeom- 
mlfided administered by Mr,.^Willqins. 

Su^aydaw]ie4iift unwonted briglitufess, am^cienalo 
who was that day^// jto thupder 
ip. the ss he fondly ejected, aO the 

AmeiiciiB Senate el. his heels." *He had read with 
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great admiration the long ftpeechee^ iinmoabi;irftt^e iBTeii 
reported, wIikIi were delivered in Uit, House , and 
though he had ncvei ventured to try niOie than half of 
lus seimon 'on tht balinco ol power,’ at one tiine- 
oneven thr nio«it patient (.un,.<iegation, he new expanded 
It, and added «iev cr lI new hi adb and illu^itraltoiiri, had 
Tccoarsoto all the univej*iii hmtorHS and biogtaphrral 
dutioUaites m the ( o/uriess Ltbrar), and copnd out 
and inqr itf d at fhll length, all tlie hveti, (h uarteis and 
idvenlnr<ev of the feovi lal remarkable personages whom 
111 hid had occision to mention by name in his ongmal 
di ih, being detcimined to give hi:^ audience such a 
' screed of doc trine’, foi kugth, it ahy rote, as nevei ha- 
foie was heaid in the same place 
Miss Longchild’s ankle continued to Im spramod, and 
Hippolyte came life fiohi his room complaming of an 
intolerable headacbe» attended Witli a good deal of 
fever Mrs Montagu was much afflicted with his indis- 
poiiitFou, she presN<d, hoWevei, Into her service, Mr 
Wilspn, a young gentleman who lodged at the hou^, 
and, who, wonderful to leku , was in W ishington» 
neither seoking an office nofJr holding one; with no pro- 
fessional bnsmess to tranHact , no contiaet to solicit , and 
no baigam, ]ob, scheme or project of any seit or kmd on 
hand, which he was anxious to effect This ann ihle 
and trulj mteresting young man, had half ezpinssed an 
mteution to go and hear the celebi%ited preacbei , and 
good luck dropped from the ^e« upon him uncxpec- 
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tedly, giving him an opportunity of escorting thither the 
two ladies by particular request They did not, however, 
enter into the hall of the House of liepresentalives until 
the preliminary fsorrice had been disposed of, Firkmb 
having Imrried that over to reserv^e his pov^fers for the 
sennon The floor was ciowded with a brilliant ron> 
gregation, in which talent, fashion and beauty, had a 
fair 1 epresentation of their aristocracy ; so that our ladies 
were obliged to find seats in tiie circle most remote from 
the Speaker's pagoda,’ which, like the pool'^^ night-cap, 
** a enp by night, a stocking all the day,” a(ker serving 
for six days as the throng of human legislation, becomes 
tlie chair of pulpit eloquence on die seventh. The 
ofKciating clergyman was sitting at the time of tlieir 
entry— the top of his head, as he was arranging bis 
manuscripts, and his pocket handkerchief on the desk, 
being the only items pf the man or bis appendages that 
were visible. 

When ho started up, it was so suddenly done, that 
many of, the congregation were startled in synjpathy, 
and Mrs Montagu in particular. Mr. Wilson noticed 
that her twitchings continued after the electric shock 
had passed off from the rest of die audience, and that an 
animation sympathetic with that of the oiator, sent a 
flush to her hold Semirairiisdike cheeks, and a lightning 
flash to her pieicing eyes, which shot over the lieads of 
die miiltitnde. and ever pointed its cormscations towards 
Dr, Firkins. The legrned Principal wiped his brow 
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and his hands, and each paiticalar ilnger, 

Then perking up, he gave a piercing look romu! nfiou 
the assembly; aiul liaving coughed lo try bis throal and 
lungs, lequested that the doors might be shut. This 
being com|»lied with, while be was arranging his euoT' 
mous scroll of didac iic eloquence, (at tlie sight of which 
some prudent elderly gentlemen seated near the door, 
embraced the opportunity of witlidrawing,) the Doctor 
roughed again The noise ftoiti his diaphragm oeettiod 
to sound better in his ears thi^ time, and he took a glass 
ol' water with great deliberation and emphasis. 

He announced that his text bOl^und in Levitin 
cus, TLix* 36.—^' Just balances^|alslWeights, a just Epbah, 
and a just Hin shall ye beve.^*^ My repo^of sopio of 
the heads of his discourse must necessaril^r be extremely 
brief ; ^ill niy readers may complain even of this small 
matter. If they are so disposed, let them think of what 
the Washington congregation underwent, inch of theni 
at least as sat out the poribrinancc. and they will blush 
for their own selfishness and effeuunacy The Doctor 
began, of course, with Uie history of weights and 
measures — tlioir quantity, quality, and nomenclature 
among the Orientals, Greeks, and Romans; detailed the 
changes which had taken place in tern in difforent 
periods and countries; and the effects which those 
changes had produced On the commercial, moral, and 
physical condldoit of Then. In adverting to the French 
decimal system, he Was led into am eloquent digression 
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about Jacobinism ; whicii be said had trampled uuder 
foot all law and order, and ovei thrown the system of 
weights and measures, by glueing up the old standards 
in an insoluble viscosity of blood and blasphemy. Ife 
commented lik(>wi.sp on long and learned r(>pQ.rts made to 
Congrebs on the subject ; and to long measure, con- 
cluded that Ji was impossible, owing to the inequalities 
of the earth’s surface, to ascertain the length of a degree 
on the equator; bat snggesterl as Ins own opmion, that 
it could 'Only be measured, with uiathcinatical precision, 
on the moon, by means of a good telescope 
From physical weights, balances, powers, and con> 
vmtional definitions of^tension, he should proceed, he 
said, to the Ihr more imj|^rtant ones of a moral nature 
And, beginning with the individual Man, he should 
touch first on the metaphysical balance of }>ower. Ima- 
gination and. the discursire faculty, monomania and 
animal magnetism were, powers operating in various 
di lections. Their force was counteracted in several 
modes, by judgment, reagon, and the direct evidence of 
the senses. Memojy w.is the Balance wheel ; on tlie 
proper adjustment of which depended the preseivation 
of a due equilibrium in the mteilectual microcosm. By 
reading good old classical authors, the Fafiiers, and the 
commentators on the civil law, and by keeping large 
common place books after the manner of Locke, of 
whicli a dozen pages at least should be filled ilaily, the 
balance wheel, he pronounced, would be kept sufficiently 
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well loaded, and the maclunery would work with au 
equable motion. 

Secondly, he proceeded to treat of the Domestic 
brilance of power, in which the htisband, the head of * 
the f,imily,,\\ .H the tme Balance wheel. He was both 
erudite and poetical in his account of the patriarchal 
form of government. This wduld have been the most 
curious and fructifymg part of his discourse, had not the 
mischief arising fiom bad marriages, and the curses 
attendant upon having bad Wives, untimely indamed 
his vein of indignation ; and, like a whirlwind of dust 
and a band of hostile Tshmaehtes, destroyed the tranquil 
and refreshing picture of an encampment of the Bedouin 
Arabs, which he hud emptied into his ooinmon-plnce , 
book from sdme modem traveller, and thence into his 
sermon lie had obviously lost his temper in the com- 
position of tills part of the discourse, nor did he find it 
again m the delivery. He went the whole length, in 
speaking of the fair sex, of the surly aud course proto- 
satynsl Simonides of Cos, from whom he quoted freely. 
The swine, fox, slut, earth, oceati; cat, mare, and 
ape species of women, he dwelt upon etm am&lre» Of 
that class whose emblem is the*hee> he spake sparingly. 
He asked, what in ^le range of animated nature was 
more insufferable, th«m a scold, a slot, a hoyden, a har- 
lot, a female fool, fury, or fiend f He,ran through John- 
son’s definitions of' seold ind shrew, emphasising with 
grc*at apparent feeUag^ieir beaattfol venations-^ «^ri){, 
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peevish* muJignaut; bpjteful, vexations, turbulent, brawl- 
ing vixeUf or termagant lemale pei sim. He cited Ec- 
clesiasticiis to the efteet that ‘ he w iio hath her,’ (an 
uncoxnfortabie wife, to wit,) ^ li. as if he held a scorpion. 
She is a yoke shaken to and fro;’ hut, said jhe Doctor, 
uot to be shaken oiT; because, though 30U ina) get a 
di voice ill Vermont, Rhode Inland, or Connecticut, yot 
m consequence of recent dl-ad vised decisions else- 
where, it amotuits to nothing in most of the other stated 

Old Burton stood him m great stead, and the plagia- 
nsms of Sterne and others weie modobt m comparMon 
to his ; but I have too much respeia foi Burton as well 
as for the refined half of humaii-kiud, to assist in si>oljd- 
^ tions frora^ him, or m lepealmg tht' gross h^ms which 
the niiHOgamisl'» of antiquity, who were ciO'^s only 
begauso tliey did not know how to please the ladies, 
tliought fit to employ ; all of which lioivever, the 
Doctor doled out without stmt ; smacking his lips when- 
ever he took breath, as if, like a l*ersiau hiureate. Ins 
mouth had been stuifed with sugar-candy. 

He then proceeded to give & history of all the bad 
matches of antiquity^ On tlie authority of Eichhom 
and Adam .Clarke, he proved Job’s wife to be the earliest 
though by no means the worst on record ; and from her 
he went down through all the cases of petit treason and 
matrimonial impropriety on the part of the weaker ves- 
sel, till he eame to the spouse of Herod. In the list he 
included many worthy ancient ladies, of whom ail that 
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IS to be found is some occasional remark of theirs 
which may be considered as snappish, and not quite as 
ainiable as modern wives uset but they had the full 
benefit of tlic Doctor’s vocabulary, and he took it for 
granted tba4 they were all af bad as they could be. He 
then e.>plored the paj^s ot* profane history ; beginning 
with hJemirainis and the wife of Candaules, whose 
namr*. us he said, Heiodotushad forborne to mention out 
oi* delicacy ; but who, according to Bochart and Other 
good authorities, was called Nyssoia. He mentioned 
many other oriental belles, and Helen and ClytemnflDs 
tra, and a long catalogue of Grecian queens and hero- 
ine's , and came to the conclusion as to thO latter, ufler 
having devoted profound attention to tlio subject, that 
Penelope was the only woman of rank among them, 
who maintained a show of common delicacy. This one 
g(H)d e\diripIo he held up ns a consolation to all who 
despaired of the gynecocracy At the same time, lie 
felt It his duly to observe, from accurate investigation, 
that the evidence of her conduct during the ten years 
war winch bore hard upon her, had beeh smothered, out 
of respect to her distinguished husband. The re certainly 
was some ingenuity in the argument, which he founded 
on the tediousness of the nine last books bf the Odyssey, 
and the protracted unwillingness of this far-fruped matron 
to recognize her husbajid; whom, he sslid, she mst 
have either known, or not ClKisen to know; and, he 
believed, that if poor Argus, whom he proved from the 
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Gioek Anlholo^y to be a terner. had had tho gift of 
speech, and had not died in tlie sadden paroxysm of his 
joy, ho would have told his old master some very strange 
stories. 

Daring this part of the didconrsc, Airs Montagu was 
so jieculiarly restless, that Mr. Wilson asked her, with 
an air of disinterested politeness* if she did not wish 1o 
retire. She gave him to understand that she did noty so 
snmniarily, that he did not renew the application ; but as 
old Judge Sympsons had contiived to gel a seat by Aliss 
Fm m the mean time, the poor young man took the 
liberty of stealing a furlough on his own account for a 
few minutes. 

As for the Eoman matrons, from Tullla to Me^salina, 
the Doctor found none worthy of bis admiration, if the 
story of Lucrctia was not a lable, she was a fool ; and<all 
the world who knew any thing, believed that Cornelia 
was accessory to the murder of her son-m-law. ' 

So gliding into the middle ages, he expatiated freely 
tlirough the scandalous chionicles of the Jives of the 
Empress Theodosia of Constantinople, Rosamunda of 
Lombardy, Lady Macbeth of Scotland, and EUhda of 
England. Even poor Elgi.va, he said, was a forwaid 
wanton> who ihred no worse than she deserved, accord- 
ing to the manners of bet age. He went tljiroagh tlie 
royal IhLes cf all Europe, in quest of lUustraUons *, among 
whose distinguished females, Catharine de Medici^, 
Isabella the wife of Philip of Spam, Mary Queen of 



jftr mismmrw 


m 


Soots, and Catharmoof Ru<ini^ oamo in jfor thotir sevatai 
idiares ofovei whelming vituperatHt^ Datfdiess of 
Marlborcmgh or old Hal), as lie ^ihaily called 
was shown up in fine stj^le fia the aourae of these 
reiVrences, die burst out into an aolpgmof on |tie eighth 
Homy of Fnghnd, who was, he inaintamed^ iSie 
of Crmnaer m Protestant ^eal^ of Erasnu^ ^ learinng^ 
and of the Duke of WeUtngUm m energy » ^and yeho had 
revenged on a aenhs of bad Wives nnlvar^ wtnnga 
of injured huj^aads smce the mstitution df the mamage 
contract Tlie endence was m favour of One of iSiese ^ 
ladies and he^ behaved that Jane Sejmohr might have 
been a good sort of a woman But wmi aU due respect 
to the female sex, this propoitioii of one gpod wiftt out 
of five he said might he taken as aw^ihemt sdlow^ 

He then took a bird V eye view of die Ifoipfiate cakm* 
dar; obseirmgdimthere wasamoiiilin^ 
in the countenances therein of all the bad wtvee 

wife had been hanged or burned fbn meiff vaneiy Of 
crime, fh>m simple larceny to stt^ atseKatiOi ea^wet^ 
comimtted by Martha Browmigg, 

« wap wbig^ 

>II4 hid Ihfia m hole 

V 

He idhmid ^beef bn men^i |pivnte 

penences, or pAling theh see^ lespee^ 

toihefeelmgs^the 

uhmanly padenee and enduraiiiee, them vmre nend^ 
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•javing the miplicatton <»rdi<^}tplmo, or the gentler expe- 
<lient of ^divofee The ]atl«»r course was rarely vindi- 
cate!} m the pulpit ; hut for his own pari, be was tree to 
bay^ that he held the oplmons of those two illustrious 
polygamists, the first royal fiead of the En/»hsh church, 
and the immortal Mdton. 

lie observed, moreover, that according to old Pur- 
chas, in hjs Pilgrims, the Chinese attempted to turn 
scolds and other pei^lent iD^onditioned fenulos to good 
account, by sopporlmg their Deaf and Dumb Asylums 
at Pekin by fine^ levied opon thorn. But a«i thesu fines 
must commonly be paid by the husband or other ^uiferei 
frotij Unit nnhaucei the Doctor doubted the equity of the 
Uw. He much mote approved oi an old Pnglisb com- 
mon Ittw itia^tice, mentioned by Dr. Plot m his History 
of StafibreWhire, as p4*cvaiHng, at Newcastle, where 
scolds were cured by an easy collar round the nock, 
connected with a thin smooth plate of iron inserted into 
the mouth to ke^p the tongue down— an invention which 
he pionounced to be at once preventive and sanative, 
and worthy of the wisdom ol our ancestois.” 

He nekt proceeded to the constitutional balance of 
power in a State ; as tq wlridi 1 only remember ti^iat he 
said D$ jU>lme*a triangle was good enough to jingle 

majhbe be'^ruled, whjkih could only be ejected by didac- 
t\c and mimaterial fhn^onanes, or, in other words, by 
tbe'clergy and die oonatobles. 
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Littlo, also, can I report of hai last grand head, the 
Natural balance of Power I shoiold do llibn injustice m 
nttemptin^ it Tho subject, he said, was not understood 
m this now country, because it ttoB new, and its position 
was ongind! He would say, tliat perhaps the proud- 
eyed, conidiose, and inflated dictation of many, who 
r.iUed themselves stitf'smen, Was such as jUsHfind hhn 
lu throwing his own light oh the subject, both in its true 
nWaet theory, and as tliat bore^on the eithtihg st^o of 
the world. He had done so in 1 v^o fortbeomhig octaToa ; 
and on (he present occasion should achmit but to a few 
familiar topics. Such a thing as an actual balance 
among nations, he said, first existed svhen Assyria was 
governed by Ninus, and tedtogethcr eeasefi when Hayti 
was lost to France. The riuestimf as to the probability 
or possibility of a n»w inopthm of hfudMahms from the 
North, which was sfill tho i4bb|actof graVe scholastic 
discussion in Purope, prdved, he eidd, the 4d(eii<tratmg 
and dementalising effects whudi Ja^nians, gunpow; 
der, and tho Fncyclopiedia Irad bad upon masses of 
intellect m that section of the globe. It was hbsurd to 
propound such a subject of inquiry. There could bc no 
doubt that in tho cOurbO of a few centuries, biom or less, 
Europe would be bnraded fronl 'Africa, whose human 
mateihLl was eilelitly but eerUtdy conpentmtinff and 
increasing, andwoidd contiute tade«ao, anril its move- 
ment and destination wo«dd become as kroaistSble aa tho 
nver, when its vijateie rise high above the level of the 
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precipie^ and it rashes in its bulk over tbs barrier, 
l^atheniq; by its freedom, and scattering destruction 
in its descent. But the next northern invasion would 
visit America. China ooold not contain its millions 
forever ; and untold hundreds of thoii8an(!hi of roving 
and ravenous men, hunying with them in their piogiess 
the sturdy and hungry barbarians of the Arctic regions, 
would in some lon| polar night inarch to Behring’s Straits 
A more genial climate wbuld still mvite thorn onwards ; 
and they would be on the high road to New-York, per- 
haps, while half our posterity disbelio ved their existence 
But these things were most hliely to ocouf soon; 
though they must ta ke place befbre all nations could have 
a militai^ representation at the battle of Armageddon, 
which he believe^ wo^d be fbught near Botany Bay, on 
what would then hi ihe'neutral gnmnd of the world. 

At pmsedt he warned the natbns of the eardi, 
assembled u he might call 'them, in that illustrious 
audience, (bowing tb a <|uarter where he saw some 
fomign g«ntlen|»n'fa]^ d^lomatists,) to consider the 
impwing rntmids of Btenmark, striding as she did like a 
KJoloesus^ross the Baltic, and having a* ^(t^ld in the 
oceidmmd Indies, frotn ariucb her youbg ambition might 
a^iietot&nbtbeAl^. Ohce the htid swiped the 
soeptre of tbibe potMbl northern realms, anddiotafod 
m the plin^ of smithem Europe ; 

jmiladiat the lithers did oC 0^ 

Dm MHM might do agata, 
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on tlie larger theatre of two hethSspiieros. He warned 
them too agamst the political ambition of the Pope, wHor 
hred hy the pro8pe(*t of Catholic emanoipation in Ireland,, 
had already appointed a vioe-conaut in the United Statea. 
If e quoted thp great Oecolompadraa, to prove thoi great 
states had always been subdued ^by small ones*; and 
cited oil liibtoiy to co4<um the dogma. 

When it was Lno^vn by an tnt^peedipn of thebr 
watches^ which was frequently made during the first 
half of the sermon, that the nprihem mod had ariived, 
the mejnbers of Congress present beoama listless ; and 
certain whispering conversatlona arose, th^ mniiiiurof 
which appeared to full on the llocUu 's egq* ; as he/iowned 
portentoudy, and was silent, till silenee was restored 
When il waxed later, and the resident enditors who wenl 
to thoir own chnnphesin the afletnoon, began to feai that 
they would lose their Owd early and trngal Idunday 
dinner, other symptonn of disquietude were manifested, 
which were encouraged and bached by isoch of the 
former malcontents, as had bad thO gtaoe or the polite- 
UP89 to remain. When die dinner bells were beard from 
the neighbouring hotels, neidier the frowns nor pansos 
of the orator^ hod pOwei to qnell what he would haVo 
styled the PolypHlcesbie noise ; qnd^when Mr. lUtti- 
mer got up 'a cry ofdre, the hw^of the audience 
poured out with no fqrthor ceremony, in a continued 
i^tream, the rosidatim amoanting to some twenty or thirty 
beads ; for whose hdiheatibn Firkins was obliged to Und- 
id* 
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die up ilii pmoUcuV luoral ond reUgiom applieationfl , 
4»||p)to i e a coadiuioa of Id* dtacourse ou another 
oo^aiibxi * 

When the exeici^pf of the taomiag were at length 
fionelqded; Mrs Montagu j^ut dovm her ved took hold 
eti^enuotiidy of poor Wit 9 on’a,arm^ and temamod sland- 
ingf waning, as ahe sud, until the crowd should have 
Withdrawn Aa this crowd oi some score of persons 
ddvauced towards the door, ohe followed with her eyes, 
tn an attitude 0f mteniO observation, the retiring clergy 
man, who moved rapidly, dieooarsing all the while as 
volubl>, to half a doaen persona who svmounded hun 
atfd 4|iudid^ dtaappcni ed 

« Mrs Montagu started, after a moment’s pause, and 
drtggedi her dhaperon out , while old Judge Sv mpsons 
hobbled after, dhpportmg the aeritd PotagOuiaa who^^e 
prospects of ihal estate hml been vouohed for by our 
fnend Itatuder If Mrs Montagu's object was to over 
take the was, however, defeated/ He departed 

as rapiddy as did the Shenif of Nottmgham from the 
'presenoe of Bobia Hood^ 

As they were retaitung home, Mm Montagu observed 
So her escort ** 1 think, nay I am sWe, t^t I have seen 
gendemaa edW preached for us beifore ]>o you 

Wdaon Was unable to give the desired in&rmatijon 
Mm; ftfonlagu leqaetted him to asewtma the Doctor's 
a^blbeil as seott'^a^ po<t<uble She said she had a par- 
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tjcnlar motive for roakiag the inquiry, as she had a little 
private basuieas of great importance to heiaelfto transact 
witlihim At the same timo she prayed Mr« Wilson to 
obtain tins intelligence without mentioning 4tat she had 
sought fi)r it. • 1 *. t " 

When they arrived at their quarters^ the dinner was , 
nearly over, and they hat down to a supplement. Mrs 
Montdgo was informed with a meaning look, by the lady 
a>f the honse, that Miss Long(‘htkl and Mr. De Grey had 
gone out m a carnage, several hours before, and had noi 
letmmed. She replied, very* shortly, that she supposed 
the fine weather had tempted them out, and that very 
probably the hospitalilioH of Goorgetos<rii had mdaced 
them to protract their absence ; and apparently paid little 
attention to the subject ; her mmd still being oeenpted 
with the anthor of the morniog’a prelect hm. When 
Wilson informed her alter ^ner that he hod been 
unable to learn fioni any one in the hodse where rirkins 
resided, she be^ught him ohmesd^'to proseente his in- 
quiries until he tias snccessftii. Shh said that she should 
gpt no re«)t all tu^t, unless she received this infor- 
mation. The polite jOung gchtlemaii promised to 
ascertain the Doctor’s abode; if bo hod aoyjbeeal habita- 
tion, and wdnt fonh upon bis mismon. 

The day, which hudheOlieu^ and fine in thumom- 
ing, became eveigcast towards evening* Wind, vnist, 
rain and sleet, asserted their, olajms and contended 
for the mastety ; no that those who wore assemUed ui 
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tin chotjfai 0mmg loom In tbe evening, had leaeon 
to bo glad tiiat Uu > were so comfortably pittu rtt d trom 
the eletoenvs Mrs Montagu, bowe\tr HeinulrtstUsb 
ond uneasy » winch was uatmiUy cHcnbed to Ini ri- 
ceiving no mtolbgc iiu < f her aliorter protegee To 
some well me uit attempt at consol ittun ou tins suh|ccr 
by the lancllatl), she if plied ^ OIi * 1 ieei no ( onc< ru 
whdtevei about the deal girl f h ivo the most pertf (t 
confiderue d? she well hiiows, m her diaoreton and 
lHd> like -t use oi proprir t> 1 have no doul)t slic is at 
Mr Wilkins’s, and it would be osrtremely mtndirious 
for fitber her or Mr lie drey, whosi heilth is quitp 
d(h< ite to think oi rtiuiuing in this st>nii >rili I 
know that 111) afTevtXjUOtP Adc^giUia w lU be anvous on 
r ly n( ( oimt Tin re )s a deep tinge of rum intu fr * ling 
m her nature, whieh leads her to « x iggerute oi dinar) 
iun>o|iauc€s and eieate veal out of sentitnent il evd ' 

* Aomance and aentitnentfility and ht tion, and all 
sucii things/’ Mild edd Judge Sympsone, who was sitting 
by Miss I in, m my opinion are all oiTecUition , and 
so are h)flfenrB and dyspepsy/* 

** To wex tbe mind with inu\g*i ua-ry misfortunes,” 
reuusl Mms Fm, withoat the con com-patant of a 
moral lesson is to increase the sum <of pe^M)ual gne\o* 
yoJHipgf md instia pa-c^gte us fm enduring un-a-woi 
d ible evils ’ 

^fNow that a what I eaU good sense,” said the Judge 
' Novels and fits, and wnlmg love-letters, and famtmg 
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away, are all oonaenaa and affafitation It dl oomea ^ 
reading trumpery books ** 

With sucli pleasant and profband oonv^ation thhy 
beguiled the time, until Mr Wilson returnodii diippmg 
wet, and bespattered with mud Fiom lum Mrs Aton 
tagu learned m a loimrHdtton apart thit 0r Firkins 
was lodging at hou'>( of a Afrs Catalelto, who lived 
somewt/cre between Uie Seven Buildings and fioek 
Creek She thanked her Mereuiy so gr ietously fbr the 
trouble be had taken on her aeronnt, and legfetted so 
woimly the damige af cming to his clothes, and which 
might areme to las health) that bt must have been i on 
soled abundmtly for the plight he was in The J idy 
then n tired to her bower of rest at aneaily hour, telling 
Miss I ui she need be in no hurry on^ber account 

The next znoming the reverend, eloquent, and learned 
subjtct of Mra Montagues inqumes^ agnm obtruded 
himsell at the bn ikfost table of Mr Moretou’s mess, 
with an aur of a singularly complicated characiar His < 
gait and his countenance were pregnant with diverse 
meanings , in whioh a sort of important perplexity was 
most obvious He stated, more embarrasamant 
than was natural to him, that ha wished to nndte a nn- 
vate communication^ which wrould he veiy brief to 
Messiears Moretoa and liaumcr^ as soon as possible, 
and hid come early for that purpose. Having seated 
himself at table, he lesitmed his ea^, and inquired how 
the ** SenatuR^pulusq^” hod liked hw sermon the 
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day belbire. Lutimor aaid it was the most prodigious 
porfbtxAdiicipoi^ the kind ho had over hoard, and that the 
ladled; In particular; ^aJlked of nothing else. , He regret- 
ted extreinely, that from the false alarm of fire, ho had 
lost the conclusion, whicii the door-keeper Imd assured 
liim was the most interesting part of tiio discourse Mr. 
Moreton, Mrho had not been ])resent, ^healing tliat the 
subject had been th? balance of ^power, observed that it 
was a tliemc prolific in good topics; afibrdlng equal 
scope for Uio display of philosophic itivestigat ion, sound 
erudition, and iiigeuious thooiy. 

* It was with great good humour, in consequence of 
tlieso compliments, that the Doctor received Laliiner’s 
peremptol^ inliuaalion that what he had to say rau&t be 
said (quickly, as he had not ten minutes to spare Hfr 
Moreton likewise observed, that ** though clergymen in 
discharging their professional functious, liad an unques- 
tioned right to disuse Us they saw fit of the conventional 
period of time assigned to that exercise, yet,' on other 
occasions, public and private duties must, from the con- 
stitution of society, main^m h pahunount claim.” 

Descending wjtli thq^ gentienieo to a pariour, the 
D^tor seated himself, crossed his ancles, coaxed his 
knees with the palms of bis hands, rolled histiead about, 
and look^ iuipchWdy perplexed ; but tardy 
ia beginning to articulate. 


Nf Crome, Mr. President, leKUit won’t do now. 

(Sre away, Dumine/’ said Latimef ; ^ and you must 
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Jaboar to be brief, or 1 iihaU not be able to attend at the 
partuiitfoii iSitortibug esUde^ ae Juiiua Poikx«ha8 It." 

Well, g#*ntlemen,*^ aaid B'lrkinsi, the impedunent 
to my sufteniig my Hedged and winged words to take 
flight, IS tbp necessity of a previous explanation.'’ 

Oil theie’s none at all, Doctor,’’ said Latimer. 
“ When the pic was opened-— the bird.** began to sing—*’ 

** I must, however, without a formal vindication, ox* 
jdain, that in relation to the hubject matter, or one of tho 
suh)oct matter^ to which my fiirthcoming cornmumcatioiii 
relates, and as to which I must Hohcit your advice, gen- 
tlemen, 1 may horetofore have been misunderstood by 
)oa ; not without such an inferential a«>sont on my own 
p<irt to ftuch mi*)appreheiision on yours, as ’ unskilful 
( asnisis might niismterprct into tho smiUitude of implied 
or half voluntary deception." 

'' (Jh, if Uiere’s a humbug, let it out, Doctor. Time 

lliOS ’’ 

“ PatJODce, for one moment, itiy dear sir," said Fir- 
kins, who seemed honestly in a painful situation. ** My 
character requires a brief exposition of this one point, to 
gentlemen of your high standing. WheUiernotto con- 
tradict what is false, by yielding an apparent approbation 
to the sophisticated statement, or to state wiuit is true, 
being understood difierently and knowing one’s self to 
he so, IS justifiable in practical ethihs, is a question wjiioh 
ail the schools of plnlosophy have agitated, and on which 
even divines disagree. Far be it from me and my 
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fiiencis to follow the profligate and corrupt tactics of the 
disciples of Loyola.” 

'* Pshaw, Doctor, never mind the Jesuits. 'Whether 
a fklsohood is a lie or not, depends upon ^a concatena- 
tjon accordingly,’ as the learaed Tony Lnnjpkm says ; 
and besides, 1 recollect tlmt Oecolompadius sa^s l}ing 
is lawful, in cases of high treason, and where the honoui 
of families is at stake.” 

“ Does he, indeed^ The passage has escaped my 
memory *, and the other great ethical authority you quote, 
IS quite new to me. Lyiniff sir, is of course out of the 
question, or I should not have courted such society. But 
as to whetlier countenancing a disguise wa.s stiietly 
proper llfenc of m> cloth, 1 shall prsrtemit it now, as a 
subject for .our atitagoiiistic solution m future conversa- 
tions. Fou must know then, gentlemen, that tlie young 
mat! who has appeared here as Mr. De Grey, and whont 
I fortiiitoosly recogni2ed — ” 

Here the door opened, and a veiled lady entered, 
whom a servant ushered in, announcing to Mr. Moretoa 
that it was Mrs. Montagu, who bad called upon him. 
Mr- Moreton was advancing towards her in his usual 
dignified and polite manner; but the lady, having cour- 
tesied, came rapidly forward, raised her veil, and ex- 
hibited a countenance gktwing with indignation, as she 
fixed firkins with her eyes. She sank, much agitated 
with spasuil^j on a chair opposite to the Doctor, continu- 
ing to ray out the wrath of her expression directly upon 
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him ; while slii* ])ant(“d, heaved, and shook, us one does 
w ho IS ill ^ooil (MMf* of* body and in a low (‘ring p-isMon of 
mind without being *ible to eome to wliatthe Fancy call 
the Anahit 

The Doctor first turned ji.de, b>i se^eial moments, a 
jliisb tlien passed over In*. r.iee,.ind went and came, and 
v\ent air.iin, whde b<* w.i*^ fid!;e1ting iibont; hut after 
some time, eou'sideralion or lesolutioii sremed to visit 
liini; and aOer giituhmr Ins t«‘i*tli and looking led as a 
tnrke}-eo(k, he said, It is niy lie.irt’s desiii* to finish 
toy ( oinmunieation to you, Mi Moieton I will retire 
till tills lad} h,is fraihsaeted bei business and jufi} yon 
to reniaiji five minutes afrerv\anls IVIy rh.irj|;ler 
quires it ’’ 

“ 1 bid you sir remain now,’’ .said the lady “ ft is 
rny heart’s desire to eonfrorit you here Mi/ rliarai ter 
requires jt 1 o«r character ' whore did yon got if 
from?” 

“ Rut, madam,” s.ud Mr Moreton, “ control your 
feelings Dr Pi rkiiis — ” 

Pol'kins IS not hi.s name, nor Firkins either,” f»aid 
the lady , It i? Riggelsbury Tvventy-fle.ven years ago 
he rnarned me, and twenty years ago he deserted me, 
taking away my only child, and leaving me totally des- 
titute; labouring, too, under whatever base surmises his 
conduct might gi\e use to I grieved not for Ins los*,, 
hut I vmil know’ what has become of my child , and will 
make Inn vindicate my character, and confes., hmiself a 
17 
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rascal I found out lun lod^ngs ; traced Inni here ; and 
now, [liere she nobbed,] gentlemen, you wull see that I 
have jusln e done to me 

Latirnor and Moiefoii loohod to Fiikmsfor a response 
Sti.iiige as it may '^e« m, after such an unpxpected as- 
sault on liia (;nm|»lacency, he soon got over the shock: 
and, having ruhhod his eyes, wijied lijs forehead, and 
twisted his figure about. hi‘ folded his arms, and said 
with an iiir of romposure, and even of lurking triumph — 
“ True It IS, that I marrieil this lady, twenty -seven years 
ago, or more I thonght she was defuncl , hut am glad 
sli(‘ yel lives, to lepent, as 1 hope she does, of the horri- 
ble life slie led me during our intercourse f was eoin- 
pelled^leavo liei by the acidity of hoi lemperament 
and the ontrageousness of her passions Of her eharac- 
ter Ibi the last twenty years. 1 know nolhing, and can 
give no (oildicate; and as she expiosses no desire to 
resume her conjugal relations, T caie not to inquire about 
the mutter. But as to her son, I can give her an account 
of him, whicli will he satisfactory even to herself, if she 
be the woman called Mrs Montagu — ’* 

“ What else should I rail ray self, you pedantic and 
insignificant wretch,” exclauncd the lady, “ than by my 
maiden mune ; nev ei disgraced hut by taking yours T 
Do yon think I would hve alone, with such a name as 
Biggelshury 

“ Firkins IS certainly an improvement ; it is more 
euphonic and sonorous, and suggests divers pleasing 
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burolical iiml pastoral assopialions,*’ said liatinifr, who 
seeniod lo have got over his hurry. 

“ Madam, ”haid Mr, Mnreloii, ‘‘ allow me to remark — 
and 1 address the ohserv <Ltion to you Doctor, likewise, 
that the exposition of fiindy dl^sellsions, beyond that, 
pale of conaanguiiiity w ho )i eiu lose*^ near and confiden- 
tial kindred, is e\er as impiolilalde m fict, «ls jt is 
painful in contempl.it ion — 

• " Well sir, my sou then, where ?s lie 'f” said the 
lady, foi getting her maiiuei", and with eyes still Hashing 
at Firkins, like the lhreateniiig!> of an unexpluded 
thunder cloud. 

“ He is rich and happy,” .'.aid the Doctor ; — when tlie 
knob of the door was liandled, and a voice #as hoard 
asking, ‘‘ W'liere is Dortoi Firkms 

The Doctor sUurted up, exclaiming, 

* Krce <jncni »|iurns, illt i|ueiii rtqujris, 

Toto iioliis in orlw— ’ 

“Biggelshury, alias Firkins.” — added T.alimer, asllip- 
pol}te entered, with Adelgitha hanging u]>on liim, 
with a long green veil covering her dumpy proportions 

They both seemed 'startled .it first on seeing Mrs 
Montagu, wlio had alt-o risen, and, on their appefiranee, 
drew herself up with an air of dignity, Afiei <i 
little fluttering, liowover, they advanced and kneeled 
(perhaps 1 should say the female suppliiiui sipiattod; 
gracefully before her. 
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** Forgive us, nitulaiii," said Ilippolyto We have 
been a getting married, but it was all owing to my 
irripaticrite 'FIiin elegant and yielding creature i'^ 
too sensitive to cnduic scolding; but lay it all on to 
me ” 

“ Hise, sir,” said Mrs Montagu “ Rise, Adelgitha ' 
If IS needless Ibi me 1o say, tli.ii I bad in)t expected such 
a want of confidence, sue li an apparent slight — on so 
momentous an oecasi — (»n ’ She shed tears — at least 
she put her haiidheichief to hei eyes 

” Oh ' my dear Mrs Montagu ' my more than 
puieni -sobbed ami sputtered Adelgitha; as she 
clung to the stalel) figure oriiei ui'^lructress ''There 
wcie leafMins — }et I could lather have died than have 
thus oireii(l(‘d }ou ' All will bo explamed—foigive 
me And ’-he seemed to weep likewise*, or had, at any 
rate, violent siiigults and flesh-quakes, which looked 
alaiimiig. 

Ilippoljte stood in an elegant aUitude, as he thought ; 
and l.atirner hand(*d him a jutcdier of WMter, saving 
“ your bride is in hystenes — but iMrs Montagu raised 
and embraced the penitent bride *' You are foi given, 
III) still deal Adelgitha,” said she “ T!\planatioiis must 
be postponed. Collect > ourself and allow me to intro- 
duce, to you, Mr Moreton, and to yoUj Mr. Latimer, 
Mr. »*ind Mrs Dc Grey — ” 

*' Well said Firkins — •' do you know all about it f 
or why don’t vou introduce them to 7 »/- /” 
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A withering look of ‘«r(»n) nnd eoiitonipf from 

the e)es of th<‘ ‘ lolty l.ul\ as •she glanced a1 tlu* qucriht, 
who Vi as sninking, and nihhiiii; lii.s iiaridh — and drew 
hci self up to the full altitude o( lici soinewliiit connnand- * 
iijg liguie,* 

“ Ah said 1' II Ivins — “ I sre jou don’t know any thing 
about it fguoiauce .md Subhnnl} weie twins, aceordmg 
to an ancient apologue Who do yon think niariied 
them 'f Who do you think Mr l)e (Jiey is ' 

The lady i< g.irded linn sternly, .iiid with a look aome- • 
what more eontemptuons than angiy ; and tuining to the 
two repre^entatnes, said — “ (leiillemen,! have solirited 
your counteiianeo, and know' that f shall not ask it m 
\ain. Tlio cclaircjsscmeiit wlinli has just happ(‘rjed, 
should luive traiisjwrecl elsewheic 1 know not how err 
w'hy It should have taken place here — its CAliaordinary 
nature must excuse the inderoium, whicli I preaiime 
arose from the anxiety of my dear Adelgilha I pray 
you to let it pass; and sutfer me again to request that 
this— eleigyman — wdiom I find in your society, wnll 
explain wdiy he abandoned rue, and wlieie riiy son, if he 
still liye*®. hfis been beMowed 

“ So you think,” s.ud the Doctor, laughing, “ that 
these young people came here to find yov ^ (> mala fides 
Jinmmum ' — Rut the lights of nature are sacred, nol- 
'Withstanding the ludicrousiieus of cirrunistanees Jocose 
associations, iii^he order of events, frequently induce 
solcina devolopeincnts ” 


17 ' 
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« But now Uie aw tul hour draws uii, 

When inilh must speak, m loflu rU)iu' ’ 

“ Kiicrl, Jonas Biggolshury, to jour mother [Hippo- 
Ijte hiielt aoeordingij, whilo Adelgitlia, slaiting back- 
wards, sit dow'n upon the floor ] \ am a'cleigyman, 

madam ; you need not ha\e srn oircl and htullercd about 
it Hero IS your son, lonnd whose name 1 have suflered 
a cloud to dwell untd tins moment ; and he is bestowed, 

I trust, according to your liking. I saw fit to apply to 
the Massachusetts legislature to ch.inge my name, when 
I cluinged iny profession : and their sovereign act has 
made that mine, by which I am known Lei tins young 
couple, eiidow'ed with joutli and rielics, receive our 
mutual bJes.sirigs ; and then let u$ follow oiir several 
businesses, without interference, obstreperousness, or 
intci calumniation. These children had not only my 
consent and paternal benediction, but were solemnly 
united by me, m iny clencnl capacity, in that bond 
which only death, divorce, or the intolerable misconduct 
of the woman can morally dissolve ” 

The Doctor delivered this declaration in a declamatoiy 
style, and iii a manner which he thought was dignified ; 
in which supposition he was so wrapt, that he did not 
observe the efTect it produced on the three members of 
his new acknov^ ledged family. When Hippolyte, alias 
Jonas, kneeled to Ins mama, as per instruction, she stood, 
afler a wild stare, like a monument and not a live 
woman ; wrhile Adelgitha fidgettod and turned all sorts 
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ul colours, rolling hor eyes round and round ubour, 
as if she saw sc*\cn suns m the firmament Tlippn- 
lyte, the exquisite ilippojyte, still knelt in a laekadaisi- 
cal manner, obviously not knowing what he \V.is about ; 
though th% smile of conceit, enh.incod apparently by 
some recent acquisition of imaginary importance, still 
remained like painted and siekly-Iouking lighiumg, on 
his mawkish, pragmatical and wishy-washy counte- 
nance. He found the use of his tongue first, how- 
ever, saying, in a stammering way, “ Is Ihn lady my 
mother, sir^” 

** Oh ! yes,” said Firkins. There is no mistake 
about tliat I thought she was dead, till ten minutes 
ago. The ecstacy of our mutual recognition had taken 
place, and the effervescence passed off befiire your ap- 
pearance. Filial piety is to be indulged, us the earliest 
instinct But Mr Latimer is in a hurry, and we have 
bu.siness to transact. Embrace your mother, and reserve 
family explanations for another lime I^ok at your 
wife, sir 

Well he might; for Adelgitha Biggelsbury was rolling 
on the rug and thumping the floor in utter oblivion of all 
her graces and callisthenics Hi ppolyte obeyed his father 
literally by ** looking at his w ife,*’ and no more, whilst 
the good natured Latimer and the courteous Moreton 
raised her from the floor and placed her on a sofa 

Mrs. Montagu had sunk upon her chair, and not yet 
spoken At length she said, slowly and huskily, but in 
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an imperative voice still — “ If this young man is my son, 
where is the two or three hundred Ihousaiii] dollars that 
he is worth, to come from?** 

“ Peciniiajily and piosently,” said Firkms, sniggering, 
“ from your charming ^ i6ve, his wife ; but pcrmauently 
and prospectively from the prescience and prospects of 
his father ?” 

Mrs Montagu almost groaned, and nearly screamed as 
she said, “ his wife is my niece, and her clothes aie not 
paid for' her father is ])ortcr to the United 8tate^ Branch 
Bank But i/om, Mr Morelon. you, sir — ^liow' could you 
tell rne that you belitw ed this unhappy young man to be 
so ricli 

“ I, refen ed, madam, to Dr Firkins as my authority ; 
who, I am soriy to say, does not stand at present in a 
moral attitude which woidd command hereafter that 
ordinary credence which 1 am disposed to yield at all 
times to a clergyman or a scholar ’’ 

** Humph !” said Firkins, who now looked indescri- 
bably ** I was jirepared to elucidate that point, sir, 
w'hen the imperative haste of Mr Latimer induced me 
to postpone it, and the unexpected visit of tins woman 
rendered it impossible But why did you say, sir, liefore 
many witnesses, of whom I was one, at the public table, 
that this unfortnuate female child was wortli a hundred 
thousand dollars, w'^itli a house and furmture and coach 
and horses 7” 

** I said no such tiimg, my friend,*’ said Mr Moreton, 
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oiler a pause — putting on a statelmess which a sculptor 
might have copied for an Olympian Jove’s, while a 
giant’s cub was triihng w'lth one of his thunderbolts ** I 
did not say so.” 

“ Cert^nly not,’* suidXatimer. “ 1 was one of the 
witnesses you spoke of, Doctor ; and Mr. Moreton 
referred to quito another lady, tiiougli of a name some* 
what similar, which you might have misunderstood.” 

. “ But you told me yourself,” said Hippolyte, who 
looked as white as a sheet, and still more foolish than 
would have been credible even to those who knew his 
natuial expression — ** yon told me yourself, Mr. Luti* 
mcr, that she was a cash concern.” 

It was not in his usual manner that the gentleman 
thus addressed replied, aiVer some hesitation — ** If T 
had known you were quite such a spooney, 1 should have 
been more cautious m using terms. I never saw or heard 
of you or the lady before the day you inflicted yourself 
upon me. But it seems, afler all, that it is in the family 
fashion. She is a charming creature too, and plump 
as an angel. You may make a cash concern out of it, 
by prudence and industry 1 take it for granted it cost 
you nothing to get married. What strikes me most 
forcibly is, that any non-resident clergyman is subject to 
a heavy fine, and impnsonment, at the discretion of the 
Court, for marrying in the District without a license. 
1 advise you, Doctor, as your friend, very seriously and 
solemnly, to clear out from Washington extern porane* 
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oa»ly. The tiling will get wind, and boibre you loiow 
It you will bo in jiirl My ten niiiiiitos weie up half an 
hour ago, and I must go I cun be of no ser\Mct', and 
wish you all a good inorniug So K<i>Jng he left the 
room — but as- suddenly loturnhig, addressod ^Jippolyte : 
“I Iiad uhiKist foi gotten, iny gay Lothario — that sumo 
iniiiiature of the rrineess — how came you by it ? Did 
yon steal it ^ or bow did you get bold of it, without any 
direct larceny — ^wliere is it 

The elegant lav ounte of Pauline, after fumbling for 
some tune about lus bosom, sheepishly produced the 
miniature, and tendering it to Mr. Latimer, said tliat 
the original imniatuie had struck bi^ fancy at Mr. Cum- 
mings’s, and that he had got tlie artist to make him a 
copy — 

‘‘ For wliK li you nev er paid him, liey ? Come, I will 
rid your conscience of that sni I can’t leave my affec- 
tionate, seutunentul little mece m bad company, con- 
stantly running the risk of being parsed off foi some 
humbug primuiss of Parmesan, (jive me the picture. 
I’ll make it a present to my wife, and will remember as 
I pass through New-York ou my way home, to do that 
which you took caie to forget — ^that is, pay the artist.” 

Hippolyte delivered the niiiiiature, which Mr. Lati- 
mer deposited in Ins pocket Then assuming a mock so- 
lemnity, he bowed most giavely and profoundly to every 
individual mouiber of the assembled party, and witli- 
drew ; but as he cleared the door he burst out into what 
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Homor calls inoxtingiiishablo laughter; which lasted 
him in repeated and uncontrollable peals from his lodg- 
ings to the Capitol stairs, a good mile and throe quar- 
ters. ' The gods envy an honest man enjoymg an ^ 
honest laqgh.’ 

Mr. Morcton, ere he followed the rapidly retreating * 
footsteps of hjs co-legislator, paused, with an air of un- 
questionable dignity, while lus nglit hand rested in lus 
bosom, and his hat was balanced m his left ; and leis- 
urely and emphatically made the followmg observa- 
tions: 

“However much I may bo at present disposed to 
regret the intricate complication of circumstances in 
which It IS apparent that you, madam, and the Rev. Dr. 
llerkiiis, together with others, have been involved by 
your unfortunate severance, and by the multijihcity of 
not unnaturally superinduced events, and ordinarily 
consequent contingencies, yet allow me to say that the 
result cannot be recalled. 1 regret the result, as 1 have 
stated ; and I am free to admit, madam, tliat I do so, on 
the supposition that it was, weighing all tlie collateral 
motives, and predicaments, entirely unavoidable on your 
part. On this supposition, (or admission as regards 
you, madam,) I must regret that the concatenation of 
events involving your private comfort and arrangements 
lias wound up so unsatisfactorily I know not tliat I 
have any specific proposition to make, for the mternal 
improvement of your individual or domestic condition. 
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[ fully concur in the opinion advanced by iny honourable 

friend from* 1 mean, I agree w^ith Mr. Latimer, in 

advising you to go home I recommend an obhvion of 
the past ; a sedulous cultivation of the fire-side chanties ; 
a restoration to their niches of the innocent (household 
gods ; a reldndling of early sympathies, and a reunion 
of ancient solemn connubial engagements. The unso- 
phisticated vivacity, the vernal freshness of spirits, and 
the elasticity of feeling in these young persons, will, I 
trust, enable them to bear patiently the dissipation of 
their golden dreams 1 hope that by industry and pru- 
dence they ma^ make tlieir way in the world, and their 
union be crowned with a happy and numerous issue.*^ 
As Mr. Moreton was bringing his observations to a 
close, with his hand on the knob of the half ope]|i door. 
Firkins had sidled graduidly in that direction, and 
would have slipped out, had not Mrs. Montagu seized 
him by the end of his coat ; which she grasped firmly, 
and gave him a look like that of armigerent Minerva, 
which operated as an effectual ne ezsof. Mr. Moreton 
having finished his speech, the words of which he 
weighed out with great deliberation, in a fit of abstrac- 
tion very natural to him, did what he has ever wont to 
do at the same hour, when quitting ’his own paper aad 
doenment-fitrewod apartment, for a committee room, or 
any other business He faiiij closed and locked the 
4 door behind him, and carefully put the key in his pocket, 
leaving the good people within to settle their own affairs. 
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fjk what wise tlu^ disoaaried ty|;«ti^»Hijpr«e^or 
wMjoaviw^ applanations to^ It 1^4^11 prep<ll 

to maaticm that what u known cf Si|^pQi(|te’s Uf^jOrom 
the tune when hip iathwfl^thxmtaee4^l^f<Ut^ 
tiU Jus api^paranee at Wdshtogton, 4» father catic^; 
but 1 cannot encbnlier my alfes4y|QO {aiotr«Pti»d nhf- 
ratiye with partiodars* 1 ibay make the inkfeet 
of a1mpa«ate dwtoh* I hayeit on tiie e^tinwxty of 
Jemsalemv who kept the hooee^ kt the party oht 
when th^ began k knock tiwy 

safety anti silence, and marched in Indian file to Hie» 
Montagti’a lodgings, headed bjr 1h«n ^dignified 4ed^. 
Here a note was receiyed fratn'JUjpi stating 
she had walked out with old ^edga Sytpfiqpumel knd 
thsSt when walked back Uwenhi be as yoang Mhn* 
Sympsonk Her fatiieri I a» well jmentlon, k % 
veiy honeW acmy^teilofi aialjpeeseraed «• gfaei^ iSm 
hundred acres in the Eocky Mountains. , 

Tl^ Doctor took katiiner’s adtioa, and ipade a ^eedy 
depaitore; wendihg to Littie Babylon with hie sea had 
new daughter. Eippolyle taught danciiig and lenjidNl 
in tlw sexninaiy under his father’s ch^get'kPd ptofia^ 
to teach Ften^. Whatpnunical deynk|aniai^d^ 
antagonistic ptitwiple tepkidaca in tH fMy;iaifde, it 
woulcblid^yidgsr in MlWbrse. 

'igrh. Montagai dj^iiAoidasi 0 ^ daiighteii 
*of the land, had g(gi«dortwe i^pandag^ «a 

hSi estabMshtnsnVMwd^ade^ hifir igriftin timfe Jkwhaaar 
' J8 
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materials tier fame spread fkr and 
wAe, dRPmached the Apdes She wedt to Soadi 
AmeHea) ntider a peMomU gaanantea drem Simon t)ol!- 
var, (hat be would pa^ hev^ten tfaeusmid doHaie a year* 
if she could not tftake idlbemelf, addpro(Hi^ it coidd 
be got out of the puW: tremiy. 

' a 

It IS not at all xny fashion, aa 1 have tofd my readers, 

to select speoiiic mOvahties al texts to be illdstrated by 
narrative and example t have always held that the 
interebts of morals are better served m general by paint- 
m^gince and virtue as they oeom ^actual hfe--strangely 
minted wi^i one aiioiher-<^qtnentiy st^gUng together 
for the mastery in die same breast-^W virtues some- 
tunes leading to sometimes degj^ded by 

greakness^-<mr ticds nmd^ splendid by union with 
ttohle qualities, and not always receiving thew ^Judginent 
here 

But in the present instance, my purposd has been to 
reluU| a senes of aotual edventures* whioh 1 happened 
to w^ess, a^ ^!^ch I felt bound to record 

nmly for the sAa df the regadar and nsOfa^Biond lessen 
viiki every dimeter end inoidem nnfedds, and the 
iniotppencttl jui^ with wbidh fdsehjood s^ vanity 
bfieu|^uputt''(he^^ their own pmuAmedti l%e 
s% ails of ^ mo, (he weak fiilsehood of the father, 
aiM^^lthhfthn^ mMhef, all severally 

oeimdMM teir due share m hriashtaiidic^. diaaii- 
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pointmeBt 'and mJtificati&ti bimmi die wlwde* 

TheroQt oftb^jfoUieaof iU TllrtdfSip- 

poljrte yw ridtcidods. That of pour JTiilijna more 
cUnee mete potim than to amile A memory enviable 
ehke for }t|)tenacit)»and iih qntckiteim-«deamiBg, not at 
aU aelect, not very pro^mnd, nor allof xt very accnmte, 
bttt truly admirable for abondanoe^ coplouaness and 
vanety — an insatiable thirst for knowledge, indnetiy 
untiring and indefatigable^ a never flagging vivacity of 
spirits, great command of language, some power of elo- 
cution*— all these under the guidance of a sober ppUect 
and a due estimate of himselfi would hav'e madcK ban 
distinguished as a teacher imd useful as a pastor 3nt 
selfeonoeit and the love of display made him alike forget 
his pupils m the school-room and bis Master m die pul- 
pit, in the restless desire tp show oflT Dr. Firkins bim-^ 
self/ They seduced bun, Into aberrations jn grivate 
life, and exposed him to mortifications winch even Dr, 
Firlmis, such as he was, might w^l have avoided. 

Wimiy ^^7 bath It been said that humilttf is 
the deep and solid fonudation of all ex|feHeuce. It isdui* 
mifily aloue which gives the right dueotion^ to takmhb 
which adds grace and penhanenoe to pvery othar ^ 
tue, digitity to learnings und lustre to gemtis* 
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fTtie l|tieH wtUch Wfri.,wntteu at a bttie humiet on ihi 
river Arve, near Qm» font of JUmrt Bianci, \rbile 1 wae on a tonme* 
thrmt^h SwltMiiaiui* Iiun ibrtitiiatc ruougii lo b<* able to actoitt 
jiaiiy tb«a ’with au <«i^cra%c«l vipw oi Ute spot \vh( n* wer 
iofffnvhicA, U\e oiigmal of which b (loni tht' pemil 61 afttende 
tiune, who afterwards trivelled in that roiintry. It is the saii^ 
to wh(*iu i tnve the admired sKit>tUieH ot the Devil* 
fulpit and W< i haw kt n Bluff, in my lirst and scH^ond volumps. 
haa been so «>Miccuu»fat in his diUitoauons of Uu* asptrf; of uatura Jb 
bis natue countrVf tliaticuuld not nsmttbc k'mptiMiion of ttrcscotji 
ipg ay readi r witb a specuuen of lus ^lciJl in oop> ing hor lhatbrea a 
they aib aeon in tha old world, notwithstanding that I have heei 
i idU It (aunpijbioticto admit amoap the emhrhndttuentii of my vdom 
wif tIhwb of firndgn acenoiy* *What wt bavt not, howevtst, w> 
> ttigstiaiitortj and w« eeebdnly bavo notbiug hlc« MontBlabc u 
tba tfMifed Skat«ff< '' Benl^ it ftamvdwa a ftne IHnatratioo oTm 
two Mini^ Ifio baai 

IttmiNi^driayffia^ 
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Not from th§ or tMm Tockft, i 
Thou rapid Arn*^' tliy 
Nor earth, wittnn its 1[>o«im^ Wpk« 

Thy dork unfatbomed wella below 
Ttiy jprings we in the cload,*lhy iiHAaeinA 
Begins to move and mtitsmrfiritt 
Where Sce-peoloi fe^l tlid noonday beams 
Oi nuii'^tornis on the glaoier burst 


Born where the thunder and the bloats 
And morning’s earliest light aro bom. 
Thou rushest swoln^ and load, and fasts 
By (be&e low bomess as xf m scorn * 

Yet humbler <4pimga yield ppret w^vess 
And bngbteis glasbter streams tban thine 
Seat UpjQrom earth's oalrghtcd cavoss 
Witli heaien’s own beam and image shine 


Yet stay * for here are tlowers rad tteos. 
Warm rays on eotta|;e roofs are borOs 
And laugh of girlss and hum of beos~ 
Here linger till thy waves aj^e clear 
T%nn heedest iiot-<«Uioa has|est on. 
From ste^ to ntnep thy tmrsnt M»f 
Tdls inmglmg widx the mjfghiy Hbones 
itrasis beni^ wgBs 
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but vrott ihAjrtt one with m*» 

Thttt lovfd on » I wonW hght toy h* mth 
lf<»jpi , wlieto With OokT^h own iruvjeilj? ^ 

An lourliwl the fentrtteH of 4ho enrth ^ 
H\ these old V*^ wluto, high, and ^ isi 
SuH ia$ the t«opo»Mi heat. 

Here Would I and »leei‘> at 
Aitaoa^ die hlosbojns ai^theur feet 
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W> change ottr tlimh haf iwt otti !ut«r< , wh u wo 
lun bc>(m<l tho wod jNoitlierUmo , noror 

< unKiinnr* ran alfivt tho id< iht jmliV4d044 tu id 

( dm not nliout to difO pttioiu o ot tiDjr ttH> inUu} 
gont nitdf I h) ( ^{mti iting m tht« oH bnt <iige |>ropo 
tfition Mt th it H trao m trito } yet uutU in oilon rr t oi voct 
by^iophn^tiritr d uiankind, wlHt the Ktoitling r (!^ot of aa 
enirroly now te^diuioic Atioion wJikIi loaiioa mrf 
expenenoc onnjiti* un as to aw at to tfo no prt vout us 
onteYtduiing uud fisirimg phoxinl delutiio^ts 
Hope and Ittutgift itioii triumph o\ or Truth ^iJador a 
dfOoient dUlor^l af»iocxitr»*—ainoikg other 

fbnhe of thiDgfH^rhe venerable rohre of bjrrgone a/ros — 
or the iroidk and at^wly<«rcated hoiiDors ol a nsiug 
natwn^— ^ 

■* Among uaknoff n 
]ta lanilefca^iid the 
$ 

vfi dreain^hdt vte ehoojd aot i wieet better jMil 
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CircurnHtaacee may favour tlio flclf-deccptiou in some 
inatance*! Disappomtinent must of cour&u attond upon* 
most of tliom ^ But Truth tells us that it is a decoplton 
in all. Man is nut the cnNiruro of ciri'uniritanccs; ho is 
the croaluie of Om.vipotj ^rj-: ' ^ 

^ IPe are not ^•halll^o^l by any diliorcjnoo m the persons 
and olijvots around u- Yot how do they seem changed 
to us ' The 1 canons why they do so are ob\ lous, and aie 
oftcner/<ft, than well expressed ni proao. Poetry is 
indebted to theni/oi half of its stock in trade 

In plain and gcwfly-ambling prose, however, steering 
clear of the whirlpools and quicksands of metaphysics, 
every one can underatand bow what wo have seen, 
hoard, felt, and undergone, in an intcr\enient space of 
time, atferts (he pieluro presented to onr niiiid'^ e}c by 
external olijerts at different periods The most fanuhor 
iJIuBtnitKUi of die effects of compuiison, is, that wlmt had 
at one timo sooined giand in wze. or beautiful in propor- 
tion, will subsequently strike us, and generally with a 
melancholy aenaation, as diminutive or mw-shapen. 

Theodore Hook, as pleasant a wnter in Ids way as 
any r.uglish author I kno%Y of, seems to think, from the 
manner in w-Inch he dwells upon, it, and tlxo frequency 
of liie observation m his * Sayings and Doings, that he 
has made a profound discovery in relation to this sub- 
ject-— 4o wit: that when we leave, for the first lime, scenes 
of humble pretensions, we ore not so niuch struck with 
the altitude or vaitness ofother objects, as we are, on 
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^reiaroin;5f» with the an<l meiin jiroportkma of 

wh.il wc had o/M*oho«'rj .irrO'ttomHl to re^^nd not only 
with cotnphircncy hwl The riilct* of oplit*** and 

of p.‘rs|jocli\** funiUh an ♦^17 roIuIioii of tlio first p)rt^ 
of tins i!iU{»p()sp(f phouoinrnou; whiff* tlio simplest roti- 
sidf*raliotiof the luitiiro orps 4 ,*)nation iWronddy r^tdaitH 
the hitter Whf‘ii (htpt iiu Lemuel (^ulliver ndiiitied 
from Urolidi^ii.ii;. lie durkedieiy finlar.dly on eiitenng 
his own dour, though he h.)d4(r«mn no tiillrr ihun he h<ffl 
heeii when ho cntcied it with * fmut«ul»!in/f*,* atiri iill' 
t\io iipnalit tfianity of man. W by tlie res|n*f‘tahlo am- 
inal whu'h wo t all a goo*»o, df»r«i, or is suppo.sCit to, m 
the cotomon <‘yiiunfhuin, .sloop in oiitonng a haiu.hy the 
door-way, H s itisfaf toiily acroiintod for liy iho childron’e 
uu<wor toMu* quihlih* ; .at lo.isl to iny apprehoasiou. If 
there he n deeper -solution of the inysTf»ry, I siijiposc if 
ran only he ohiuuu d hy devising Mune direct means of 
intereoynmuninii witli the geese llieimwlvcs If this ewn 
bo done, fin* iqiportunity i-hould ho endiMeed, of unrarej- 
ling several other knotty points in no taphy-^icM, 

Places which we M-it after piotracted juten nls of 
*titne, can hardly ever wear, U> u»r perception^., pwici^ely 
the same aspect, tbonlh they .^hoidd m Ute mean time 
undergo no obvious eiiangh. Yot tliero may be excep- 
tions to this genera! truth. The pfem‘nt associated 
imagoa may fortuitously bo m identical with those of a 
former hour, tliut the intervening yonw, with all their 
]03S vnd sontiws, shgll have their elTects and mfiaonce 
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inoiiieiitarn)r suspended, and that we shall go back m 
the chronology of ineinory 

The well known anecdolo, illustrative of this 

phenotnenon A gmUtinan v\dff ubodt sail lor tlio 
East Indies, who had a piopensily for telling long «tor»(*s 
He stood oil tho quay, with his most innmnto fnehd, 
lulling him one of his most prolix legonds>, when Ju? was 
summoned to g^'l into the aniull boat w'iuch was to con- 
vey him on board. ,Many yjjars elapsed, during whicl? 
he married and hurind two wi\es, and made and lo-^t a 
forlutie, when lie relnrued ami lauded on the >*aiu»* quay, 
whoie ho met the same fiiend “ As I was sayinjf ’ — 
he contmwed, taking him by the artn ; and linmhed his 
nan alive, resuming it at tho precise jnimt \vlu‘i« ho had 
' been interrupted. There is nothing extraMigantly im- 
jifobable m this incident ♦ and from uU 1 hear(l<;bout it m 
Germany, tliere is no reason to doubt that it actually 
occurred. 

When an alteration has boon made in any place, 
whibh ^t IS our chance or deMn* to revisit, or when it has 
received some addition, no matter how^ small in compari- 
son with the whole, the whole will seeiu changed to us ; . 
but it will depend on other iwsif lations, tvhether we 
most regard tho mrrel object, and wonder w lie nee it 
eame^ or the fonuer scene, and wonder why it is altered 

In the course of my soraewhk rambling life, I have 
myself often cTtperienced the various efiecta which cir- 
camstanges produce, m changing the appoarance of 
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ualunil and artiftnal objt t t's Ihit I remfinber no more 
Aiolriit and diMti«rtMMblt! son^atioiid araJing fioni this 
r.mse, tlian thr)s»* \\hjch 1 felt on paying a second visit 
lo wliat In called the Pine ( >n liard, an olc\ alcd plalfonn 
on ilio CaNl^ill Vloiinlains* of laic most teriihly bc- 
* ocUupyiied in m‘wsptj}ier prose 
) ascended to it man} years ago, accompanied by two 
cxponencod adimrora of naliiio \V<* carried with ua 
only oiir pi I "run stavosj and scrips Oirr path was n 
ru""ed and orteti a toilsome one ; but. as it lod us onward 
arnnUt deep woods and a fine landsjojipo bounded by a 
barren and wild pioapect, lu tiic vaUey through which 
tile Kateibkill treHi runs, winding Us couiso onwauf 
nniil It unites with the Katte»kill-^)r turned abruptly 
loMiid some bold rampart, whose cocky foundation jUtted 
f)!l]i HI defiance, hiijrporting a respectable hill, w'^hieh 
would, in a level country, bo dignified with the name of 
a mou'Ufiui — or as it earned u*! over gurgling wate^- 
ei>iii*>es, through shady glens, and into dark ravines — 
or left us to clamber and netually to crawl up precipiroiH 
ascents — still, ‘ tlie rough mad seemed not long.’ llver- 
hhifting bcenei) and converse a* varied beguiled us, 'so 
that wo felt not fatigue, and should scarcely have been 
eon^fcioufi of tie* diiforence Isjtween our sluggish pro- 
gress, and that of ‘ Hyponon’s inarch on high,’ had it 
not been for the increasing heat. And ever and anon 
we paused to contemplate some striking picture before 
us , or arrested our footeteps, and stopped On a level 
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laixlmg place to gaze on the region we had lefl behind,* 
when u new^ opening ]ire^nted mich a combination of 
the imagery wc had before beheld in detail, as the mind 
fcOnld not have grouped, or the imitativ e jiovver of jiamter 
or poet exproSiKMi. 

\\"e wore scnAible that we were conalantly ascrndiiig ; 
liut the m'ouiitiuu did not rise before the Riglitrnnr was 
the ponit to bo gamed at all visible. And, afiorwarfis, 
f could hot help assitnilatmg our journey to that of Life, 
when ibo unsceu aud unknown heaven baa been stead- 
fasUy kept in niiiid as tlio bourne of its pilgrimage ; and 
nlW tod enconnlei^d, nia^AOs threaded, and difUraltiep 
overcome, it ia crowned with the Beatific vision. 

At length we rcaclmd a rtoiightfully cool grotto, which, 
with its sraootfi projecting alone roof sheltered uil from 
Uie sun, while we rcchnod on as primitive seats of tlie 
same material beneath. The nioistnre which exuded 
from tbc rock all around, filled this retreat w'ltb fresh- 
ness. A natural basm in the living stone was filled w itli 
pure cold water, by its .secret fountains, w'hicli 'welled 
out also in ether directions, fonning little rivulets that 
played and rourmared sofily around our feet Here we 
refreshed ourselves for a short lime, and blessed the 
Nymph of the place^ to whom antiquity would liave 
given a name, bad her haunt in classic days been ap- 
^ proacbed: by the footstep*! cd* the then civ ihzed man. 

« companions did not inibmi me boor near we were 
to the Mecca of our pilgriimgot nor had they given %ne 
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<jn\ other notion of the v lew Irom the etpol we liad aluiost 
rf'Ufhed, tiiiiii that it was .1 very extensive oii€‘ When, 
lloMftoio, .ilti'r (liinhiii;; a iiiod«*ralr» iisctMit on the loll, 
J -toed u|Hin n.ilvi d tl.il rock two or thn*o arro^i ih 
o.dteilflie 1*1110 Oirhciid, h\ a catachroMS. (a lew 
dw.iif oMM "toons of two ft oi lii"h, or lost., and of an 
indie, dth\ look wliM It s|noiitod from the rro\ ires of the 
pl.illorrn, lioni" tlio onU >.]»ooiiiioiis of v(‘gotation,) and 
wlioM 1 .oh.iiKod to Its tmiik, o\orlooking live or kix 
i^'l ites til*' nuMiio-^s of tho scsMio that lirolvO u|M>n nio 
.di at oiHo wa-. ovorwholiiiiiiif, and, at firsl. not iinder- 
Mood 

I lioliold — ‘ (’ro.ituin •’ as \atl\ Ihimpo said, ‘ drop- 
pin" llio ond (d’liis lino into the wvitor and swooping Ins 
hand iromid turn in a c nr lo ( hi the \ orgo of this stu- 
pondoii.. jiiriipKo, whoso shoor tlosocnl is 111 sonio 
jikii 0-. noaih <1 ihowNand Too*, m an attonii.itod nfmos- 
jilwio .ihotf rhf* oonnnon rimids and ^ apours, w itii all 
htMion o\»'r lioad, .uid half tlif oarth, as it would sooin 
at lirsl. spiji.itl horoMtIi ino foot, thorn was nothing arli- 
fi( lal, nothin" that man h.id done, to roliovooi hro.ik the 
su'-ponsiori of fho faniliio-. wlnoh ooourrod m«tanla- 
iiotnis!^ v%hon tho prosport fiur^t upon tho oyo We 
stoofl on ihiN ] 1 :iriov\ t.tblo-Iand, isolated from the world; 
of w lin h wr "azod on a portion soen in miniature so far 
below , whdo hosido, and behind us, the e\erlasting 
mountains lifted their heads, still towering higher into 
llie clear and boiindie«oi firmament 
19 
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The presence of Goo was realized, m the breulhloss 
pause of the moment Nor did the ««<‘ii'«ation ai coinpan) - 
ing this consciousness soon pass awav On ('haiignig 
ray position, to \vhich ] had been fixed and rootl'd for 
the time, on moving to other points of observgitioii, and 
* on ascending to higher acclivities, still the same imlimit- 
cd extension lay before the sight, ‘ind the image of 
eternity dwelt upon the mind 

And when we arose the next morning, (for xvo 
bivouacked after a fashion beneath the rocks and nnder 
the trees,) the mist that cox'ored the level scene below, 
just liefore the dawn, unhounded by any outline, but 
mingling with tlie all-ra.stng air that enwraps the planet 
we live upon, presented to the feelings a more im- 
mediate though cloudy type of that ixliirh is uilbout 
beginning or end, or any conftnes, than the ocean itself 
lias ever suggested to me. I have been on much more 
elevated spots, and have powerfully felt the natural 
influences of the locality, and the picture before ,me. 
But the sense of mighty solitude, of soniowliat oppres- 
sive and always sublimating ubstraction from the ped- 
dling concerns of mankind, never overcame me more 
forcibly than on this occasion. 1 heard a deep voice, 
though all was sdent, and saw a vast phantom stretching 
and spreading away forever; and the shadow which 
this pageant cast over the brain, was constantly that of 
‘ Eternity, Eternity and Power.’ 

There has been no descnptiou attempted, ft to bo 
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compared for an instant with that given by the hunter 
in tlie PionetMs, tMthcr oi* this place or of the neighbour- 
ing Tall ft was niy fortiint* to read the piishiiges to 
which I icfei, before 1 flnpight of expressing in wnlteir 
language rH) owii roiotlections of the eOects produetMl 
on myself by both of tiicni My ingenioiia countrymun * 
has anticipated me altogether, (as he has aiiticijiated 
every body else,) by making his favourite hero the organ 
of his own reimnHconces. 

As we stiiod on thc‘ floor of rocks, down which the 
streamlet w'hieh was So soon to take so terrible a leap, 
came sportively winding and d.inciug onward, with as 
mneli glee ns if it was nlw^ays holydoy upon earth, and as 
we looked down into the profound depths, where lU 
waters, after having been resolved and shattered into 
spniy, n'suined tlieir course — and gazed laboriously up 
the mde of another gigantic mountain, rising fairly to the 
Bight, in all its distinct grandeur, from its very hasf* to 
Its (kime-shaped summit, clothed from bottom to top with 
its drapery of solemn woods, mounting girdle upon 
girdle, until the eye ached that tried to count for even a 
small portion of its unmeasured conoid, the number 
of their cinctures — here, there and everywhere, we saw 
nothing which interfered with the religion* of the place 
Nature remained, stalled and throned in her own Jioly 
solitudes. We trod, invohmtarily, with cautious steps , 
and spoke in regulated tones, as if feeling that we wert* 
in hei Cathedral ; that the vroices of her waters and thf 
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whisperings of her wilderness were devotional litanies 
and thanksgi\ ]ng>4 

I do not think that Natty llnmpo hmwolf w oiild have 
been much more siandaiized and ajlliflrd, had he 
known that the niairh of tlie * ScHtlcnients’ wdulil extend 
up to theso wild regions, where, hy himself alone, he 
had chawd the bear, the woU and the panther, and 
whert», B^fe from man’s intrusion, ho had ga/ed from 
his eyrie, in his contemjilatiM} moods, upon the ‘ carry- 
ings on’ of this world — than I wa>., when 1 learned that 
some people had hecn building a monstrous tax ern on 
the table rock — knocking up a grog-sbop on the lop of 
the scmi-nmphilhentre into which the sareamiet makes 
Its leap, and daiiimmg up its waleis — for miserable 
lucre — in order to charge the spectalors a shilling a-head 
for opening Iho sluice 

Oh ' ye Oreads. Drx'ads, Hamadryads and Napeid.s ’ 
Thou, sw'eot and solitary Nymph of the now dcsi crated 
grot * And yc, tiii} N.nads of the nx ulet and the dariiing 
cataract* Whither haxe >e lled^ And had ye no 
avenger '* Do the storm and the hnrrieane ro.ir harm- 
less forever, henenlh your tinmemoiiai haunts ^ Do the 
great Thunder, and the all-consuming Lightning, w’hich 
was wont to visit the lofty plare> of the earth — the tall 
pines and the presumptuous tow ers. and the monuments 
of ancient Kings*— not idly beneaih the regions ye have 
loved ? Will not Winter, when the trees, each of which 
belonged to one of you, freeze and shiver on the ice- 
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incnistod scalps of thosu Titan-Lills which you once made 
)our homes — when he hind# up your springs, arrests 
^our torrents, and jnle^ up his snow m your \ alleys, 
nooks and pathways — will he not in some indignant and- 
tyrannic ueimd lock up }our invaders in inoniiiiicutal 
cold, to perish without sueeouror sympathy ? 1 thought * 
in folly lh.it those two harrcn aries and tliat Kucristy 
of nature weic inappropnahle, and that they belonged 
K) n).iiiU|nd It was an idle thought. Could the bowels 
of .l^tiia or Vesuvius he siib)ected to human power, 
CncelaUus w'oiild be made to roar h> coninict, and tho 
natural fire-works he exhibited for a con-sideration * 

Hiich might or w'ould hav<‘ been the expression of my 
indignation, xvhcn I heatd of the profanations to whieh 1 
ha’ie adverted. An actual inspection of the Jmprom- 
mrvts, as It may w'ell he conceived, did not mitigate iny 
exaspchitioii Human converse, and human comforts, 
reconciled me however for the time being, and prosai- 
cally. to the f hange , though pootir ally it was and roust 
be impossible to do so The place has hoeii made 
X ulgar ; the nymphs have fled ; it has been trodden by 
the feet of cockneys, unnumbered and innumerable; 
lackadaisial lovers have made soft matches id its rarefied 
air, where their sm^dl Wits were wcakehed by expan- 
sion ; and the qualities of the victuals and drink, which 
may be bought upon it, have been painfully puffed m 
the public prints. It is desecrated. And though the 
elements should carry away every vestige of these Im- 
19 * 
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provements, it can never more, unless dreadful oblivion 
shall shroud the pa«;t, he jij|zcd on from afar as a jioiDt in 
the outline of tlic blue figure abo\e the huiiAOii, winch 
the bea\en8 seem to \ indicate as their own, or he \ isilcd 
with reverent footsteps — as it was ga/^ed upo^n, and os it 
was approached, m* the days that have departed 
Yet, w'lth agreeable company, one may get along there 
well enough, I have no doubt When I was there tlie 
second time, which was a few >ears ago, I went up the 
Hudson m a crowded stoain-hoat I am fond, when in 
the mood, of mingling with the accidentally a>sorted 
contents of those convevances W'e are not obliged to 
be brought into aueh close compact with diN.igreeahle 
indh iduals, us vve are m oilier contrivances foi the trans- 
portation of people, land and water And we often 
make temporary acquaintances, from whom we part 
with a feeling of pleasant nielunrholy. On this occa- 
sion I was pestered with an rnglishmun. w ho had come 
out to see about selling some cotton stufr- fur his em- 
ployers, and having tw o weekson hand, before the return 
of the packet, was making notes for his travels. , As wc 
passed the Highlands, he observed that they were nice 
Ills. He enquired whether the other end of the Hudson 
emptied into Hudson's Bay ; and being told yes, made 
a memorandum to that effect 
Eren those who find the Pine Orchard an Elysinm. 
have to go thiongh Porgatory to get to it, m die usual 
wenii season. The musty adage says that we must all 
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eat a peck of dirt in the coarse of oar lives, and the 
whole of this penalty will be exacted in riding, on a hot 
and dusty day, frotii the CaUkiH landing to tlio Hotel 
on the mountain When the crowded vehicle, in which 
we were fragged up the 'ascent, drove round in front of 
the Inn, the company were mu sorrowful looking plight;^ 
niid ns w e regarded each anotlier's condiifQn, the ridicu- 
lous contended manfully with the suhlime, for the 
•• ninslery There, to he Hure, was the vast view at our 
feet , but there too was iluj big hotel, all shining new, 
w'llh well dressed multitudes promenading its piazzas, 
and inspecting the travel-soiled and fatigued new im- 
portations, complacent curiosity. And then the 
trouble with hagg.ige and servants, and procuring one’s 
self quarters and needful comforts — though there is no 
liont more civil and agreeable to be found in the land, 
than the lord of this wooden castle in the air — those 
things mutit eflectually interfere with the feeling of awe, 
if not With that of siinple wonder, which the instanta- 
neous bursting oftlie vision below upon the sight, is cal- 
culated to produce. The ladies severally said, Oh ! ah ! 
or dear-mc! and hurried to get drc.S8ed, before they 
* looked at the prospect.’ 

The prospect indeed is altogether another sort of an 
affair — seen everlastingly through every one of tlie hun- 
dred windows in part of this mansion, which there is no 
passing without beholding it, m a pictore-like form set m 
a comiDon-place frame — ^from wbot it was when looked 
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upon from the naked rock, under the canopy of heavon, 
and in the solitude of nature. 1 wished heartily that it 
was out of the way. 

I was sitting in one of the parlours, in the evening, 
where a small circle were amusing themselves with such 
resources as they had for the purpose Two interesting 
young ladies f.oin Virginia, whom I shall call Peiisein^a 
and Allegra, were seated together on a sofa The latter 
was playfully tracing on the wall the outline of the pio< 
file in shadow thrown upon it by llu* bust of Pen^crosa 
It so happened that the full features of this damsel weie 
at the same lime reflected in a looking gl iss which hung 
in the direction to which her head was turned On that 
reflection she might wtU have gazed with the conscious 
pride of beauty ; hut whether she did or not, I am unable 
to say The sweet and somewhat pensive lineaments of 
her rouiitenance were thus presented m triple variety ; 
the fair originals being three-fourths seen, while the 
mirror showed tlio whole, and the mere contour waa 
exhibited on the wall. There was also a third copy of 
them 111 process ; for I observed that an Italian artist, 
who had been roving among the mountains taking 
sketches, was busy with his tablets, and ever and anon 
costing an earnest glance at the sisters. 

1 was mentioning to an intelligent German the dis- 
appointment I had experienced in the change which the 
view had undergone, to my eyes ; and we fell into a 
rambling disquisition on the subject of association. Pen- 
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serosa opened a volume of Wordsworth’s poems, which 
was lying by her, and asked if any thing better had ever 
been written on this theme, tlian the glorious ode of this 
great bard, winch she began to read aloud 
There a melancholy pathos in her voice as she 
read the first stanza, concluding with 

•* Turn wheresoe’er I may, 

By night or dny, 

The things whidi I Imvc seen I now can see no more’*— 

which almost led me to suspect that some secret of the 
heart, might, without resorting to the deep philosophy 
of the poet, afford a sufficient reason for her feeling — 

<< That there liad passed away a glory fVom the eartli.” 

Allegra said that for her part she loved variety, and 
^should soon get tired of the world, if it always looked 
alike. With the beautiful developement of the poet’s 
theory, beginning with — 

" Our birth is but a sleep and a forgetting,” &c 

the German was enraptured. The expressions of his 
admiration were enthusiastic, to an unusual extent; at 
least, 1 was somewhat surprised by it. He understood 
the English language remarkably well, though he spoke 
It with a broken accent. We fell into a speculative dis- 
quisition about the notion of the pre-existence of the 
soul, PS a matter of course ; though, as a matter equally 
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of course, none of us tiad any thiug to suggest which 
was not suggested three thousand years ago, as we 
know from tho records ; and three thousand years before 
that, as we hti\ e tlie best reasons m tho world for be- 
lieving. It was as great a mystery.— 

soul that rises with us, our life’s star, 

Hath hod eUeivhert its settuig, 

And cometh from afar : 

Not in entire forgetfulness, 

And not m utter nakedness 
But truihng clouds of glory, do we come 
From Gxxl, who is our home ; 

Heaven lies about us in our infancy P* 

The German adverted to a’ mental phenomenon, 
which he seemed to think connected with this subject. 
He said he had several tunes been suddenly perplexed 
by a strange sensation that what was passing at the 
identical moment had happened before I admitted 
that 1 had experienced the same hallucination myself, 
as did also Penserosa. AUegra said she had never felt 
exactly alike, twice in the course of her life. I referred, 
fur the reason of the seeming mystery, to the strong acci- 
dental similarity or identity of associations ; as m the 
case of tlie gentleman who went to India, which I have 
before mentioned. But this natural solution did not 
seem altogetlier satisfactory to iny new acquaintance 
He dwelt so much on one instance which he sdid had 
occurred to himself, in which he was in a kind of trance, 
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that I besought him to give me the particulars He 
said he had written them down, on account of their 
curiosity, and that 1 was welcome to the manuscript. 

1 thought his narrative n|ight prove amusing to some 
of my readers. I believe I have translated it faithfully. 
There is some flightiness about it, as mighl^l^xpected 
from the nature of the occurrence. A sli^t sketch of 
the sisters, iVhich I begged at the time from the Italian, 
“pleased my friend Morse so much, that I am enabled to 
illustrate my work with a finished picture from his 
classical pencil. 
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I WAS Sitting one evenings just before twilight^ with 
iny back against the wall, in a recess of my with-draw- 
ing room, m which there was a large window. T leaned 
niy aim on a talile, and was meditating, with no con- 
tinuons tram of thought, but, ceitaiiily, without the least 
somnolency ; as I am not sabjt*ct to it m the afternoon, and 
had taken strong coftee after a light dinner. A strange 
sensation came over me, identifying the present moment 
with one which liad been. * Just so I have felt — all this 
I have acted and suffered before * Thus I thought, or 
rather, of this 1 was conscious. It was not that I accu- 
rately recognized any particular combination of existing 
images or sensations, as the doubles of those I had per- 
ceived at a previous point of time: but the strange 
consciousness was entire and irresistible, and w'as 
accompanied with a peculiar physical effect, not unlike 
the incipient terror of those who are affected by the dread 
of supematuml appearances. As my dog looked up 
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Sit down by me, and do not*be so mischieYons. 
Why, you are almost in bridal apparel 7” 

“ I am practising for the day after to-morrow. Do 
yon think you wdl bo ashamed of me 7” 

We sat together in a recess, a window Which ad- 
* mitred a p< '■nect of the behatifui twilight scene ; and 
the softened gloty yet lingering m the west, mellowed 
but hot yet all spiritual, aa it irradiated her form. and 
j^eatures, showed me "the most delightful vision which 
prophet had ever seen, or ^idet pretended to behold. 
And it was no phahlasm, for this exquisite image 
breathod and lived -and panted responsively to the quick 
and full pulsations of my own heart : and as I looked 
,dowa into her eye6, where the light of the soul illumi- 
ifoted each mysterious sun of expression, which shed 
it«< Wulgenoe over the sweetly moulded world of her 
fentures, 1 seemed gasiing into wells of unfathomable 
thought, and holiness and love, lie vriio could have 
behoved tliat truth did not lie at the bottom, Would ife\ or 
have been healed at the pool of Bethesda. But n )».it 
was: / to believe / I only felt, strong as tho ronsriouMiP'.s 
of my own existence, that ire loved, I saw mj own 
miniature in each of those wondrous orbs ; and did they 
not opcii Into bei heart 7 ^ 

Beatrice !” — I murmured. 

Hierome — she whispered. 

“ Why is not to-morrow, the day after to-morrow 
“ Because, my friend, the almanack-makers will not 
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liRve it 00. * The day aHer toi^oirow will come ^oon 
enough (And aho sighed ^ 

** Bat not too apoiir Beatrido 

* ** Oh no !— Jit ik pastseTesf o*clooKf 4e itnot V* (WhaU 
a strong ^qneat^oa *) 

s^uld tfaipfc 00$ fot the son set aoiait nmutev 

ago.” 

” Well, iliei^sfiei when the eYerl^s^H^ san measniee 
the days and ni^ta; nnd theh^rt measnte^ thnc by ift 
own calendar, 1 wondei^irtiy diey almanacks, and 

jiyatches. It seems me aa ahsdrd as astrology Did 
you ever tjelieve in astrolojiyl” 

^'Believe?— rl believe hottiing ht tips moment, but 
that I am, and yon are ;*^aiid that f Jove grou as my 
better existence But, lasf mght, I was ghismg on the 
stars, and I wUl^oOnsure no one hereaAer for having 
faitli m };hehr ords^ed conno^on with the dcstitues of 
inen>^provided the proselyte Is not honestly m love, 
m accepted loveir. tf he ehUipit then au^ry, m 
oughtfohe^8Bototed,hyldslnMtmss.” ^ ^ 

<*liiMdumtot^Ban|eOploSo%^saldj^ lEfhl 

is frigjitoned by looking at the quiet starf^a melotWd 

* with a candle in h wo4d bo certain death to hiin*^^ 

<< But you •lAaU hear ahi^ tpy aatmnomical obst^a^ 
tioDs, nevertheless, d^£ Ijkdied ifordi odthe 

eternal, silent ^d,mysteric^^^li^vbiis. Star aileT etar, 
as It hung in the intemdfy We alprss, arrofte^ my 
glance, ai|d then 1 ^^ 
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More miUiona of thoHo ^xtingtnahed lamps wore rs jipg 
oat their inflaencta than thnro ba\e been individu ils to 
be governed b} them) among living men ind tiu ^eiic 
rations that hue been on this ]jlanet aim e the morning 
stars sang together i looked upon the milky or ly ind 
''i «w}th untaught eyeS) tbnl s|ar studde d p t\o 
ment tor the footsteps of Omnipotoitee ^11 ri vague 

and undehiied m tlie miiror that gave to my soul its 
ilnagos ; or else my soul drank in only tlie lessons of 
Elermfy and infidite Power) wlkchthe meanest peasant 
can read m that book of God Bpt presently my atten 
tion wus fixed upon^two pelluotd and spaikting oibs 
distjnctl}r«shinmg near each othet Their spheres wiie 
as umfonnly briUituit as fhd focal radiant eye of the 
diamond « siAe that their lustre seemed more liquid md 
that they appeared to oscillate in the oeoan of immensity 
beyond our atmosphere) spnnklmg or shootmg forth 
portions of their own pure glory j and as they vibrated, 
they still seemed seeking to approach each other—’* 

** Did you hold your lingers betweSnyotf^ eyes said 
Beatrice) ** because—” 

** Pshaw said I) rather angrily—*' 1 know it is all 
folly , but 1 did not hold my &i^r between my eyes 
And to what do yon think 1 hkfi|}ied those two beauDful 
8ta» f ” 

" Perhaps to Aretine’s two eyes ** 

" No said I) still more vexed , “ If I had wished to 
see any body^s two eyes m those stars, you might account 
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far it. But I vf&l tell you all my.visij^o'. 1 likened 
them unto ouraelves ; and ia tbe very sanctuary of my 
heart I olfercd up to,thoi^mjrdriiQn«»yjBnd adopted them 
09 the controUem of our deatiny. JJChe filmy drapery, 
which had boated lound* them, vm wlthdiawn. In a 
certain space in^aven, they wete alohe ; 
they shone and mmatSdy and aotiHrtimnMilleelned,alm<H}t 
to kisa each othejr. Whefiior it waa a d^Mon jpf 
the <tight or the ^afimattou^ or that some wauderiu(| 
met<|pr mocked kuMt did feem^ldtat 1 ijprr a sphere of 
morbid aspect drop rapi^y bciwocn Ulosk two goodly 
stars t aud I woe ^mded d)^ugh tho v^v^movt of my 
'fhune» with the rapidity of an.elocti^o shook, and with a 
cold sensation, whi^* X felt thm°l^h ^^ery pote^ You 
need npf laugh, Beatrice.^ Hie yellow star ielh * Some 
.one then spedke to^me, abouf Iknow not what ; but when, 
X looked agojuif a sfireiSK oaftain had bepn drawn ^om 
that portion of t|ie,&ixifiniantt ahd through it I ohly 
8aw> as I the' heaTenorejeoted and sickly Iiims 

of that straxq^ intetloping 11^* ^ow this made me 
melancholy, dotH I (ell dsleep ; end thum in my fireotittsl 
this t^ly oih, moving ahput» iike^an ignia iatnus 
* in a chnrchxya^ At jest £ X was hi our own 

cathedral, and that yea. Were and that the 

priest stood in the chm^l Wil^ an epwf IMk; and that 
then this acotuaedand perseeatinggl^ came, huwg 

right overihe altm« Whi||&Df nmn^and roond iti( dull, 
tainted and abomin9id»]^ fires, fill f 
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I dont wopder at it ’* 

** But Beatnie I must tell ffott" almost oveiy thing 
Have cumpassion op my dreams, though the) are 
made, like those of other men, of mcondito stuff— the 
leavugs of leason **, ^ ^ 

« 3 ro 4 * stuff they are,” sutd l|piti}cs “ and not 

worth remmotinog Vou miy look the fire , or into 
the water, of among the stars until you ran see what 
you please Aud if )0tt look upon the wkter or stars 
very Jong, you may see what does Ifot please you This 
was youf case X hod much father look at an honest 
wood-fiJ'a, or a grate full of good coals tTbere you m ly 
fonn Saracens, KOights, and whatevet you like, and 
im ost them with aitt the glonott? poetry pf obscurity , 
and then, dike Cnee, metamorlokose them into what 
you*wiU, and you do not feel dusa^ lightheaded 
afferwaids« But where do you thmk Fkedenck can 
be?'* 

Frederick was my/nend, 6 Nemesis ' and the causin 
of my best beloved J ISo not know why a consulsire 
shudder should have passed through kay frame, when 
this simple questaon was addres^d to me by Beatrice 
IXe had dmed with ns, and was to retnm vnth her that 
eveping to Kelt Ihthoi^f home, u couple of leagues 
distant ^ 

* ^ 1 ^are say be is meny enough, with the merner 
party in the saloon** «. 

*« Do you know/* said Beatrice, ** I have thonglit it 
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be more deligtitfol to give^y father onr intended 
present) now, than after-^’-after^* 

“ After be has given awfliyv dear Beatrice. !)<> as 
yon please about it.” ♦ 

Oh ! I will not thndk yon now| said she. And she" 
kissed my cheek. ^To be sure, I would have given her 
every thing, save'^e fee-siuiplo of uny jf'JffVSSStST 
then asked for it. *1 held a bond for a veiy large amount, 
which had been giv^n by het/Atherto iidiie« as security 
for which nearly all tl^ the. debtof' ww 

pledged# A release, drawn ix|i with all due formalities, 
bad been ^t><^ed and ezeeuted; andwehadagre^to 
present it to her lkt^» an tha day of enf vimddin^* It 
was in an escritoire on the .table beside me, and I drew 
it out and gave it fie her* Sbepla^ the parchment in 
her boabm ; and, pressing^her hand epPn it» ^id, ** It Js 
allyour’SfimvertheleM*”* 

** Cequi«td1fii9^dwioU^ 

Ce gid'cflt d moi ast,4 K/m* But there MSea 
Frederick, at lakt,” saijc|||Bea|r^, g^y Withdmwinjf 
from me. -# , ^ ' 

Anether chiH passed overme; and new jt streelt me 
more empba^dcally than hefbi^ that H was strange how 
the nime of her hesl friend hdve ihe^ihtd of one 

of those charmed words, uttered will cause 

paralyse fever, andpther ludden ^eeasea, in certain 
men, or jjbe animals whicdi are their pmpedy. I lookied 
casually forward, in v^^cancf of tbou^, and my iB^ande 
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foil on a largo mirror of «mgu|or wtoh, ^ 

the if'tfiriing light, seemed to objects wh wore 
distinctness than that In winch tho onguial images were 
directly presented to the eyo, iPhe ptctnre of f r ederick 
pas<)C<! o>e» It ; and its pojiidioS surfhc© boci^ne imme- 
^*aJ^lyj^efcfqnded With o ynsty incrostation thioo^ 
uhic/r,"sSfea:;yr with pestilenUal lustre, I thought t 
saW tho dm|3^ foUi^w star of my visma^ Ashaihod of 
such weahness^ I mtpressOU vpiotion in apolcen 
words. • , f ^ 

** f am getting to bom meio old woman* ^ liedorxck, 

1 bojie yon have comnuttod* no deadly «in They say 
that a timo mirror is spoiled, ^when it has redeoted the 
ima|[e of aconLaininaj«dj?Qraon j ag^'.t nOPiir, I thei^bt 
that the largo loekmg glaas was clouded when yim 
msedit. And so It IS still, if I seoswell.** 
w^yoirdo; and tl^e glassldMtsasif tkoserrahtsbad * 
been keeping hoHiJay,” said i^xodMch^ who'stood look- 
ing toestly at me* U alterwards ocOiuyed to in^ 
tiiat bis colour changed^ end d^t ntremo^ passed over 
him. 

" He ii gMtiikf *> mpenmtMmi,” Mi^a tustpee, I 
ojUalimMteiMdorhiin, ^<lrae#be)>lm that he keeps 
eimipe^ «ith |h<)«^ M «n^ 

'onoe to [,ee hkeel^," * 

« MamuVw win *em^* 

*' I h^ 10 1" W Besttihe^ 

SB I hnpW it •^r” edi I. Bet, while 1 ea(3 it,'l felt 
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as if two soparate processes of thought were gobgou in 
my bnun, with inadequate maohtnery^ and I wondered 
how I did know that I knew it I 

The coach ib waiting/* said Fredenck: “ it is later * 
than I had supposed; and i idtall take the liborty of 
doing now whaf I shall nerOf have the nght^to «« 

of painting yon two.** 

** I mitstjgo then/* said Boatiice, glMIhgher hand into 
inuip while a ^nfbfe look of singular injemgenee passed 
bemecb her and her cousin, 

“No! by tlje Qon'^that mnde ax^d redeemed me!** 

I exclainn^y starting forward forlonsly-^^^ not thts time ' 
All this^'hks been en^ before; and, oh! there was d 
horrible sequel of "'sbnmeJess Band and perjury and 
infainy-*and of idiocy, Oredulhy, and fergiyeness ! But 
not ogam i Every syllable of all thisl have heard before^ 
Every sensniion Ihayafek helbie.^ Evaiy image, even 
to the twirling of hall^ttawiM glove, f 

have seen before ! But whet&et the eternal tivOr of 
time has rolled backward,^mr I have sinpc and dreamed 
through a long interval of pain and joy, or naturd is to 
stand still while this clrama b played over^agatn, for my 
indemndy and your oonfiwbn^-now, miserable Swin- 
dlers, yon shidl not go I 1C*ndttess, I i^it Upon you » 
Liar and cowar^, take tins token of my friendship '** 

And I aimed ^ blow at the Vanishing shtdow, as my 
own wife, my dear Ar^e, entered with a'^candle, 
which she hAd leB the loodsf to seek She could ftOt 
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ha\e been absent two nunates; |md I had not stirred 
from my position ^ ^ 

* * 

“ It IS n thousand times better, a* a w,” I exclaimod 
iput if I were a Mahometan, I could easily^hclieve m 
Prophet’s pitcher; and as it is, I ha\e 
pntue fdith 10^0 tale of a tab, in the Arabm Ii^ghts 
Entertammenti.” " 



CAELY SPANISH tOVOft. 


It 18 Dt' small con 8 oq[i!ancd to toe reader to Know by 
v\ hdt means 1 was some years put in the possession 
of the oni^mols of the two Menscatl rmances or ballads 
intiodueed by me m the little poem of Eva which fbl- 
lows The cucnnistaDces mi^t iio% it is'^trOe, be alto- 
gether nndmusing^ and if X eheiilil e\er pabiish my 
tiavf^ls, they shall appear in their proper place At 
present 1 have no room for them« 1 allude to the ballads 
abthis tune merely, Ibr the sohe of excusing one^or two 
passages maiked by cortaiit pecul^ties of style, which 
1 hd-^e piostrved, notbecau^ tfteiy were m conformity 
with mv own taste, but with a design to make my 
version ns nearly as 1 was able a faithful copy of the 
oiigmal 

The ffrst of the passages to which ^ refer, js near the 
close of the Alcayde of Molina,” and is as follows : 

i 

fyt3 shdU not rerat ihee^ tlipaghthey sneptno more thy own, 
Though they weep that I am absent, an I that thon art alltilone 
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This 18 till vety expiMiQii of tho ongioai. 

K0 te ttoftharan ti^i ojo»t 
Aufiq to Yiendo |b mweria * 

jUoir&mn 4Bin v«r los tuios. 

Mi soledad > tu aubencia 

TheprarticVi.^eixi8 to have beeneaily ii^trodaced into 
Spanish poetry of calling a lady by the name of the 
most bnlliant and expressive featnse of hot countenance, 
hei eyes-Mho ppncjpal weapon of hei conquest, and in 
the silent language of whose glances the lover read his 
fate This wos a standing figure ol specch^among the 
poets When one of them addressed a lo>e sung to bis 
mistress, he styled her ^^ojos belles,*’ beautiful e}<s, 
ojos aerenos,” ceVene eyes* When he would intreat 
her not to weep, he begged the bright stars not to dim 
themsehes with tears t 

CmJ hennesss SstreUas, kc. 

Green eyes wore Ssciently thought a feature of great 
beauty m Spam, and there is R \ery pretty ballad bynn 
absent lover, m which he addresses bis laiiy by the title 
of gre^ eyes,^ supplicating that he may remain in 

her rememiraned t 

as 

Ay 

A^^iDHriuelnSy 
A5 hsaSo fourtrlos , 

^uede mi te aruerdes ' 



£A.RIY flPlKlSH POlBTRt 


5?>9 

la no <iiinlized coanti^ of present day, would a 
a I id^ thuik hf r>»pir grc itly A itft red by having tlie op 
pclUtioii oi (jtKtu eiffs ronfctipd upon her 

In tht othei Morisc m hill id tlu Death of Ahatar, 
Hom ofthol^t comfits winch litc rwards beparne so com 
mon ii\ Spinish poetic when (congon idtrodn'' 
be called the atifo ttlfo or (olti\ ited i perpetuU 
tii^uo of abed \tions and oxtia\ iginces mneh like tlio 
Euphuism wjiich at one time wds «.o rihhionible in 
J'liglind 1 im vjincwhiit '»orrv to hnd il dclorming 
so spiiilcd a composition as this old ballad It howevor 
in ikes a much w oisc li,j[ure in my 1 nglish Ih in it does ui 
the origin i) whue its intujue quiintness ilmost recom 
meudii It to fivor 1 n If r to the lines 

Say Lo\e-~(or tliou di 1st ere her tears— 

Oh no h( Irt w niort tight 
Thi, blindin^ HU to erh s Jids, 

To spoic lus (MS tilt sight 

These hues stand thus in the original 
♦ 

Dilo tu Anior, si lo f iste , 

, Mas ay ' quo dt lasclmado 
Dbte otio nudo ala venda 
Fan no ver lo que ba posadlp. 

With these remarks, partly by way of preface and 
partly by way of apology, X leavo the poem in the hands 
of the render 
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Spuing had come^ with light (ind Rhdwers, 
Over Cordova'a bngbt 'vales ; 

Tender leavea and founts and flowers 
Sttrrod and glittered m the gales r 
Seated m the almond Mhade, ^ 

While her lo\er o’ei hdr hnng; 

Bright ae Sj^insr 4 Spanish maid 
Tettcbed her Ught guitar, and snng 


Call’idthQU her a maid of Spam?*— 
Aye— 4he Ave and the head 
And the cross, that on its chain 
^ ^ Bangs and sparkles, speak her creed. 
But her Eye I— the Desert theie 
Gleams through man} a letty mrl ; 

' That dark 6} e and raven hair 
Might hecoi|p an Arab girl 
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' riodoaido, musing long 
On the Meois m hk k nt ^ears. 

On thdi gbr) and tin ii wrong, 

L dm almost iiioxc d to teira 
False tliLir cited — misguided irien — 
lit ivon their nnbf lu f foi gi\ e ’ 

Yet moie gdUiut knights than tli#B 
Nevorontlie Ijlarlii did live 


** Life was light and vcoithlobs weighed 
’(I'liastthc smile i hnght gave, 
And the iibbuu s gnu i iul braid 
Bound the kuight the lady*b slave 
Oh ' wh it woiilsthe i ur could say 
Tcuhei lovi r kneeling low ’ — 
l4isttn — ti> a qu lint old lay, 

Fraoitd and waibled long ago 


IHV ALCAlUi, U» UOLISfA 

To the town of Atienza, Molma's brave Alcayde, 

The (ouittious and the \’iloious, led forth his bild 
biigade 

The Mooi c iriie back in tiiamph, lie cune wimuta 
wound, 



With many a Christian standard and Christian captive 
buuiid 

lie passed the city ;?ate with a swelling heart and \rMn, 
And towards his lady dwelling lie rode w'ltli slackened 
rein. 

AiMiUttSCluits on his charger he took, and at the third. 
From the doch-- of her balcony Zchnda’s voice was 
heard. 

Now if thou wert not shameless, cried tlie lady to tlie 
Moor, 

Thou wonldst neither pass my dwelling, nor stop before 
my door 

Alas ' for poor Zelinda, and for lier wayward mood. 
That one in love with peace should have loved a man 
of blood • 

Since not that thou wort noble I choose thee for my 
knight, 

JSut that tliy sword w'as dreaded in tourney and m liglit : 
Ah, thoughtless and unliappy ' that I should fail to sec 
How ill the stubborn flint and dissolving wa\ agree 
Boast not thy Io\e for me, while the shrieking of the fife 
Can change thy mood of mildness to fuiy and to strife , 
Say not my voice is magic — ^thy pleasure is to hear 
The bursting of the carbine and shivering of the 
spear 

Well, follow thou thy choice — ^to tlie battle field aw^ay • 
To thy triumphs and thy trophies, since I am less than 
they 



I VA 


233 


Thrust thy arm into thyburklei, gird on thy crooked 
brjinl 

And fall thy trusty with thy arrows in his hand; 

Lead lojth thy hand skiiinish, hy mountain and hy 
meiul. 

On thv fla[>j>lcd INfoori^i h.irh, or thy lleolo. niMuti 
steed , ^ 

Go, w fiste the Christian lianileis, and sweep atva^ their 
flocks, 

Fioin Alinazan’s broad meadows to Signen/a’s rof ks ; 

Lea\e Zelmda altogolhei, whom thou leavest oft and 
long. 

And in the life thou Invest forget whom thou dost w iong 

These eyes shall not rerall thee, though they meet no 
more tliy ow n, 

Though the) weep tliAt thou art absent, ami that I am 
all alone 

She ee.isf‘d, and turning from him her flushed and angry 
* thi*ek. 

Shut the door of the hdleony, before the Moor could 
speak 

When the almond sprays o’erhead 
Rang with that wnld air no more, 

Thus,” the dark-eyed Lva said, 

** Ladies chid them knights of yore ; 

And the lo\er meekly heard, 

Till the lady smiled again ; 

21 * 
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EVA 


Oh' nil .Lti£nv hiolv oi woid 
Did not lose a lover then 


But the he.nl, that m its ptido 
''I’liijs loiild prompt the oliidiiig longue. 
When tlie^» night iti hdttle died, 

Keenly, r juelly vvms wrung: 

Biller, biller team did slam 
Beauteous e\ es lh.it wept the bold — 
Listen 1o another strain , 

Sad and sweet, though cpi.nnt and old ' 

THE DEATH OF AT lATAR 

I 

’Tis not with glided sabie^ 

That gleam in baldneks blue, 

Nor nodding plumes in caps of Fez, 
Of gny and gaudy hue — 

But, b.ibiled in niourrung weeds. 

Come marching from afar, 

By four and four, the valiant men 
Who fought with Aliatiir 
All mournfnllv and slowly 
7'he afflicted warriors come. 

To the deep wail of the tnimpet. 

And beat of muffled drum 
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11 

Tlio baiHi«*r of tli<- 

Th(* (l.ii* ib.^ lo\€*il Iho sKy, 

Tfi^t sftirco llio wind darod wanton willi> 
It flow so pioiid tiiifl Ini'll — 

Now !o.i\i‘s il-« p];ir<‘ in b.iltlo 
And sv\cc*j)s tbo ground iii enef* 

I’ho boater dr.ifiM its ^lotions folds 
Uointid tiu! fallen eliief 
Art inoiiiidnil) .ind slt>wly 
The affliered wan tors come. 

To the d<*ef» wjul <if the trumpet, 

And beat of muffled drum 

III 

Brave Aliatar led forward 
A hundred Moors, to po 
To wIm^to Ins broilier held Motrd 
A^aniM the lea^'uering foe 
On horseback went the gallant Moor, 
That gallant band to lead ; 

And now his bier is at the gate, 

From whence he pricked his steed 
While mournfully and slowly 
The afflicted w'arriors come, 

To the deep wail of the trumpet. 

And beat of muffled drum 
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IV 

Thf- IvuiiThN of llwi ffi.iiul Miisin 
In i low (in! iMil>asli l.iy , 

Thf> imlm! upon liirn v.IifMc the reeds 
Weie thi( U hesulc the v\a\ 

Tlie) hinote llie v.ili.mt Ali.it.ir, 

They smote him till lie died, 

And bioUen but not b(‘a1en weie 
'J’ho huneom“< liy Iii^ifcide. 

Now mouinfully tiiid slowly 
The .illhcted waiiiois come, 

To the deep wad of the trumpet, 

And beat of mullled dium 

V. 

Oh ' what WMs Zayda’s sonow, 

IJow passionate hei rues ' 

Her lovei ’s wounds streamed not more free 
Than tlint poor maiden’s eyes 
Say, Love — for thou didst see her tears *, 
Oh, no ' he diew more tight 
The blinding fillet o’er his lids, 

To spare his eyes the sight. 

While mournfully and slowly 
^V^The afflirled warriors come, 

To the dOep wail of the trumpet, 

And beat of miiflled drum. 
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VI. 

Nor Zaida woo])'* liini oQly, 

But ill til u (^\v< It iM^Uvotn 
Tht^;;rPat Alhdoihi 1 1 p itii c v^alls 
And \\H\( s ot Alb lit 111 
The lii(liL<» Wrf>ep tlir flo liver of kj^ghts 
The brdYP the bravest here ; 

The people woeji a champion, 

The Alcaldes a noble peer 
While fnotirnfiillY and slowly 
The alflu led warnoifl coine» 

To the det p WiUl of the trumpet^ 

And beat of mafHed drum 
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It happened a few months since, that I was one morn- 
ing m the hbraiy of my old and excellent friend Mr. Be 
Viellecotir, at New Eoihelle engaged in reading a 
faTOQritowoik-nJfolmson^sUveBofthe£ngli4i Poets. I 
was looking oter his oelehrated discnfsioa of the que^^ 
tion Whether Po^ wgs a poet. It struck mo that ont 
grei^ £}nglish cntie--«lbr ao ws mnst call hSm^ altbongh to 
some of ihq odicha of poetical ei^ticism he was endently 
iuieqnal>^iiad hr no means eaid aQ that he migbt have 
done hnrthis side of Ihe^nesticni* Be hadomitted to ad* 
d^ those felkitoimspelnkth^ of hital imagdi^ tol>e 
fodndjh all the wiit^igi oftds &yeiii!$ie shflior, not indeed 
gntheied from a /Wide s^hdire of ehiem^on, hut still 
trne and stiakkg^<Mpied dieeisittyftom nature, and 
khowing hhn t;o liafehem nib Itiattefttivn or unmoved 
obseryee^teM^ 

these fHetid; who^ had 

entere^gRm 
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e\ery body, and who finally died of obesity oecasionod 
by laughter and good living Here ih Boniface do Cas- 
tollane, who, when tipsy, wrote with the inspiration of 
a prophet ; and here (xiraud de BourneJh, the flower 
of Provenjul jioets, who drank no beverage more in- 
spiring than water. Giraud declared that he never 
knew' the pasMon of Love; but if yon jprould read of a 
tender and devoted knight, turn to the life of Aymenc 
de B^ilvezcr, and learn how he loved the fair Barbosse, 
a princess of Provence, * a lady of eternal beauty, holy 
manners, and infinite graces how he was permitted to 
assist her m drawing on her glove m the august presence 
of the Infanta Beatrix of Savoy ; how the lady rephed 
to the railleries of those around her, that too much 
honour could never be shown by ladies of high rank to 
those whose verses immortalized the renown of their 
beauty; and how the royal Beatrix approved of the 
answer. If you are merry, Nostradamus will divert you 
with the wicked waggery of Peter de Reuer, who per- 
sonated a monk, and i (‘cited his own love songs ih the 
pulpit^ in place <>f the seven penitential psalms ; if you 
are grave, he will edrfy you with the life of Bernard Ras- 
cas, who endowed a hospital for the poor of Jesus Christ^'’ 
** Poets were rather riclier in those days than at 
present, I fancy, Mr. Viellecour,” said 1, “ otherwise 
one of thfiir tribe would scarcely have been able to 
endow a hospital ” 

R'ght, Iierb(irt, tliey were so. The art was then new , 

22 
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wondered at and valiu'd, now it is coiiirnoii, lunnlMi 
and cheap Why, our very schoollio^s \\rite .ilrnost as 
well as Ujroii’'' worst Poetry vva^ m tli.il .ijre lik(‘ the 
earliest flowois, or tin* earliest fi^ols lh.it .ue hrought to 
rrirukoL — niie, and loieled, and paid for at<ii*ii^di price 
Deciued ^[eiitlenieii who cultuated the art of lersc, 
ie‘'lored llieir (Idapidatcd fortunes by llie iiiunifieenee 
of princes ; men of ohscuie parentage loso into celebrity 
and honour. Did not Uaytnoiid de IMirevaux recover 
his family eastle by tlic gams of * his beautiful and 
riih poetry/ as Nnstiadamus calls iP Did not (juy 
D’D/.ez, and Pbles and Pieirc bis biolbers, and llelias 
their couvsin — Dili I weary you wnth tins muster roll of 
names La} by yourJolnison and lead the book 1 pray 
}ou, and be amused If you wisii for any thing duller 
upon the, same hub)ect, there* is the prolix history of the 
Ahbf’ UTillot* ; and if }ou choose to dip mto the works 
of the old Pro\()nfeal bards theinscves, there is the col- 
lection of M, Raynouard, in six volumes, made q few 
years since — ^tlie Only copy, I venture to say, on tins side 
the Atl, antic ” 

I promised my friend to road the hook, and he left me 
The new woild of literature, manners, and in some 
degree of morals also, into which it introduced me, 
excited my curiosity to undertake the reading of the old 
Pi ovensal poets themselves, vthicli I attempted during 


♦ Histoire Liltmirf ik s Tionliadoiirs, * n 3 lols. 
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my slay with my friend, but found them so ditficult, that 
after inasIcTing a few of the ballads 1 desisted. It strurk 
me in the tourse of my rt^.idin^, that the histoiy of Pro- 
\ens,il literature showed a hi/^her degree of rpfiru‘ineiit 
and edueafiori among the female se\, than had eonimon- 
ly been supposed to belong to so early a jienorf jis lh(‘ 
twelfth eenlury and the two Mieeoei^ig one.s It is 
natiiriil enough to suppose that the ladies would study 
what they valued so highly, and learn at least to icad 
thfi'se verses of whose merit the} were eonstiluled thf3 
judges, and of which the emotions railed tbith hy their 
(liarriKs vveie the prmci}>al suhjeet ; hut w'e find they did 
more They heearne poetesses, tlii'y vi(‘(l with the 
other se\ m eoritnhuting to the rise of modern literature, 
some of the fust llovvers of whieh were pIanU*d h} the 
fairest hands in Provenee Indeed, if we eonsider both 
what they wrote and what their encoui.igeinent caused 
to he written, I am more than half uirlined to think, 
lhalVe should aw'ard to them the chief honour of the 
creation of a literature in the longues of modern Kurope. 

Among the ladies whom Nostradamus mentions as 
distinguished by their poetic genius, is tlio Countest» of 
Dip, who nourished m the twelfth century, at the Court 
of Provence, where her verses were in much request. 
He mentions the titles of one or two of her coniyiositions 
He speaks also of a lady wdiose name he does not give, 
the mother of the Troubadour Marchebrusr, “ of the 
house of the Cabots, a noble and very ancient race of 
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Poictiers, a ]«idy learned and skillful in good letters, a 
most famous [loetess in the Piovensal and other modern 
tongues, and one of those who held a solemn court of 
Love at Avignon, whither reparcd all the poets both 
gentlemen and ladies of the country, to liearthe decisions 
m questions and disputations of love jiroposed there 
or sent thither t'V the lortls and ladies of all the districts 
and provinces around.” She flourished in the fourteenth 
centry, while Clement VI. held the Papal Court at 
Avignon Hapjiy did the poet esteem himself,” says 
old Noslradamus, who succeeded in getting possession 
of a song or sonnet that she had made ” 

But by far the most extiaordinary personage among 
these literary ladies of the middle ages, w as Phapotte 
or Stephuiiettc or Ehtephanete des (huitidmes ; for by all 
these names was she cahed ; a noble lady of Komauin, 
and the aunt of Petrarch’s Laura She wa«, says the 
Monk of the Golden Isles, quoted by Nostradamus, 
“ passing excellent in poetry, and wrote willi an en- 
thusiasm and in>pnatioii which were esteemed a true 
gift of God.” By her was Laura instructed in all the 
learning of the time within the reach of her sex. Mrs. 
Dobson, in her volumnious and mawkish book about Pe- 
trarch and Laura, intimates that although the latter 
knew how to sew and to spin, she was never taught to 
read or to write. But Mrs. Dobson unluckily knew 
very little about either Petrarch or Laura. Hear the 
testimony of tho great Nostradamus to the literary ac- 
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comphshiiiFDls of the inspired Phanettc and her beautiful 
niece : 

“ These Indies wore liuriihle in speech, v\ ise in net, 
polite m corn ers;ilioi-j ilouiishing and .iecorTip1i*>)ieil in 
every Mrtut*, adniii.ihle in good manners and elegant 
form, and so well educated lliat e\ei^ one eo\eted their 
love Jhith conipused hallads readily e\eiv kind of 
Piovensal metre, ar cording to wliat the Monk of the 
(lolden Lsles liatli wiitten, whose woiks hear ample tes- 
timony to then horning And .is in pa-»1 times Este- 
phaiietl.i, Omntess of ProA ence, Adalasia, V iscountess of 
A\igrion, and other illustrious ladies, vv’eie esteemed for 
learning, so were also these l.idies of PiOAenco, whose 
renown tilled all the eountry ” A little after he men- 
tions Jehanne des Ilaux, JTuguettc de Forcalquior, 
Pnande of Agonlt, Countess of Lunc, lllanche of Flcs- 
sans, surnamed Blaiicaflour, and a gre.it numher of other 
high-born and illustrious ladies of tli.at time, residing in 
Avigiion, while the Roman Couit was held in that eity 
“ These,” sajs he, “ addicted iheuiselves to the study of 
letters, holding public courts of love, and dceidmg the 
questions of lovC proposed there, by means of which 
and of their beautiful and glorious compositions, iheir 
renown spread into foreign countries ; into France, and 
Italy, and Spam.” The biographer then proceeds to 
jifirne a multitude of Provensal poets, who wrote 
volumes of songs and of beautiful and pleasant ballads, 
to their praise and honour ” 


22 ’ 
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Such wore tlic Utorary Jadies of lliat early ago, whose 
rivals are &c.ii( oly to bo met with oven now, m this late 
autumn of our literature, wlion I he seed sr.ittered by 
their hands has sprung up and npcMicd iiilo <111 abundant 
harvest all over the eivilued woiid- Nor wpro they or 
their lirethren in the art of veiso, unfortunate 111 their 
biograjdier A monk of the annent family of Cybo in 
Genoa, better known as tlie Monk of tiie Golden Isles, 
having been appointed librarian of the monastery of St 
Honurms 111 the Isle of 1 <erias, undertook, about the close 
of the fourteenth centuiy,jusl after the race of the Trou- 
badours had passed away, the task of recording tbeir ll^ (‘s 
and enumerating tlieir \\ riiings. If is work, u Inch was 
written in the Provcnsal languages, and of wlu< h 

were eagerly sought foi by the nobility and scholars of 
Provence, piobuhly yet remains in manuscript among 
the archives of the annent houses of that country From 
him Nostiadamus derived his principal farts, when he 
published in French his lives of the ancient Proveusal 
poets. 

Th(? ecclesiastic seems to have been well fitted by his 
ti'ustes and character for the work he had undertaken. It 
IS the proper task of the tranquil and rontemplative, to 
record the lives of the impassioned and enthusiastic 
Nostradamus, in his quaint old French, which I fear I 
shall^l^in ray translation, says, that every y ear, “ both 
in autumn, he was wont to retu'e for 

several days, accompanied by a religious friend, a lover 
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of virtue, to liis little lioniiitnge in the Isles of Hicres or 
the Golden I^les, when* the monastery of St Honorius 
had for a lon^ tune :i little church dependent ujion it, 
wh(‘nre it conies th.it the said Monk was surnained of 
the Goldt’ii Isles Thither he went to listen to the sweet 
and pleasant murmur of the little hrooks and fountains, 
and the song of the birds oh'^erving their various 
pluniiLgc, and coiit(3rii [dating the lignres of the little 
animals, idl d liferent from those on this side of the sea. 
IMicse did he copy and counterfeit to the very life, and 
made a fan collection thereof, which was found among 
Ills books after his death, wherein he had depictured 
beautiful landscapes, all the sea shoie of the said Isles 
of llieres and villages seated thereon, all rate and 
exquisite herbs and plants with their floweis and fruits, 
the trees wliich grow naturally in thf3 islands, the* beasts 
and other animals of ever}^ kind, the perspective of the 
mountains, meadow .s, and all those delicious fields water- 
ed )vith fair and clear fountains, fishes of the sea, and 
vessels whidi pasvS on or it with full sails, all so well 
represented and imitated after nature that one might 
have imagined them to he the very same.” 

In this deliglitful retreat tlie Monk of the Golden Isles 
studied the Provcnsal poets, and sought out the meaning 
of passages, which, as he complains, were rendered 
obscure and difficult by the foreign idioms which the 
multitude of Italian, Spanish, and English Troubadours, 
had employed in their verses But the spot had a charm 
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ndependent of its natural beauty . liallowed by 

recollections of the most renowned o(‘ the Provensal 
poetesses J*hiinette dos (iiantelnn*N had li<‘i|uintly 
visited the island when the Monk had lu' bei milage, 

C 

and ollen pas‘«ed the api iilhs at tlie cfi^tle of a 

ndfition comniaiiding ‘w of the sea The i-les of 
Ilieres aie w dl chilled the (lolden l-le«?, for they 
a softer and iiioie genial climate ihau any other part of 
Franco, and produr(5 the golden and fragrant fiiiils th.it 
arc matured only in the lauds of the <;nn The M editer- 

raneati the tuleless w .iteis of whu U enihrar e then ro( ky 
shores, gi\es to llie .itmosphero the \olupluoiis mih 
of the skies of southern Italy, audkei ps fiom the ‘•ml tin 
frosts of winter Tin ags, the of sweet springs 

id cheerful brooks, overlook hollows fnigiaut with the 
myrtle, the pomegranate, and the onangf and the groi es 
are full of the gay birds of a warm hmate ll !•. a place 
yhere even those least tinctured with poetic.il enthu* 
sidsin might feol the chaim of veise, and the dullest e.n 
delight m listening long to the voire of music, so well do 
bright imagin.'it ions and fev^eel sounds hannoni/c with 
the beautiful scenery and the dcliciouN softness of the air 
Some of the learned have supposed llait in one of th<‘se 
charming islands Calypso so long detained Ul^'sscs, for- 
getful of his spouse and his native rountiy 
Here Phanetie des Gantehiie*' composed some of the 
most beautiful of her poems. One of tlie most succc'ss- 
ful efforts of tlie pencil of the Monk of the Golden Isles 
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or <it least one uhieli in those days exeited most admira- 
tion, was a repipsentation of this lady sitting at a window 
of audont Komau oonstrnotiou m her cousin’s cafille, 
looking out over ihe blue Mediloiranean, bluer than ever 
m the hn^it vv Into moonlight, and meditating her im- 
passioned \eis<*s. Her h.iip la} at h(‘r feet, a volnrnc 
WMs m her deheate hand, hnt the liimj^T, despairing to 
calc lithe evpiession of genius in her eyes, had repre- 
sented her with her face turned towards the bark ground, 
and showed only the round outline of her cheek. The 
picture is douhth'ss lost, and even if we coi^ld recover it, 
It would not probably, in the present state of the arts, he 
found worthy of the admiiation bestowed upon it in that 
age. My frii'iid Weir, at my particular request, has 
adopted the idea of the old artist, and produced what is 
no douhl a much better picture, preserving the harj), the 
volume, the averted face, enlivening the w.jlers with 
distiinl s.iiK, .md, with his usual taste, niinglingthe dross 
of the llalirin courts with something ol' the oriental ros- 
tume, hoi rowed by the Provensals from their polished 
and courteous Arabian neighbours m Spain, whose man- 
ners andvvho.se literature so strongly influeneerj thoirown. 

It was m the fourteenth century, at the holding of one 
of those Courts of Love established at Avignon under 
the patronage of the Popes, and in which Phanette des 
Gantelmes was one of the ladies who presided, that 
Bertrand do Rascasos, a poet of Avignon, was acknow- 
ledged to have excelled the renowned Pierre Vidal. 



250 


PHAN L PTE DES f.ANl I- LMFS 


The court was held aniidst the nIi.uIos of a nidgnificeut 
garden. The I{idif's-pn*sid<*nts, ainoug whom wctc the 
Marchionesses of M despine and S.ilucis, (^M.netle des 
Baux. Laurette de Si Laurens Aloelte »le Meolhiis, 
and several others mentioned hy the Moukof'fhe (hddeu 
Ihles, were seated on an eJexated platloim, and uioiiiid 
them were riuiyed, sitting or atauding, lords, ladies, 
gentleinen, poets, scholars, and the prelates of the P.ijial 
court. The IctK^ons or arguments in rhyme on questions 
of love, suhuiitled to the decision of the court, were 
opemed by Vhanetlc, who sat in the midst, and rend aloud 
by up<ige standing at Imr right hand, ami the ludgiiu'rjt 
of the couit, when agrcnnl upon, was announced to the 
assembly by the stiong voice of a herald 
Just as the ladies of the court wmo about to dc»scend 
from llieir places, there appeared a gentleman smnew hat 
fantastically dressed, but of a handsome face and giiiee- 
ful ligure, who made liis way through the c ourtly eiovvd, 
and lineeliug before the platform, presented a jirtper, 
which he prayed might be read m open court. It was 
Arnaud Vidal of Castelnadaury, who claimed to lie a 
descendant of Pierre Vidal, and to whom several years 
before the golden violet, instituted as a pri/e fur the best 
Provensal poem, had been decreed at the Floral Games 
in Toulouse, for his song in honour of the Holy Virgin 
The lady-president broke the seal of the paper, and the 
page read its contents in presence of the assembly. It 
was the famous allegorical description of Love, com 
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m the fourteenth century by Pierre Vidal, in 
whioh the poet, i«rnorant or disdainful of the images ap- 
jirojiri.iied by rla-ssiral antiquity to the porsonificaliun of 
th.it jtas^ion, IkkI r lothed it in new and stiiknig forms and 
allii'.ions, ‘vorrowed dift‘ci?y fiom the age of chivalry m 
^vhif h ho liv ed. ^J'he poem was accompanied by a brief 
fomniontar) on its merit from the supposed descendant of 
its author, and d challenge to all modeii/pocts m the Pro- 
\ eiisal tongue, to jiroduce, on the subject of liove, verses 
cfpi.dl) wortliy of a noble gentleman to compose, and of 
a high-born lady to hear. The follow mg wore the lines : 

The earth was sowai with early flowers, 

The hea\ ens were blue and bright— 

1 met a youthful cavaber, 

As Ion ely as the light ; 

1 knew bun not — but in my heart 
Ills graceful image lies, 

, And well I marked his open brow, 

Hls sweet but tender eyes, 

JIis ruddy hpn, that ever smiled, 

Ills glittering teeth betwixt, 
x\nd flow iiig 1 obe cinbruiderod o'er 
AVitli liMves and blo>somH rnixt. 
lie woie a chaplet of the rose, 
ills palfry, white and sleek, 

Wa« marked v\ ith many an ebon spot, 

And ni.iuy a purple streak. 
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Of jasper was his saddle bow, 

Him hoasinjrs sapphire stone, 

And brightly m his stirru]) glanced 
The parplc calcedon. 

Fast rode the gallant cavulier, 

As youthful horsemen rido : 

Peyre Vidal, know tliat I am Love, 

The blooming stranger cried ; 

And this is Mercy by my side, 

A dame of high degree. 

This maid is Chastity, he said, 

This squire is Loyalty. 

A murmur of applause rose from the assembly as the 
page finished reading. The lords and ladies praised the 
invention and spirit of the old bard, and spoke of the 
decline of the art of verse The herald then came for- 
ward, and in a loud voice demanded if any one present 
chose to accept the challenge offered by Arnaud Vidal 
of Castelni^daury, iii behalf of Pierre Vidal, his illustrious 
and incomparable oncestdr. A man of grave demeanour 
was observed to beseech a tablet from one who stood next 
him. It was Bernard de Rascas, known as a learned 
jurisconsult, a skilful poet, and a relation of Clement VI 
who had then just ascended the Papal throne at Av ignon. 
Tlie eyes of all were turned upon him as ho wrote a few 
lines on the tablet, and then handed it to a page, who 
laid it at the feet of the fair judges The verses in- 
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.scnhed on it, the oiigiual of which is preserved by Nos- 
trddainus, were read to th<* ahsembly : 

Ail things th.it are on e^rth sh.ill wholly pass away, 
r.Acept the^love of God, which shall live and last lor aye. 
The forinn of^nen shall bo »is they h.id never been, 

Th(‘ bldsted gro\ es shall lose their fresh jpnd tender green ; 
The birds of the thicket shall end their pleasant song, 
And the nightingale shall cease to chant the evening long ; 
The kiuo of the pasture shall feel the dart that kills, 
And all the fair white flocks shall perish from the hills ; 
The goat and antlered stag, the wolf and the fox. 

The wild boar of the wood and the chamois of the rocks. 
And the strong and fearless bear m the trodden dust 
shall he. 

And tlie dolphin of the sea and the mighty whale shall 
die; 

And realms shall be dissolved, and empires be no more. 
And they shall bow to death who ruled from shore to 
shore ; 

And the great globe itself, (so the holy writings tell,) 
With the rolling firmament where the starry armies dwell, 
Shall melt with fervent heat : they shall all pass away, 
Except the love of God, which shall live and last for aye. 

There was an utter and deep silence when the page 
had done reading these lines, which was broken at 
length by the voice of the herald proclaiming the de- 
23 
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cision of the court, that Bernard Rascas bad excelled 
Pierre Vidal, inasmuch as tlie love of God was nobler 
than the love of woman, and the verses of Bernard 
Rascas were of nobler invention than the verses of 
Pierre Vidal. The successful poet, amid the applauses 
of the company, was then admitted to the honour of 
kissing the hand of Phanette des Gantelmes, the chief 
president of the Court of Love, and the assembly was 
dismissed. 

Five years afterwards, says Nostradamus, “ Phanette 
des Gantelmes, the noble and notable lady of Romanm, 
and her niece Laurette de Sado, who yet seems to live 
in the poetry of Petrarch, died at Avignon, in the time 
of the great plague which lasted three years, and which 
many named Lou flagel mortal de Dveu, the deadly 
scourge of God, for the usuries and rapines, simomes and 
impieties, that reigned there.” 
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I HATE never been able to understand the peculiar 
significancy of the old and oAen quoted maxim that 
matches are made in heaven, as if Providence had more 
to do with our marriages^ and we ourselves less, than 
with the other enterprises and acts of our lives I'he 
truth is, that nothing we do is transacted with more de- 
liberation than our matrimonial engagements. The 
talk about rashness, precipitancy and blindness, in the 
parties between whom the union is formed, is all cant, 
and cant of the most ancient and stale kind. 1 wonder 
it is not exploded in an age when old theories and long 
established opinions are thrown aside with as little 
ceremony or remorse as a gravp-digger shovels up the 
bones and dust of past generations. In almost every 
marriage that takes place, the bridegroom has passed by 
many a fair face before he has made his final election, 
and the bride refused many a wooer. The parties are 
united after a courtship generally of nionths-^the fair 
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one defers the day of the nuptials from mere maiden 
cpyuess, and the lover must have time to jiroMile her 
a habitation. Religious cereinonii's, the forms of law, 
the preparations for the festivity of the occasion, all in- 
terpose their numerous delays. Kven wlierffthe parties 
h!i\e nothing to do with the matter themselves, it w 
managed with great reflection and contrivance, with 
negociations wanly opened and skilfully conducted on 
the part of their relations. Why, the veiy making of 
these matches, which the proverb so flippantly affirms 
to be made without our agency, constitutes nearly half 
the occupation of civilized society. For this the youth 
applie.s himself diligently to the making of Ins fortune ; 
for this the maiden studies the graces and accomplish- 
meats of her sex. 1 have know'u persons who for yeais 
never thought of any other subject. 1 have known 
courtships which lasted through four lustres. 1 have 
known mothers vvlio for years made it the business 
of tlieir lives to settle their daughters. The premedi- 
tation of matrimony miluences all the fashions, amuse- 
ments and employineiiLs of mankind. What a mul- 
titude of balls and parties, and culls and visits and 
journeys, are owing to this ixuitfal cause — wrhat maua- 
ging and manoeuvreing, what dressing and dancing, 
what patching and painting, how much poetry and eke 
how much prose, what quantities of music and conver- 
sation and cnticis^ and scandtal and civility tliat other- 
wise would never Iiave had an ext&tence ! 
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The re:9ult justifies the supposition of deliberation; 
and most mamuges arc accordingly made with sufficient 
wisdom Talk of the risk undertaken by the candidate 
for the happiness of a conjugal life ' The man who 
marries iif* not so often cheated as the man who buys a 
horse, even when the bargain is driven for him by the 
most knowing jockey. Ten are un^rtunate in trade 
to one who is unfortunate in a wife. Marriages are 
comfortable and respectable things the world over, 
with a few exceptions. lilnatured people torment each 
other, it is true; but if they were not married they 
would torment somebody else, unless they retired to a 
hermitage ; while on the other hand good tempers are 
improved by the domestic afifections which the married 
state calls forth. 

If marriage happened to a man without his knowledge 
or consent ; if it came upon one unexpectedly like a 
broken leg, or a fever, or a legacy from a rich relation, 
or a*loss by a broken bank ; if young men and young 
women were to lay their heads on their pillows in celib- 
acy and wake the next morning in wedlock ; if one were 
to have no voice in the election of a wife, but were obli- 
ged to content himself with one chosen for him by lot, 
there would, I grant, be some propriety in the maxim 1 
have mentioned. But in a matter which is tlie subject 
of so much discussion and deliberation as marriage, not 
only on the part of the youdt and the damsel but of all 
friends tod acquaintances, and which is hedged round 
23 ^ 
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With 80 many forms and ceremonies, it is nonsense to 
talk of any particular fatality. I recollect but two in- 
stances of people being coupled together not onl> with- 
out their knowledge ot consent, but without even tliat 
of their friends. The marriages ibok place on»lhe same 
day, m the same church, and from the mi«.ery m which 
tile parties lived it might be inferred that the matches 
were made any wdiere else but m heaven I will relate 
the story, as it is rather a curious one, titough I admit 
not at all romantic. I would make it more so if m iny 
power, for the gratification of certain persons who«e fair 
hands w'lU turn these pages; hut I ha\ c no skill m em- 
bellishing plain matters of fact. 

Some years since when 1 was at Natchitoches on the 
banks of the Red River, I became acquainted with a 
French cotton-planter of the name of La Ruche, whose 
house stood at a little distance from the village. Ife 
was a lively shrivelled old gentleman, dned almost to a 
mummy by seventy hut Ijouisiana summers, with a liead 
white as enow, but a step us light as that of the deer ho 
hunted. He loved to tell of old times, of the adventures 
of his youth, and of the history of his contemporaries, 
and the country. The novelty of these subjects stimula- 
ted my curiosity and kindled my imagination, and it may 
readily be supposed that he found me a most willing 
listener. For this quality of mine he took a vehement 
liking to me, and used to invite me to his plantation, 
where he would keep me m spite of all my ezeoses, for 
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days together. La Ruche was the descendant of one of 
the early settlers of l40iii*.iAna, the younger son of an an- 
cient Gascon family wlio came out with La llarpe in tho 
early parr of tlio eighteenth century, and made one of 
the colon 3 r*whicli he Idcl to the banka of the lied lliver. 
The father of my friend, a wealthy pluriter, had sent 
him m his youth to be educated at l*nri.s. After an 
absence of six >ears, in which he acquired ii competent 
share of the graces and intelligence of that polished 
capital, he retained to complete his education m u di^er- 
enl school, and one better suited to the state of the coun- 
try at that peiiod lie exchanged his silk breeches for 
leathern ones, learned to navigate the immense rivers of 
this region, to traflic and liold talks with the Indians, to 
breed and train packs of hounds, to manage the spirited 
horses of the country, to pursue and kill tho deer in the 
merry and noi&y hunt by torch light, and to bring down 
the fiercer bear and panther. Once he had penetnilod 
ovei land to Mexico. Three times lie had guided a skiff 
through the difficult channels of the Great Raft, as it is 
called, of the Red River, thirty leagues to the north of 
Natchitoches, where for eighty miles in length it drowns 
an immense extent of country, overlaying it with huge 
tranks of trees, above which wave the dwarf .willows 
and gaudy marsh flowers, and around and under which 
creep sluggishly the innumerable and intneate currents. 

My friend loved to make me ride out with him, and 1 
behove he did it partly from a motive of vanity, that 
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I might Nee ho^ inucti better a hursemim he was than I. 
We were commonly mounted on tv\o line mares of the 
Andalusian breed, licet, spirited, \MtIi pioniintmt veins, 
Jid eye that shot fiie like those of an Andalusian lady. 
Such rides as \v< liad m the chsfrnjing mouth of Oeto- 
ber!— for charming it is lu every region of North Ame- 
rica. We crossed the blood-coloured stream of the Red 
River, and visited the noble prunes between it and the 
W ashita. Let no man talk to n ^ of the beautiful scenery 
of the old w orld , I have see it ; it is beauty on a small 
scale, in miniature, in little spots and situations but if 
he would sec beauty in its magniBe mee and vastness, 
beauty approachiug to sublimity, yet not losing but 
rather heightening its own iliar character let him 
vihil the prairies of our south-westein country Let him 
contemplate the long sweeping curve of primeval forest 
With which they are bordered, where the huge, straight, 
columnar trunks are wound with gigantic blossoming 
vines, and upheave to an immense height a cano|)y of 
the thickest foliage and the deepest green Let him look 
far over the immense grassy ocean spread before him — 
on the innumerable gorgeous dowers that glow like gems 
among the verdure— on the clumps of towering trees 
planted over them at pleasant distances, ns if for bowers 
of refreshment— and the immense rivers draining terri- 
tories large enough for empires, by winch they are often 
bounded at one extremity Here the features of the 
eartlvare in unisoi^ with those of heaven; with the sky 
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of tcnderest blue, the edge of wlioflo vast circle comes 
down seemingly into the very grass ; with the wind that 
biMids all those multitudes of flowers m one soft but 
mighty respiration, and with the great sun that steeps 
the whol^ in his glory. 

But the scene of my story lies on the western side of 
the Red River; and I have no exciis^for lingering thus 
between that stream and the Wushit.i, save the surpass* 
ing amenity of these gsirdens of God, for such they arc, 
laid out and planted and heautified hy his own hand. 

One day 1 rode out with my ancient host towards the 
Rio Hondo, a «iinall iivenvandering through dark forests 
in a deep channel, up to which the Spanish government 
formerly claimed when they extended their prclen>4ionN 
to the west of the Sabine ** There,*' said La Ruche, 
pointing to a placid sheet of water, over whose border 
hung the peach-leavod willows of the country, ** there 
is the Spani«h Lake, and in a little time we shall be in 
the old Spanish town of Adayes, about ten miles distant 
from Natchitoches Tins country is the ancient dehate- 
able ground on winch the two rival colonies of France 
and Spam met, and planted their first settlements hy the 
side of each other." A little farther on, iny companion 
gave a wav e of his hand — ** There,” said he, “ is 
Adayes — ^the inhabitants are a good sort of people, sim- 
ple, hospitable, bigoted and ignoiant; but look well to 
that pret^ sdver-mounted riding whip of yours, or yon 
may chaace not to cariy it back with you." 
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1 looked and huw h cluster of tu]) clanisy houses, plas- 
tered on the outsiilc with mud, which peeling olf in 
many pUqes, showed the logs of winch they were budt. 
We entered the town at arounc] pace, and then checking 
oor horses, passed slowly through it. The inhabitants 
were sitting at their doors, or loitering about in the high- 
way, fur the we^^her had that soA. golden autumnal 
serenity which makes one impatient of being any where 
hut in the open air. We entered into conversation with 
them — ^they spoke nothing but Spanisli, but when I 
looked in their faces, and remarked the strong aboriginal 
cast of features, and the wild blackness of the eye m 
many of them, I expected every moment to be saluted m 
Cherokee or Choctaw. I-.a Ruche directed my atten- 
tion to their place of worship, which stood m the centre 
of the village. ** Look at that little old church,” said 
he, “ built far back m the Inst century. It has four bells, 
two or three of which are cracked, and on the religious 
festivals they express the public joy m the most horrid 
jangle you ever heard. The walls of the interior are 
adorned with several frightful daubs of renowned saibts, 
which assist the devotion of the worshippers Note it 
well, 1 beg of you, for you are to hear a story about it 
to-day at dinner.” 

We left the village, and the lazy people that loitered 
about its old dwellings On our way to Natchitoches 
we passed a fine cotton plantation, to which my fneud 
called myjgarticular attention. The mansion of the 
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propnetor, with three sharp paraUel roofs, and a piazza 
in front, stood enihowc*red in shades, its stueedrd walls, 
ol li Acllovvish colour, ^h^aniiti^ through the deep-green 
leaves of the catalpa ai\d the shivering foliage of the 
China tree. Buck of it stood, in a rlnstcr, the comfort- 
able looking cottages of the negroes, built of cypress 
timber, before which the young wo(^y-;headed imps of 
the plantation were gamboling and whooping m the sun. 
iStili farther back, lay a confused assemblage of pens, 
from some of which were heard the cries and snuffling 
of swine, and around them all was a great mciosure for 
tlie reception of cattle, in which I saw goats walking 
and bleating, and geese gabbling to each other and hiss- 
ing at two or three Jmge dogs that moved surlily among 
them. My companion stopped his horse, and called my 
notice to a couple of fine trees of the button-wood species, 
or sycamore, as they are called in the western country, 
planted near each other, before the principal door of the 
house. They had not yet attained the full size, and 
swelled with a lustiness and luxuriance of growth (hat 
bespoke the majesty and loftiness they were yet destined 
to attain. My friend gave me to understand that there 
was some romantic association connected with these 
trees. ** Ce sont les mdnumens d’un pur et tendre 
amour du bon vieux temps,'’ said he, laying his hand on 
his heart, and looking as pathetically as a Frenchman 
can do — ** but you shall hear more about it, as well as 
about the little old church, when we are more at leisure.” 
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Tliat day my \ cnerable friend dined with more con- 
viviality than usual lie made inr taste Ins Chateau 
MargauxJ Mcdoc liis Lafitte, c for these plante 
keep a good stock of old wines m their cellars Lnd in- 
sistea on ni> numji, ...... reason :n a glass of Champiiigne. 

1 liad never seen him in «ui h fine spirits He told me 
anecdotes of the French court at tlie close of the reign of 
I^uis the XIV. and the beginning of that of his suc- 
cessor, and sang two or three VandcviIIcs in a voice 
that was but slightly cracked, and with a sharp monotony 
of notes Ills eye sparkled from beneath his grey eye- 
brows, to speak fancifully, like a bright fountain from 
under frostwork ; and 1 thought I could detect a faint 
tinge of red coming out upon his parchment cheek, like 
the bloom of a second youth. Suddenly he became 
grave. ^‘My friend,” said he, solemnly, rising and 
reaching forward his glass, and touching the brim to 
mine, as is the custom of the country — 

I rose also, involuntarily, a’wed by the earnest gravity 
of his manner. 

” My friend, let us pledge the memory of a most ex- 
cellent man now no more, the late worthy curate of 
Adnyes, and my ancient friend, Baltazar Polo.” 

1 did as I was requested. “ Sit down, Mr. Herbert,” 
said tlie old man, when he had emptied his glass ; ” sit 
down, I pray yon,” said he, with an air which in- 
stantly showed me that he had recovered his vivacity — 
“ and I will tell you a pleasant story about that same 
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Baltazar Polo I have l)pen keseping it for you all 
day 

“ Baltazar Polo was a riati\ o of Valenna, iii old Spain, 
arul I have heard liuii boaM that old Gil Polo, who wrote 
the Dumit^Jlnainoiada^wA's oi the f.iinily ol his ancestors. 
He wMh ediir at(‘d iit the iriuv ei Mty of Saragossa. Some 
unlortunatc lo\e ailair in <*arly life, hying given linn a 
di-'taste for tlie \ anities of the vvoild, he entered into holy 
ordeis, (piitted the ronntry of his ancestors, came to 
N<‘w 3Ii‘mi*o, and wandered to the lemotc and solitary 
little setthmuMit of Adayes, where he sat hunscU down 
to take care of the souls and bodies of the simple inhabit- 
ants He was their curate, doctor, and schoolmaster. 
He taught the childien their am, and if willing their 
aljduihet, said mass, helped the old nurses to cure the 
bilious itwer, proposed iiddles to the young people, and 
phiyed With them at iurfeits and blind man’s buff, 
’i'here his portr.-it hangs just before you — look at it Her- 
bi'it-T-a good-looking man, was he not ?” 

“ It is a round, honest, |olly face,” said T, “ and not 
de>oid of expression There is a hecoming clerical 
sloop HI the shoulders, and his ejes are so prominent 
that my fiiend Spurzheirn would set him down for a 
great proficient in the languages But there is a blemish 
m the led eje, if I am not mistaken ” 

“ It WMs pul out h_v a blow from an angry (’astihan, 
w'hom he had accidentally jostled in the stieets of 
Madr.d, and whom he w^as coaxing to be quiet He 
24 
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was the goal lost jiiid most kindly officious of human 
hfings, lull of Lonul intontions, and ovor ritlciiipliiig ; 

orkh though not sudosstn Ho v\*is \oiy 

abaont, and so near-") * hlod AMlh llio onl) o\l* ho h.id, 
that his sphoio of M'>ioii \ (‘tiiullv, f l)flu!f\o, Imutod 

to tho cm lo of a lev\ inr Those dolocls Kt |»t iiiin 
continn.illy jilciying <il a gaiiio of noss-purposo* id if 
the tranquil and sJi'op} Ine*- of the people ol' Adaves had 
e\t‘r boon dislurhcd by any teiuienoy to waggery they 
might hr^o evliaotod inhnite atiiusoinent liuni his con- 
tinu.il bluiidors I lune known Imn addiovs a negro 
with an oxlioitalioii iiitendixl foi hisinasior rerommend- 
ing eouitesy to liis iiileiiors, and good liiMtiiient and 
indulgence to his sbues. eniaiging iijuin the duly of 
allowing iheiii wholesome loud and comfortable ( lotlung, 
and of lelling tliem go at large dining the holulavs. I 
doubt whether tins black rogue was much the better for 
this good counsel Tho next moment perhaps he would 
accost the lazy proprietor himself w ith a bohnly on the 
duty of obedience and alacrity in labour He would 
expostulate feelingly with some prt'lly natural coquet 
of the Milage, whose only pride was in her own grace- 
ful shupe. lustrous e) es, and crmi'ton pettu oat, and whose 
only ambition was to win the heart of {'Onie young beau 
from KatoliiliM hos on the lolh of staking iier last r.ig 
at the gaming table , ami 1 om o heard of Ins lecturing 
an unshaven, barefooted, similes'* old Spaniard, iii a 
poncho and tattered pair of breeches, the only ones he 
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had in thf ^\orl(l, on tin* wjckediioss of placing liis 
afU*( lions on the vanities of chess. 

But .ills, there were now jiffs in tli.it primitive little 
\ illriffe, jmcl there vmis no wif Tlie hoys iievei stnfli'd 
with ^rnnpi^ivder the seJS^.ir*. v\lm*h the worthy Valeric uin 
uscmI to sniolvC' .illler dinnei , nor did the men, to male linn 
dnink, suhslilnte hrjiiidi loi the wholesome r/«o of 
whiiii, from more .ih^eiiceof mind, he would sometimes 
in the eoinp.mi of his iriends p.irtalc' rather too ^'miiall^ 
'riuw ncwei tlioi'ffht o^ iiidlinff any Tn.iii’s n.itm.il 
odditic’ ' of^m.imiei oi pec idiarilies of tempei the sahjcvt 
of inenimeiit, aii) more th.iii the rut ol his f.ice If 
ever ihc'v lau^lmd, it w.is at what would eveite the 
liu‘;!ilei of < liildren — .it ji.ilp.-thle iu.stic joles and hio.id 
huflooneiv ..1 the Prw lumla, as llie Sp,inj.irds tall 
Puntli, from Mexico, and at the man fiom New Oileans 
who pulled Po iiKiiiv >.iicls of iihhon fiorii Ins inoiilh 
On the eontiar> , tliev liad a*- hiffli .in o]nmon of the Hev e- 
reiul ,r.ilher Polos s.jirjicitv as thc>} justly had cjf his 
goodness V\ hene\ ei there w'as any thing in his eonduet 
which pu//iecl them, .is was often the r.i‘'e, they .iscrihed 
it to some' n* ison too deep fc»r scrutiny, .irid onlv hecame 
the more coiifiimed in their notion of his unlathornahle 
wisdom Far from comprehending any ridicule on the 
subject of Ills mistakes, they would look grave, shake 
their j-olemii Spanish heads, and say tlie> would warrant 
F.ithc'r Polo knew very well what he was abonf This 
confidence m his superior understanding, fortunately 
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served to counteract in a gc od de e tlie eflbcls of hia 
(onlmual iiiHl.ilvis. Bui it ut only among the 

people of Ad.i\ e«, llial lie \\ a' loved and re-iperted The 
ghboiinng Fieuf h planter'^ fouml in Inman agreeable 

id in'^tnutive eomjiaiuon.ainl weip glad ol * prete\t to 
di'lani Inn a day oi two at their houses, nor\Ans hi<c 
reput, ition eonlmed to this iie •rhtiomhood alone for I 
remember to have heard my friend Antonia de Sodill.i, 
the voneiable bidiop of liOiiiMunia, .sjx k of him as a 
man of gre.it h arinrig ami piety%nd oiiee m my pr 
the bene\()lent Po}dras took occasion to e.^oI Ins hii- 
iiiamty 

At the III of which I am sp( aking, llie prettiest 
maiden of Adayesw.' . Teresa Pace ard, the ilaiighter of 
n Frenchman, who had taken a wife of Spanish cMrae- 
tion and settled in the village Teresa inherited much 
of the Mvacity of our naiioii, and was likewise some- 
what accomplished ; for her father had made her learn a 
tolerable stork of phrases m his native l.ingiiage, and 
often took her to visit the families of tlie French planters ; 
and tlie good Baltazar 'had taught her to read At the 
age of sixteen she was an orjilinn, without fortune, and 
but for the hospitality of her neighbours, without a home 
Not far from the village lived a young Frenchman, 
who had emigrated thither from the broad airy plaiii!; 
of the Avoyelles, soino hundred miles down the Red 
River, where he had followed the occupation of a herds- 
man. He had growm woary of watching the immense 
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droves of cattl(s and lioiNt*^ belonging to others, and 
having colleeted a little irioiiev, emigrated to the parish 
of N.iteliilot ho'^, bought a lew aoies, and esiabljshed 
himself in the more diirnilied eondition of a jnopnelor, 
with his ol/l l.itlnn, iii^a ondo cabin sw'arniing with «i 
family ol iieallhy brotheis .iml msters It u hard 1 /*- 
inoine, then m hl•^ twentieth \e.ii w'tis one of the liand- 
soinesl men ol the piov nice, notwithst.i^dmg his iealherri 
doublet and small ( lollies, (he drcss of the praiiies lie 
was(»f Norman evtiaetion, lair haiM^d, blue eyed, ruddy 
111 spile ol llie elimale broad shouldered, large lufibed, 
with a piir ol heavy Teutonic vviists, of a free port and 
fiank spool h, and such a horseman as even in this eoun- 
try ot fine horsemen it seldom been He saw Teresa — ” 

“ And loll ui love, of couise,*’ said I, interrupting my 
host 

“ And fell in love, of course,’* resumed he, “ and 
Teresa was not averse to his addresses. They first 
agreed to be mained, and then the young lady consulted 
Balta/.ar Polo.” 

“ Ves, my daughter/* said he, with all my heart 
The young man is not rich to he sure — and you are 
pool — hut you are both industrious and virtuous— you 
love each other I suppose, and I ought not to pi event you 
from being happy.** 

About the same time another courtship, not quite so 
tender, perhaps, but more prudent and well-considered, 
was going on hetw een a couple of maturer age and more 
24 * 
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easy cirmmstanncH. You cnniiot have forgotten the 
thn(\y looking plantation I 8hovi4>d you tliH morning, 
and the neat mansion, with the two young sycamores 
hefore its door 'J'Iotc h\ed at th<‘ period of my story, 
niid there had lived ior eigliteeu,}cars hetorf, Madame 
Lahedoyere, llie widow of u nth planter, childh‘'*s, and 
just on the very verge of forty. She was a countr}- 
wwmin of yours, • in Anglo-American I«u]\. whom Labe- 
tloyere lound m one of your Atlantic cities, pooi, proud 
and pretty, and trsnsplniited to the hanks of the Red 
liiver to hear rule over hiinself and his himsohold, whih' 
he contented hiniself w ith ruling his hohl negroes. Tiio 
honest man, 1 believe, found her a little moie im lined to 
goveni than he had expected, hut ntti'r a short atruggle 
for liis independence, m which he discovered that* hei 
temper was best when she wits sutfered to lake her ow n 
way, he submitted with that grace so ch.iractenstie of our 
nation, to what he could not remedy, endured the 
married state with becoming resignation, and showed 
himself a most obedient and exemplaiy husband 
Ton years passed aw’ay in wedlock, at the end of w'hich 
my friend l,ahedoyt^re regained his liberty bv departing 
' for another world, where 1 trust he received the reward 
of his patience Eight years longer his lady dwelt in 
solitary w idow hood, as the sole inheritor of I^bedoyere’s 
large estates , and the features of the demure maiden had 
settled into those of tlie imperious matron — a full square 
face, dark strong e)ehrows, and stead) bold black eyes, 
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whih^ her once flylphlike figure had rounded into a dig- 
nified and coinfortahlc curpulency, and her light youth- 
ful Htep been exchanged for the atntely and awimming 
giiit uf .1 duchosK 

This 111 sly had conWiv^d to receive tiie addresaefl of 
a rich old Frenrhintin, who lived two or three milen 
distant from her house, and still further from the afiot 
where the young Kichurd Lcmoino hid oatahliHhedliini* 
self with Ills old parents, and their numorouH progeny 
Monsieur I>u Imc was a little old gentleman, of sixty 
years of age, an inveterute hypochondriac, and the most 
fretful and irritable being imaginable, with a bilious, 
withered face, an under lip projecting so as to lie the 
most conspicuous feature of his countenance, and the 
corners of his mouth drawn down with a perpetual 
grimace of discontent. No subject could be more un- 
promising for n woman of the disposition of Madame 
Labedoyere; 6ut she was woaiy of having nobody 
but, serv ants to govern ; besides, she was a lady of spirit, 
and felt herself moved by a noble ambition of taming so 
intractable a creature os Monsieur Dii Lac. She there- 
fore began to treat him with extreme civility and defe- 
rence, inquired, with the tendcrest interest, the state 
of his health, sent hini prescriptions for his maladies, 
and good things from her well-stored pantry, and when- 
cv er they met, accosted him with her mildest words and 
soAest accents, and chastised the nsual terrors of her eye 
into a catlike sleepiness and languor of look. The plan 
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succeeded , the old ;Tt»ntlonian**» heart wub taken by sur- 
pri.' he reflected how iti\ alihible would he the atten- 
tions, the akill and lite >«yiiipiUhv of ho kind :i Ineiul and 
BO nthoonipliHhed irsf‘ as Mad.inie L.iliedu 
midst of iii-t ineieasiti^ infunitlie;. , he studied a few 
phras of gailantrv, and oflei >d her Ins hand, which, 
afler*a proper e\hibitiou ol eoyiiess, hesitation and 
deliberation, on .1 *iep so important to the lady’s happi- 
ness, was accejited 

Thus matters were arr.uijed between the mature and 
between the >ouihlul lo\eis ; ihej were to be married 
and to be happy, and honest linlU'/ar Tolo, tin* favourite 
of bollijoung and old for leagues round, was to perform 
the niiiniage ceremony The courtship of both coupIeB 
luid been m autumn, and now the chill} and frosty month 
of January was over, and tlie rams of February had set 
in, flooding the roads and swelling the streams to such a 
degree that nobody could think of a w^'dding until finer 
weather. The weary rains of February passed away also, 
and the sun of March looked out in the heav ens. M arch 
IS a fine month m our chmate w hatever it may be in 
yours, Mr. Herbert ; it brings bright pleasant days, and 
soft airs— -now and tiien, it is true, a startling thimdcr- 
shower ; buttlieu, buch a magnificence of young vegeta- 
tion, such a glory of flowers, over oil Ihe woods and tlie 
earth'! You have not yetseen the spring m Louisiana, 
Mr. Herbert, and 1 assure you it is a sight worth a year’s 
re^dence in the country 
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March, as 1 loMyou, had set in ; tho planters bo^an lo 
mlriist l(» the ground tho moimIs of cotton !in<l rriar/e ; 
(lie liies uvre seen to tv\ inkle in the oeiiing, and tlie 
do"-uood to spread its larf'o white bloBKonis, luirl the 
c nnison lu'fts ol llie rod*bud to hurst their w inter hheiiths, 
and the a/.ilea amt yellow jesMainine, and a tlioinmnd 
other linllirint flowers, whieh you shall sec if }oii stay 
w ith us till spring, flaunted hv the hon/^ers of the streams, 
nnd filled the forests with intense fia^ranrc, nnd the 
prairies were purple with their earliest blossoms 
Spring IS the season of new plana and new liojies— ‘the 
time for men and birds to build new habitations, and 
niarr>— the time for those who are declining to the 
grave with sn'kness and old ago, to fonn plans for long 
years to eonie I m}self, amidst the freshness and 
3 outhfulnc.ss of nature, and the elasticity of the air 
at this season, white as m> hair is, Hometimes forgot 
that I am old, and almost think 1 shall live forever 
Minis lJu Lac grew tenderer as the sun mounted higher, 
the air blow' sofler, nnd the forests lookerl greener ; ho 
became impatient fur the marriage da> , and entreated the 
widow to defer tlieir mutual happiness no longer 

Ah, ray dear madam said the withered old geri- 
tlornan, in a quaking falsetto voice, •* let us gather the 
flowers of existence before they are faded— ^let uh enjoy 
the <«pring of life It was imjHis^ililo for the gentle 
widow to resist such ardent solicitations, and she con> 
BCDted that the nuptial rites should be delayed no longer 
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Nearly at the same time that this tender <frene was 
passing, Ilieh.ird Lernoino also, in phi use Jfss ‘-eh'ct, but 
by no means less impassioned, pi >d the lo\ rl\ Teiesa, 
nd not in vam, to a speedy Hut it was already 

neur tlie dost of the ni^al, and but tw'o or \hiee (lavs 
inlenenod before the commencement of Lent, that long 
...eliineholy fast, m vdiich, for the spaio of (oitv (l.i\s, 
the Catholic chuich roihuls the hajipy cereinoii) of 
inai riiigo I have often thouglit, that if tlie obseiv ances 
of (Hir church had been regulated with a \ articular view 
to Un* climate of lAiiiisidii. . the fast (»f Lent w'uiild have 
been put a month or two eaiher in tlie raleiid.ir , hut 
1 am no divine, and do not presume to ^i\e m> piof.ine 
opinion upon tins delicate and s.itred sui>)(‘c!. Neither 
(lid lle‘ loui lovers ; but it was ngrec'd In them all. that 
they cendd not possibly wMil until Lent was over, and the 
only alternative was to he rnariied bel’ore il began. 

In the mean time it seemed as if all the inhahitants 
of the parish of NalcbitO(*hes, who hud the misfortane 
to be itingle, had formed the resolution of entering into 
the state of wedlock before the caruiv al ended They 
came flocking in couples of various nations, ages and 
coniplexiuns, to the church of Adayes. to be iiiiirried by 
the good Baltarar Polo , and lhat vear w'as long aHer- 
wards remembered m the parish of Natcliitoches, under 
the name of Van dts noces, the year of weddings 
“ Do you know, Richard,” said Teresa to her lover, 
on l^^propomng that the wedding ceremony should 
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take place tliu iicvt day» " do }oi] know that Fatlier Polo 
has pmrni'icd, on the da) offer to-rnorrow, which is the 
last of the c.irni\.jl, l<» he^rin at lour o'clock in the morn- 
in;:, and to ni.iirv at the same mass nil who shall present 
themselv (jS at the c hm eh of Ada\ es ^ It is so aw kwaid 
to ho man led with e\ery hodv st.inn;; :it one ' — hut if 
w'C mo married in company with a dozen others, they 
cannot hiu^li at us. you know' Let therefore he tiie 
day aftei to-rnonow', dear LLcliard. and as early iti the 
niornm^ as you please, for the earlier w'e po to the 
church, the darker it w ill he, and 1 should like, of all 
things, to be married m ttie dark Richard could not 
but assent to so reasonable a proposal, and departed to 
make his little airangeinenU at home for the reception 
of his hiide 

It IS soniow hat remarkable that Madame Labedoycre, 
notwithstanding she was as little liable to the charge of 
eKcessi\e timidity and superfluous coyness as any of her 
sex, •should also ha\e insisted on being married on tho 
mhrning of the lust day of the enniivak Her gallftnt^ 
and venerable suitor contended most tenderly and per- 
se\eriiigly against thi« proposal, urging the propriety of 
their being united m broad day light, with the decorums 
and ceienionies proper to the orca»»ion; but he was 
forced to yield the point, at lust, as the lady declared that 
unless the marriage took place at tlie time she proposed, 
it must be delayed until after Lent; and to this alterna- 
tive Mens.. Du Lac was too gallant and impatient a lover 
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to agree. I believ) that Maddine was sn r1)1c of the 
queer figure In w ilhered, \\ e.ik-Ieggeil, and voiir-\ isaged 
Adniua would make, as iirmeijuil in a niaiiiLige rere 
mony, and was will he should ehtape ol)*.L*iv.ition 
among the crowd o( bridegrooius whom ‘iho e\{ ‘cted 
the last day of the ca 'al would bring to the ihurth of 
Adayes. 

At length the «!Ay arrived. At half-pa^l tlirec in the 
inoriiingy the sexton tliiew open the doors of the little 
log church, and awoke the village williamost furious 
and dHcordiuit peal on the crarked bells The good 
Baliazar Polo appeared nt the appointed hour, and the 
building began to fill with the candidates for mutiiinony 
and their reiatives. Couple cnine flocking in after 
couple. Here you iniglit see by the Iiglit of lanterns 
which the negroes stood holding at the door, a young fcl 
low in a short cloak and broad-bnnnncd palmetto hat 
and feathers, with a face in which were mingled the 
features of Spam with Uiose of the aborigines, walking 
with an indifferent and listless air, and supporting' a 
young woman whose rounder and more placid, though 
not less dark countenance, was half covered by the 
nwflfo or thick Spanish veil, winch, however, was not 
drawn so cloudy over her forehead as to hide the cluster 
of natural blossoms she had gathered that morning and 
placed there. There you might •iee a simpenng fair 
one, witli a coinplexiou somewhat too rosy for our cli- 
mate, and a wreath of artificial flowers in her hair, step- 
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ping briskly into the church on pointed too, leaning on 
tiie arm of her bctroth(‘d, whose liveliness of look and 
air needed not the help of liis cocked hat and powdered. 
lockN and lonff-^Kirted coat of sky blue, to tell that he- 
w.is a Ffenolinian *Iii otheis }ou might leinuik u 
wiiimsK til blending of costume, and a perplexing aiiidl- 
garii.ition of the features of dilfercmt races, that denoted 
their mixed origin. Nearly all came protected with 
ample clothing against the inclemency of the weather, 
which, lately mild and serene, had changetl during the 
course of the night to cold and damp, with a strong w'ind, 
driving across the sky vast masses of vapour of a 
shadowy and indistinct outline. Fourteen couples at 
length took their place in the nave of tho church, in two 
opposite rows, with a sufficient space between them for 
the priest to piLss in performing the marriage ceremony, 
fl.u k of these rows stood the friends and relations of the 
]iarties, waiting for tlie moment when the rite should be 
coneluded, to conduct the brides to the houses of tlie 
bridegrooms. The interior of the church was dimly 
lighted by two wax tapers that stood on the altar. A 
storm was e\ idently rising without, the sky seemed to 
grow darker every moment as the day advanced, the 
w ind swept in gusts round the building, and rushed fn 
eddies through the open door, waving the flame of the 
tapers to'ond fro. As the flickering light played over 
the walls, it showed on one nde of the altar a picture of 
our Laily of Gnef, La Vi/rgm de io$ MonSy the very 
25 
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caricature of sonow, and on tlie other a representation 
of the holy St. Anthony tempted by evil spirits, m which 
{he painter’s ingenuity had been enerted so successfully 
as to puzzle the most sagacious spectator to tell which 
Wiu the ugliest, the saint or thd devils — or indeed to 
distinguish the devils from the saint. Farther off were 
one or two other pictures, whose grim and shadow faces, 
in the imperfect and unsteady glare of the tapers, seemed 
* to frown suddenly on the walls, and then as suddenly 
shrink into the shade The horses which the company 
rode, and which stood about the door, held by negroes, 
or fastened to posts and saplings, pawed and neighed, 
and champed their huge Spanish bits, as if to give their 
riders notice bf the approaching tempest. Father Polo 
saw, or rather was informed by the friends of tlie par- 
ties, that there was no time to be lost, if he intended 
that the brides should reach their new habitations that 
morning in comfort and safety. He therefore passed 
betw'een the rows of the betrothed, performing the cere- 
mony rapidly as he went, and handing over each of the 
ladies, as he put the wedding ring on her finger, to the 
friends of her husband, who conducted her out of tlie 
church. Close together stood Mons. Du Lac and Ri- 
chard LemoUie, and opposite tliem Madame Labedoyere 
and Teresa Paocard. The ktter were both in cloaks, 
a circum'stance snfiicient in itself to cause them to be 
mistaken for eadi other by a person so absent and near- 
sighted OB Battazar Polo. He pat the ring of Mons. 
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Du Lac on the hand of Teresa Paccard, and that of 
Richard Lemoine on the hand of Madame Labedoyere, 
and as they drew their cloaks over their faces, preparing 
to face the wind without, handed them to those whom, 
he suppdlicd to be the^i fends of their respective spouses 
Madame Lahedoyere was given in charge to the rela- 
tives of Leinome They placed her on a fleet horse, 
brought by the young man fioiii the Avoyelles, and went 
off at a quick pace, attended by two or three of his- 
brothel s and sisters. Teiesa was seated on a sod-footed 
ambling nag, bought by Du Lac expressly for the use 
of his widow, and departed in company with an old 
planter, a cousin of Du Lac, a negro who rode ader 
them on horseback, and three or four more who trotted 
on foot behind them. 

In consequence of the high wind, the roaring of the 
woods, and the ha.ste made to escape the storm, tliere 
was little conversation between the brides and their 
attendants, and nothing occurred to make them suspect 
dhe mistake, until they reached the habitations of the 
bridegrooms 

Teresa arrived with her escort at the place of her sup- 
posed destination, just as the clouds had settled into a 
solid mass all over the sky, and were shedding down the 
first drops of ram. By the imperfect light — for although 
the sun was rising, the thickness of the gathering storm 
still maintained a sort of twilight in the atmosphere — ^she 
could distinguish a sort of vastness in the walls of the 
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building sfie was approaching, that did not agree with 
her ideas of the cabin of Richard ; and the shrubs and 
trees about it, waving low and siglnng heavily in the 
violent wind, betokened the seat of an ancient dwelling. 
She had, however, no time to speculate upon thVs matter ; 
and the temporary misgiving which tliese appearances 
forced upon her, was forgotten in her eagerness to obtain 
n shelter. Her anlicnt attendant, with moie briskness 
than the stiff formality of his figure would have warranted 
her to expect, alighted and assisted her from her pony ; 
the negro had flung himself from his horse and opened 
the door, and Teresa in an instant was within the house. 
H4re she was met by half a dozen domestic negroes, 
with shining jetty faces, grinning and welcoming their 
new mistress with bows and courtesies. One took her 
cloak, another ushered her into a spacions apartment, a 
third sprung before her and placed a choir, and a fourth 
presented a looking glass, by which to adjust her hair, 
disordered in the haste of her lide. She threw a hur- 
ried glance at her own image, but the furniture of thd 
room, so different from What she expected to see, more 
strongly attracted her attention, and she quickly handed 
baidc the mirror. She saw that she was sitting on an 
arm chair, with a seat and fringes of crimson silk, and 
the back and legs ornamented with a profusion of 
heavy carving and tarnished gilding. Several others 
of the same description were scattered around, and 
a comfortable looking sofa-, covered with faded 
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damask, stood under a huge looking glass, earned and 
gilt after the same fashion with the chairs, but unluckily 
cracked in its voyage from France. The glass leaned 
majestically forward into the room, so as to reflect every . 
inch of d iloor smoothly ^aved with French brick, the 
fashion of the day. On another side of the wall hung 
two family portraits, in big wigs and bright armour. 
This niagniflcence was curiously contrasted with the 
stout cedar table m the middle of the room, with half a 
dozen coarse wooden chairs scattered about, and a 
clumsy chest of drawers, the work of some rude artificer 
of the country. e table, however, presented a most 
sumptuous dejeuner d la fourcJiettCt coffee, claret, the 
delicate bar-fish, trout, duck-pies, the favourite dishes of 
the country, with others, wluch I will leave you who 
know something of French cookery to imagine to your- 
self, served up on massy old plate. 

“ Ah said Teresa to herself, ** this surely cannot 
be JgLichard’s house. Or is it possible that he has been 
amusing himself with my simplicity, and that he is a 
rich man after all !” * 

Her doubts were of short duration. The door ope^d, 
and a vinegar-faced old gendeman, with an olive com- 
plexion, shnmk legs, and attenuated figure, presented 
himself. The solemn gentleman who had hitherto at- 
tended Teresa, arose, and with infinite solemnity sn- 
nonneed Mons. Du Lae, the bridegroom, to Madame Du 
Lac, the bride The poor girt tnmed red, and then pate, 
25 * 
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and seemed ready to sink into the earth with embarraB8« 
ment and anxiety. The old gentleman himself stood 
for a moment motionless with surprise, and then appear- 
ing to recollect himself, he advanced and took the hand 
of Teresa, who felt almost afrkid to withdraw it from a 
gentleman so aged that he reminded her of lier grand- 
father. 

“ Ah, madam, said he, coughing, “ forgive my 
awkwardness^but I was so surprised ! How much you 
are chimged since I saw you last evening— you are more 
than twice as young, and ten times more beautiful.” 

« Indeed, sir,” interrupted Teresa, eagerly— “ there 
is no change, I can assure you — I am the same that I 
ever was— there is some error here— something very 
extraordmary.” 

“ Extraordinary ! my princess ; well may you call it 
so ; it is one of the most extraordinary things I ever 
witnessed in the coarse of my life, and I have s^en Hfty 
years” — ^here the old gentleman told the truth, though 
by no means the whole truth; ** nothing less than -a 
miracle could have produced— and*yet it may be a mira- 
de, my dear madam, the Saints are so good !” 

** Ah, sir,” said the poor girl, ** do not mock me, I 
pray you. 1 perceive here has been a sad mi8take-<-l«t 
me go to my Richard, 1 intieat you, let me go hr my 
l&ichafd.” 

As die spoke, she rose, and made an effort to with- 
draw her haad^ of which, however, the ancient swain 
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retained obstinate possession. Mach as he was struck 
with her beauty at first 8ig;ht, he grew more charmed 
with It as he gnzed upon her round youthful figure^ her 
polished forehead, her finoly-nnoulded cheeks, now 
flushed with an unusual* crimson, and her full black 
eyes, in each of which a tear was gathering. He deter- 
mined not to give up so fine a creature without an effort 
to retain her. # 

May. 1 take the liberty of inquiring,” said he, 
whom you call your Richard?” 

** It is Richard Lemome,” answered the young 
woman, ** who lives down by the Poplars. I married 
hi ID this morning.” 

I beg ten thousand pardons, madam, but you mar- 
ried me this morning, and hei;e is my ring on your fin- 
ger — ^my grandmother’s wedding ring, witli the finest 
diamonds in the colony, and the pretty motto, jusqu^d la 
mort, which I hope is a great way off, at least 1 am sure 
it is, if 1 can get rid of this troublesome cough. All, 
nty adorable princess, we may both imagine that there 
is a mistake in this affair, and yet it may be all right*- 
indeed 1 am confident it is. The kind heavens have 
destined us for each other. 1 certainly expected to 
marry a different person, but providence has willed it 
otherwise, and I am most happy to submit to its dis- 
pensations. 1 hope you will have as little reason to 
complain of them as I. We are united, 1 trust, for 
a long and happy life, and the marriage knot, you 
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know, IS indissoluble ; marriage is too solemn a thing, 
madam, to be trilled with, as 1 presume you are sen- 
sible — ” 

liere Mons Du Lac was obliged, by a violent fit 
of coughing, to break off his dlsQOurse ; but Teresa had 
sunk b.ick into the chair, and covering her face with her 
handkerchief, was sobbing violently. Tlie old man tried 
every method he oiuld think of to reconcile her to what 
he called her destiny, in which he was zealously second- 
ed by his friend, the old planter. He made her pre- 
sents of necklaces and jeweL, and various other fineries 
which he had intended as nuptial gifia to the fair wid- 
ow ; he enlarged on the comforts of his mansion, the 
extent of his plantation, the ease and opulence she would 
enjoy ; vowed that his existence should be devoted to 
her service, and that her slightest wish should be the 
law of his conduct; and, finally, hinted that Richard 
doubtless knew veiy well what he was about ih the af- 
fair, that he had probably intrigued with the widow,, and 
that the perfidious beings were now in some snug corner, 
congratulating themselves on the success of their wicked 
stratagem. Monsieur Du Lac’s grave old cousin rein- 
forced this last argument, by declaring his solemn belief 
that it was true, and it cfifected what none of the others 
could. How could Teresa refuse to behove two such 
old and apparently honest men ? The offended beauty 
dried her tears, consented to look on the rich adornments 
for her person presented by her venerable lover, and 
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finally sufTered herself to be led to her seat at the head 
of the breakfast table. 

The widow, in the mean time, was more rapidly con- 
veyed to herplacc of destination, on the fine fleet animal 
which Rirlfard had brotfght from the Avoyelles, a gen- 
tle but spirited creature, broken by him for the use of his 
sisters. They rode so rapidly that they seemed to leave 
the huge low-hung clouds behind them ; and although 
Richard’s habitation was at a considerably greater dis- 
tance from the church than that of Monsieur Du Lac, 
they reached home quite as soon. What was the sur- 
prise of the lady on entering the house ’ The room into 
which she was ushered was floored with loose planks, a 
huge naked chimney yawned in the midst, where /wo or 
three cypress logs were smouldering, the naked rallers 
of the ceiling were stained with smoke, and a few old 
chests, a dozen joint-stools, and two clumsy arm-chairs, 
were the only funiilure of the apartment. A flaxen 
headed girl assisted her to take off her cloak, and ns she 
stood in the majesty of her rustling silk and glittering 
jewels, an elderly couple, a white bearded man of sixty, 
in a leathern doublet, and a thin matron of ten years' 
younger, in a coarse white cotton cap, and blue cotton 
short gown and petticoat, who had risen upon her 
entrance, began to bow and courtesy with an involuntary 
and profound respect. 

What a fine lady she is,” said the old woman to her 
husband. 
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“ What an old wife Richard has got," whispered to 
one of her brothers the flaxen haired girl who had 
helped her off with her cloak. 

In the moan time the stern lady stood regarding the 
grou]) with a look of unuttefable disdaim Her bold 
black eyes flashed fire, as she pushed aside the big arm- 
chair that was offered her. Where am I ?" she ex- 
claimed, ** why am I brought to this place ? lam sure 
this is not my husband’s house ; take me thither, in- 
stantly.” 

Where is my wife ?” said Richard, who just then 
entered the door ** Who is that lady 
** That is your wife,” answered one of the boys, 
** that is the lady the minister handed us.” 

** And a fine lady she is,” added Richard’s mother, “ I 
warrant the whole country cannot show a finer ” 

” But I am not your wife,” said madam Labedoy^re, 
fixing her resolute eyes on Richard. I demand to be 
taken back to my hasband. 1 will not remain another 
moment in thia miserable hut.” 

** You say true,” replied Richard, “ you are not my 
wife. I married a younger and thank heaven a prettier 
woman ; but you must consent to play the hostage here 
madam, till 1 get her. There is some cursed blunder in 
this business. You claim your husband, I claim my 
bride — my Teresa. I declare that you shall not stir from 
this house until she is restored to me.” 

” Ah, I see how it is, my son,” interrupted Richard’s 
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mother, “the good one-eyed Baltazar has made a 
mistake, and given you the wrong lady.” 

“ Then the good one-eyed Baltazar must give me the 
right one,” retorted Richard. “ What right had the old 
blunderer to* rob me of ifly pretty Teresa t What busi- 
ness had he to give her to another man, and fob me off 
with this fine lady as you call her, who is old enough to be 
my mother 'f But I will go after him,^and force him to 
make restitution — if I do not, I wish I may never mount 
a horse again. Brothers, look well to that lady, with her 
silks and jewels, and do not let her leave the house till I 
come back.” 

So saying, Richard flung out at the door, though 
the ram drove in heavy torrents against the windows : 
and his mother screamed out* to him that he would 
certainly catch his death by venturing forth in such a 
storm He sprang upon his horse and was soon at the 
curate’s, where he was admitted to an instant con- 
ference with Baltazar Polo. Tho good man tried at 
first to convince him that it was impossible for any 
mistake to have been committed, as he was veiy con- 
fident that he had put every particular ring upon the 
hand of the lady for whom it was intended, and accu- 
rately handed the brides to their respective bridegrooms. 
This, however, only served to work up into fury the ex- 
asperation of Richard, who asked him if he supposed 
that every body was as near-sighted as himself, and 
whether he thought he could not tell a woman of forty 
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from a girl of eighteen. The clergyman then inquired 
of the young iii<in if he knew the name of the person 
whom the lady he hnd left at home intended to have 
married, as it was probable that Teresa might have 
been rained to his house by "mistake On tliH point 
llirhard was wliolly ignorant, having neglected to inform 
himself before he set out, nor did he even know the name 
of the lady. h 8 saw, however, that there was a good 
deal of reason in HoJtazar’s suggestion, and departed 
with a determination to make the necessary inquiries of 
tlie unknown matron. 

It occurred to him, however, that he would not leave 
the village of Adayes, in which Father Polo resided, 
withoqt hrst cnllmg at the late home of Teresa, to sec if 
Its inmates could tell what had become of her. They 
could give him no information They had neither seen 
or heard any thing of her, since she lefl them that 
morning at an early houry dresssed for the marriage 
ceremony. He then ran to the church, which he eiltered 
W'ith a vague hope that he might yet find her within it 
Nobody was there but the sexton, and the grim, bearded, 
uns) inpatlijsing saints on the walls, wiio seemed to stare 
in the most unfeeling manner on his anguish There, 
too, was the V irgen de los Dolores, still occupied only 
with her owm ancient griefs, regardless of his newer 
and keener distress He felt as if he could have torn 
them from the walls where they hung. Leaving the 
church, he put his horse to its full speed, ajid came home 
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wet to the skin, amidst a cloud of vapour arising from 
the perspiration of tlie animal. 

Madame Labedoy6re, in the mean time, had home her 
detenlioii at Iticliard’s house more patiently on account 
of the stoitn which wa&rdgmg without, and which mfal*- 
hhly would have spoiled, or at least sadly disordered her 
wedding dress, had she ventured to encounter it. 
Richard found her at his return, seated somewhat sul- 
lenly m tlie arm-chair, which she had accepted on his 
departure, and his mother and sisters busied in their usual 
occupations, though somewhat more silent than usual ; 
for they were awed by the strange lady’s imperious 
manner, and that splendour of costume which had 
never before been ^eu within those walls. The lady’s 
reflections, in the mean time, however, had not been 
much to Richard’s disadvantage. If he recovered 
Teresa, she was sure to have Monsieur Du Lao restored 
to her ; but if otherwise, it struck her that the young £el- 
lov\(.’s manly frame and blooming face were no inade- 
quate compensation for the loss of tlie old gentlemRii’s 
possessions. He was poor, it is true,, but she was in fact 
rich enough for both ; and she begaHi,to think that after 
all she might not be so very vvrctched in bis society. 

Immediately; on entering, Richard inquired of the 
lady her name, and that of the gentleman whom she 
went to tlie church to many ; and a family council t^ras 
held to consider what should be done, at wliich the state- 
ly widow graciously condescended to assist. It was 
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finally settled that Richard shonld proceed with his 
fatlier to the house of Monsieur Du Lac, to induce him 
to restore the young hnde, who had doubtless been 
conducted thither by imstake ; and in case of the suc- 
cess of the embassy, Madame Labedoycre rA?ei.ved an 
assurance that she should be duly conveyed to the 
mansion of her venerable lover. Some time elapsed in 
making these arrangements, but at length tlie old gentle- 
man and hjs son set oiT together. The father was a slow 
rider, and often did Richard find himself far before him 
on the road, and heard himself called upon to slacken 
his puce. Du Lac^s house lay in a direction from 
tlie church of Adayes exactly opposite to that of 
Richard, and consequently at a considerable distance 
from the latter In vain the young man represented to 
nld Lemoine, that at the rate they were travelling, it 
would bo impossible to reach the place before nigbt-fall. 

** No matter, Richard,*’ replied the old man, if we 
get there before bed-time, it will be tune enough, 1 take 
It. You hnow 1 have never ridden any faster these ten 
years, and I hope you would not have your father tum 
jockey, and break his neck in his old age. Rem in your 
horse, can’t you, and stop kicking him in the side, and 
keep back along with me.” 

Oh, what a long joumoy that was for poor Richard ! 
They arrived at Du Lac’s house, however, while the 
twilight was yet in the western sky. The ram was 
over, and the thin vapoury clouds were crimson with 
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the latest of those hues which foretel a fair day on the 
morrow. They knocked at Du Lac’s door, and it was 
opened by a negro, who told them that his master was 
just gone to bed with his new wife. 

And who is his wife asked Richard, quickly. 

“ A very handsome, and very young woman,” said 
the negro, in his Creole French, whom master brought 
home with him to-day.” ^ 

Richard’s heart sunk within him, when he heard 
this answer, nor had he the voice or the courage to ask 
any more questions ; but his father pursued the inquiry. 
The black informed them that'the bride was a beautiful 
creature, about eighteen years of hge, that bis master 
was married to her that veiy morning, that he understood 
her name was Teresa, tha|; she was from the Spanish 
village of Adayes, that she wept veiy much when she 
first came to the house, but that before night she seemed 
very happy and oontented. 

JEtichard, in the mean time, listened with feelings tliat 
are indescribable. ** Let us "go home,” said he to his 
father, 1 see how it is ; the girl has tricked me.” 
The old gentleman commanded him to stay, ond^ turn- 
ing to the servant, said, ** I must apeak with your 
master.” 

” You cannot,” answered the negro, ” he gave stnet 
orders not to be distarbed.*’ 

” Don’t telf me 1 oannot, you black rascal,” said the 
old Louisianian^ in a terrible voice, his bbiod begin- 



292 TRE Afi^RRIAGE BLUNOtR. * 

r .. 

Ring to warm in behalf of his son ; ** go and tell your 
master that 1 must speak with him immediately/’ 

The black went, and soon returned with a civil mes- 
sage from Mons. Da Lac, giving the Messieurs Le- 
moiue to imdei stand that this 0vas his wediUjiig night, 
that he bad retired to rest, and begged not to be dis- 
turbed ; but that on the next morning ho would be ex- 
ceedingly happy tS* wait upon the gentlemen, and exe- 
cute any commands with which they might please to 
honour him. 

The ancient herdsman, while this message was de- 
livering, drew,lum.self up to his full height, which ex- 
ceeded SIX feet, and presented a figuie of Weather- 
beaten ^rengtli, such as we have few examples of at 
the present day— tall, bony, gnm, and bioad-shouldered : 
** Go)'’ said he, in a voice which thundered through tlie 
half-open door, and resounded along the passages of the 
dwelling, tell your master I tpUl speak to him, or 1 
will batter down his house about his oars.” 

The domestic again disappeared, and in a moment 
afterwards an upper window opened, a head covered 
with a woollen night-cap was thrust out, and a eharp- 
keyod infirm voice demanded what they wanted at that 
time of night? 

Old Lemoine ^answered he thought it a very 
proper time of niglit, and proceeded to state the nature 
of hiti errand ; updlmjaf the mistake that had occurred, 
and the<desire of bis son to r^tiff it ; said that Richard 
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had comd with him to claim his betrothed bride, and 
that he stood ready to restore to Mons. Da Lac the lady 
whom he had intended to marry. 

There is no mistake whatever m the matter/’ an- 
swored D'u Lac from the window. “lam well satisfied 
with the match as it is, and 1 can answer for the young 
lady that she makes no objections. She is my wife, 
regularly married to mo at the chti^ch, and wesoB my. 
ring on her finger at this motnent. As for the widow 
Labedoy^re, 1 am sure the young man is perfectly weL 
come to her, and 1 wish them a great deal of happiness.” 

“ But he does not want the widow, and is come for 
the young lady.’” 

"" “ Oh, hp Wants my wife, does he ; he is coine to steal 
her from my bed on the wedding night 1 Young gen' 
tleman, you have set out upon this errand a little too 
soon. It 18 not the custom for gallants like you, to run 
away with otherpeeple’s wives, until the lady has lived 
with her husband a fern days at least. And you, Mone. 
Lemoine, os 1 think you call yourself, I wonder ym are 
not ashamed of abetting year son in such a wfoked 
business. No, no, gendemen, my wife is my wifo, and 
I shall keep her. 1 have the honour to wifdi $ou a very 
good night.” Saying this, he riiut the window, and 
the negro at the same matant fastened and bolted the 
door below. 

What Was to be done. LeuK^ie was in a great 
rage, and talked of bursting open foe door, and pene 
36 ^ 
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trating to Du Lac’s chamber, to ascertain from the young 
woman herself tlie truth of his story. Sicbard was in- 
clined to' abandon all farther pursuit of one who hud 
proved herself tickle, ungrateful, and worthless. a 
sort of middle course, it was hncdly agreed to^o.to Bal- 
tazar Polo, to rate him soundly for what he hud doue, 
and to se^ if he had any counsel to oiTer. 

, The good pasta.* received them with his usual be- 
nignity, and listened mildly to their complaints. My 
friends,” said he; ** I should the more regret tlie error 1 
have committed, ‘<did I not see in it a particular and 
benevolent providence. 1 cannot alter what lieaven has 
done ; Madame Ijabedoycre is your wife, and Teresa is 
umted to M. Du Lac ; but come to me to-tborrow morh- 
ingj 1 will send for the other couple, and will endeavour 
to adjust the matter to yonr satisfaction.” 

The next m^ing early the four newly married peo- 
ple were at the house of Baltazar Polo. You know, 
perhaps, •Mr. Herbert, that by the marital law of Lou- 
isiana, neither the husband has any title to the real or 
personal property of the wifp, nor the wife to that of the 
husband; and ibhrefore, although both M. Du Lac and 
Madame Labedoy^ were^h, yet if they had died the 
next day, or alter len y^ of matrimony, both their 

young apo ' " A-wwaw* 

belbie the marriage. 

** have modern great Munder,” naid the curate, 
” by v^eh the eriglaal intentioiiB of all pities have 
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been frastrated. Yoo/* Stud he, addrcsMing liimaelf to 
the old people, ** have been the gaineis by this acci- 
dent, and these young folks have been the lo^iera. You 
must therefore make thei^ a compensation. Let Mons. 
Du Lac settle half hia large estates on his young wif& 
here, and you, Madame, hall yours on your young hus- 
band, and on this condition the marriages shldl remain 
08 they are.” j 

None of the parly seemed at first exactly pleased with 
tins arrangement , but the curate was peremptory. * Du 
Lac could not think of giving up Teresa , and Madame 
Labeduyere^ when she saw the liandsome Richard by 
the eldest his withered and crooked competitor, could 
not help congratulating herself fen^ntly on the ex- 
change; a notary, therefore, was sent for^t^e instru- 
ment'» of settlement were executed ou the spot, and the 
parties withdrew— Teresa with Du 1 ^, and Richard 
with Madame Labedoy^re, now become Madame Le- 
moine, in whose house he was to establish himself. 

That very evemng both the young persons had a 
sample sif the disposition and temper of their spouses 
You know something of the custom of Chanwn, which 
prevails m all the Frencli colonies of North Amenca 
It IS a way wo hove of celebrating odd, unequal, un- 
suitablo matches. It was hardly dark when the tumult 
of the Charivari was heard from a distance by the m- 
mates of Madame Lemoine’s dwelling. Hons winded, 
whisfies blown, tin kettles beaten with sticks, a jangle 
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of bells, and a medley of discordant voices was heard 
on the wind, and when the crowd came in sight torches 
were seen fluniing and smoking g\ er their heads. As 
the procession drew near, it was observed to "lie headed 
by two giotesque masked iignretft, the one r^^rqtsenting 
a fat, staring, bold-faced old woman, and the other a 
lubbeily foolish looking young bumpkin, who at iiitei- 
vals kissed and enibraced each other lovingly, and with 
abundance of awkward gesticulations. A broad-chested 
fellow, marching after them, thundered out a halting 
ballad, with a chorus in which the whole procession 
joined, and in which the names of Riehard and his 
spouse were duly commemorated. That fearless lady, 
however, took her measures with her usual spirit; she 
posted her negroes at the windows, gave them their 
orders, and was fuUy prepared for the ai rival of the 
party. The processiim at length reached the house, 
and came to B^alt before the door, when immediately 
one dressed in a fantastic garb, much like that of a 
clown ut a theatre, and who acted as marshal of the 
ceremonies, jstepped (brwoid, and with a wand which 
ho carried in his hand, gave a most furious rap on the 
door. That was the signal for the besieged to ply tbeir 
weapons of defence ; the windows were suddenly opened, 
vessels of dirty water were emptied into the faces of the 
procession, sticks, rotten eggs, and other missiles, were 
thrown at them, and a couple of fowling pieces were 
discharged over their heads They fled precipitately, 
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leaving on the field their uii^tramentq of music, ulucb 
the servanta ailerwarda picked up and brought in, aa 
trophies of the victory they bad obtained 
Whether it was b} the same party or not, I cantiot 
h ly , but the wcdding^of Mens Du L ic was celebrated 
\Mtii similar honours iiid under more lucky auspices 
for tliose by whom they were rendered The old gen 
tleman submitted to the custom wdh so bad a giace, 
tint they were pneouraged to take the gieatc i libf rties , 
the serenaders entered his honse, deafened his eais 
their homd mosici drank gallons of his best wind^ and 
one of them a strapping young fellow, had cv( n the 
impudence to snatch a kiss from the bnde It was one 
o’clock m the morning before these rude wasyulers left 
the house and then the vexation of old Dn Lac, wluch 
had been so long lestrained by their presei|^ broke 
forth into fury He stormed at his ne^es, enrsed the 
neighbourhood, railed at every body whose name Was 
oibntioned, or who came into bis presence, nor did ho 
even spare his wife He told her he wished he had 
married Madame Labedoy^re, and then none of oil this 
trouble could have happened 
Teresa was never destined to see him in good humour 
again He had broken on that evening through that 
reserve of first acquaintance which produces civility 
even in the peevish and morose, and ever afterwards he 
treated her as he did the other uunates of the family, 
with an mtolerable and perpetual ill-bnmour In three 



2d8 f Hi. MAtlRXAGlX BLDMDSIt 

years he iretted hunsplf into hia notwithstanding 
all the pains which the gentle Teresa took to keep him 
^ olive, leaving hci tlie owner of half his posseiasions, and 
the mother nl tv\o c hildh n who inherited the othoi half 

As fur the mail on, with whom*Richard was punied so 
much against his inclination, she could in ver reduce tlic 
}ouiig man to that state of obedience whicii she cstc em- 
od the proper relaffon of a hnsband to tlie wile of his 
bosom. Richard insisted firmly on maintaming bis 
p? rants m comfort, aud educating his sisters, and she 
insisted as strongly that he should nqt. lie carried bis 
intent lous into efiect, at the expense of a doily quarrel 
with his wife This vain contest ior the supremacy 
preyed qpon her spirits and impaired her health, her 
portly figure wasted \isibly, she w eat into a deep de- 
cline, a]|^ died at the end of five years from the time of 
her inaniage, havmg also borne two chddien to hei 
husband 

And now, Mr. Herbert, you anticipate the conclusit^n 
of my stoiy . You are right— Richard and Teresa were 
umte4 at last, and tliu marriage ceremony was performed 
m the little old chuich at Ada)es, by the benevolent 
curate, my right worthy fiiend fialtazar Polo ; and never 
did those cracked bells rmg a merrier peal than at tjjbat 
wedding. It was perfonned witli more than usual pre- 
caution, Ibr the good mimster declared that no second 
mistake shonld be committed, if it was possible to gnard 
agamst it b> human means. It took place at broad 
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noon, in a clear bright day, and the curate were a new 
pair of conca\e spectaclott, ^luch he had procured from 
JNew Orleans expressly lor the occasion 
The worthy couple iico now like myself growh old 
Ihcy live on tin fertAe pliniation which formerly bo 
longid to Mdddino Labedo} ( ro, where I ehowed you 
the two hiio young button-wood troes belbre the man- 
sion The ehddren of the first marriages are provided 
for on the ample estates of the deceased parents^ and 
1a moine and his wife live surroundod by their mu* jH 
offspring in the serene old age of a quiet andSvell 
acted life Some years since i French botanist, travel- 
ling in this country, claimed the hospitality of their roof 
He showed them, among other matters connected with 
his science, how the leaf of the button tree hides in its 
footstalk the bud of the next year’s leaf Richard told 
his wife, that tins was an emblem of their fiist unfortu- 
nate marriage, which, however, contrary to their expec- 
taljons, contained witlun itself the germ of their present 
happy union, and their present opulence They adopt- 
ed the tree as then fa\ounte among all the growth of the 
forest, and caused two of them of equal size and similar 
shape to be planted before the door ” 



PICTURE OF A CHILD. 

[Hee Frontibpiecc J 

Sekblakci; of Beauty! budding freuh and free, 

Afi tlie young rose, baptized in the night-dewa, 
Fragrant and map, un<] sparkling in its glee, 

When batlied m crimaoiv morning’s softest hues * 

Sure such a creature I have seen before, 

In all its lovely lineaments the same; 

And thou, the couitterteii, dost but restore 
Some fairy image that I once could name. 

It is not Bo^for thou art but the shade 
Of thoughts diat m the painter’s mind had birth; 
It never teas by form incarnate made. 

Nor ever may its copy live on cartii ' 
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0^ it i»«n»i> iw vm 

Ak ttB^MtngdUMd in their ehepe and dies , 

No peribct pdir man’s lineage e>er knew, 

With one soul beaming fiotn their kindred ^es 


Thou hast no other self— yet anc h a thing 
Might In 0 , and 1 lugb, wkle uatvm laughed around : 
Why dost tliou then to baffled memory bring 
A hlcenese of what is not to be found ? 


It IS, that m the once nnclottded mind, 

The original of lovelmess was graven ; 

Nor lost, when on the parents of mankind 
Cherubinis shut the eastern gate of Heaven 
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rang^mentB are adjnated, yrherb WUJ w dud caucagef aie 
ponodiciiliy held, and whore new cunHtitutions for ihe 
Mtdte, new g^reat men for the union ntw bonks fUl4 
f hirtored rornp inics of all soiN and si/o^ 
people •.ir^ ug^ularly nfi<lt arcoiding Tbfl 

><»uiijrfri u( of f idiionuliU'H aiifiseitiirlogikiQpalbiiBtl^ttoW 
Allidiiv or ilh < t to know it merely a* k b^ oiQr4oalKllllff 
pi K( full of 1 lint t ivoniH and liotel% wbnve tl>ay' 
from the fitoaiH'liont on tbair way to Sctratoffo, 
or Uuebee* Another of leM loeemo^^ 
especially in New A ork andlPhitadelpkia, haWbOli^l^ta^ 
about It, but tboae d6riv^ fjrmfb04ld tiadfdona^ j4(a» 
upon its ancient Mo0n^ tl^i’barly Bupo 

gomaatera, ita 


ifitBt. cUtterins fud Itt 1 kwi||U^ liaiM 

unoktoj; with •' 

But ib tn4) thm whSW fiik ^ j 

where, w^wh cab exhibit * «r allMl^ttgtMtdlilih 

Teftety of teaey i X iHn aw- 
tidoat aw4 lebnii^i.lJpoiiirfWiaMiB «li|| ^*0|i 

town* «r ef «• ent# «iiil 
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rofipoct bear no nort of comparison with it Wliat a 
brilli int contrast lor t \ unple, docs the bocioty of Albany 
present to thit of old Yoik or Worcester, of Tours, 
Turbos, Audi, Ag< n, or Autun of Bruges or Utrerht, 
and (always pt( < jiting \vh it rc » ites to (he < iegant arts) 
to that of Mantua, or l*ariiiu or Pisa I'ht n, too, its 
situation, the prospect from its higher giounds and 
streets, the walks .jid ndes in all du-ections about it, are 
full of beauty, and abound m scenes meet for romantic 
fiction, for talcs of ** fierce wars and faithful lo\rs ” 
Albapy is neb also m more sober but equally interesting 
recollet tions of our national histoiy There, (to use the 
once familiar personification m which Indian oratory 
delighted to speak of tlic French and English govern- 
meats ) Corlaer and Ononthio were wont to meet, and 
plant the tree of peace, or else extinguish their council 
fire and part in wrath There the ancient governors of 
Mew-York and New-England, and the inihttiry chiefs of 
the British forces in America, used to receive and nego 
oiate with the Ononthio of the French possession^., the 
gallant De Nonvdlc, or Diesliau, or Montcalm There 
Corlaer met the chitib of the Pix Nations, not then the 
degraded race we now see, but men isortby of the epi- 
thet applied to their nation by a Ute distinguished states 
man*— the Romansof^e western world*’— tlie haughty 
and jealous repnbhcan tyrants of a hundred subject tnles 


* De Win dinun— Hliitonoa) Dnoonne 
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There the eloquent Garangula, the Onondaga chieH the 
Penclca of the Iroquoiti confederacy, proclaimed aloud 
the wise and proud neutrality and independence of his 
nation — “ Wc are bom fiee — wo depend neither on 
CorlaQT lAr Onuntliio There, about the middle of the 

W century, (1751,) tlie go\eriior8of the aeverul pro- 
vinees met the chiefs of the Six Mationa, andthe ambaa- 
sndors of the Catawbaa and other igiuthern tribea, and 
buried the hatchet between the whole Indian race on 
thiH continent and planted the tree of peace m Fort 
Orange * There, three years after, was held that first 
general Congress, in which the j^arliest arrangements 
for national defence were made, and where, by one of 
those remarkable coincidences with which tlie hand of 
Providence has legibly inscribed the evidence of its own 
workings in every part of our national history, upon the 
Fourth of July, 1754, Benjamin Franklin, and other 
^patriots destined to the highest honours of their country, 
signed the first plan of American Union, and proclaimed 
to the colonics that they were one people, fit to govern 
and able to protect tlieroselves. '\V"hy need I speak of 
the events of the revolution 1 At Albany, in the most 
eventful periods of that struggle, Montgomery and 
Schuyler and Gates, and the elder Clinton, in turns 
planned or directed die operations of war, while the civil 

* On the spot where now stands the hoone occupied bjr tt|e pre 
sent venerable Surveyor Oenerai of the state. 

27* 



wisdom and moral conrnge of Jay gaVc new confidence 
lo pnblic Rpirit, and fre«ih vigour to our councils. 

Yes— Albany and its recollections ought to be duly 
illustrated; and should I not he anticipated by some abler 
band, 1 may perhaps do ii inyfclf In a WaVerly-like 
novel or two, which 1 have determined to write. 1 mean 
to write them, as the young lady in the farce resolved to 
rdad Shakspeare tlxongli — ** some summer afternoon ” 
At present, however, all that I can do, is, to fill up a few 
of the remaining pages of this little volume with a story 
connected with one of my own Albany recol lections. 
It is but a brief and simple tale, yet it touched me when 
I heard it, and so it did my friend Cole, when 1 after- 
wards related it to him, so much that he introduced 
its main incident into one of his exquisite landscapes of 
our northern mountain scenery. 

When 1 was a very young man— I will not say pre- 
cisely when that was, for, hke most gentlemen, and 
some ladies, who are no longer young and do not chooSe 
to grow old, 1 do not care to be very specific and chro* 
nological on the subject of my age— but in truth it was 
about a quarter of a century ago. At that time I fre- 
quently visited Albany, sometimes on business in the 
city, more frequently in passing to and fro to visit some 
westom lands of my family. On these occaskma 1 re- 
peatedly observed a person whose appearance and J^e- 
havionr 1 was about to desenbe ; bnt as it occurs to me 
that that would be anticipating the whole interest of my 
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atoiy, I must postpone it Ibr the present, and, following 
the 8age precept of the methodical guint in <'*oaiit 
Hamilton s fair/ 1 inon ami Ih her, comineiicez 
tonjoars au conimtnccniciit ’ — will begin at tho btgin* 
naig 

Aliout the middle of the last centuiy, tlie pro\inre of 
New \uik i.ould boast of no beauty tnoie admired than 
(icl>na Vdnd}ke fehe was on hc'gesa, it was true fo» 
htr father who had died m her childhood, h«id b^fl an 
4 stal< , Ruch as m thoee days of economy and simplKity 
was di emed a very Rjilendid one, to bo divided between 
her and an elder sister But she must have been £lmired 
anywhere with or witliout fortune Her figure liad, in 
an uncommon ilegree that light and gincoful slondernesR 
peraliarlv char itteristic of Aiuericnn female beauty 
Her boldly marked and prominent yet delicately formed 
features i her face glowing with intelligence and anima 
^tion, vividly expressmg every passing change of thought 
dr sentiment, from wild girlteb gait ty to pensive con 
templation , her sparkling dark e)e, and nch profusion 
of glos^ black hair; her graceful deor-like motion, and 
her attitudes and gesture, which, whether grave or pen- 
sive, were never coinmon-place-^l harmonized to give 
her an air of romantic and original beauty, delightful and 
fascinatmg, even to the blunted feeUngs of the man of 
the world ; whilst to the young and romantic, bko her- 
self, she seemed all that ** yonthfal poets fancy when 
they dream." 



Shp 8arh a bein^ nH the voung artibt delights to 
p'lint; such as the }ourig minstrel could not look upon 
without beholding in her the Aimidii, the Juliet or the 
Emily oCflome f(i\ oin ite bard And [hk tir and loinniiTic 
in fa( t, ah*^ i\ as as w ell as in t nting Her rnoftiei^ the 
daughter of a learned English ^.leiirvinaii, hiidgi\rn In r 
all the advantageh of eaily instiuction and ncromplish- 
ment whieh her ov\n excel lent education and the means 
of the colony could fumibli, whiht such acquirements 
and accomplishments as Albany could not teach, ueio 
supplied by a ^lew-York boai ding-school, directed by a 
lady of tlini same Huguenot rac e, which my readers w ell 
know I delight to honour, and to \%hich in tho^e da>s 
New-York owed, together with most of its commtrt lal 
knowledge and wealth, all its manners, elegance, and 
and literature * 

Under Madame La Rue's core, Gelyna read Corneille 
and Racine, os well as the best English poets, whilst (as 

* My friend (and 1 trust by tbis time the reader's also) Mr De 
Vlellecour, the otber day pointf dout to me, with great cxuluiuon, 
the following passage in the recently publiched second part of 
Smith's History of New York, with which he was the more 
gratified, as that Herodotus of N«w-York*e early history is not 
very partial to Dilancy and some of the more distinguished Hu- 
guenots “ The peraecuted refugees from France brought money, 
arte, and manners into our city and figured os the chief men Ib. 
it They were almost the only merchants in it from the com- 
mencement of the century " 
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happens in more modern times) her private reading 
ranged widely over the whole field of aiimmiig fietion 
She devoured the stately old nmiances in Frenrh and 
English, ^iii(‘h at that tiy'ie had not yet quite been dnvon 
from bAlics* reading, an?! /uusod and yawned and sigh&d 
o\er the long and faithful lo\es of bold knights and 
bright princesses, and (heir deeds of anus, and tears and 
long speeches, and all the metupb^HicH of the heroic 
tender passion in Amadis, and Cleha, and Pharamond : 

OtTspring of other tiiuch— >c \u*lons old, 

Li'grnds no iiiuri' b\ geiitU iiandH uniollcd , 
hfagnaiiimouH dcoc'ite* where lu\onrcd youth 
Found short ro{)08c Irum formidable truth. 

• 

There, too, when Richardson began the new era of 
novel-writing, and taught his follow^ers to paint from 
living nature, she wept over the woes of the stainless 
' Clarissa llarlowo, sympathized with the persecutions 
of the prim Pamela, and made a third with Clemen- 
tina and her rival in sigliing for the peerless' Grandison. 
When, therefore, she returned from school to Albany, 
though she had too much natural good sense, and had 
been taught too good manners to betray any portion of 
her secret thoughts, it is quite eerlam tliot in her eyes 
the young burghers and wealthy landholders compared 
poorly with the Alexander, the Titus, or the Cid of 
the clasucal Frencli drama, or with Diyden's noble 
Anthony, who lost the world for love, and thought it well 
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lost, or witli the invincible Almanzor, the knightly 
Pulemon, the faithful Arcite, or the gracefully bowing 
Gramhson. ^uy, sorneUrnes, jii her merner inuoiK, she 
would rnentali) contrast the ruu^h galliiiitr^ and clumsy 
politeness of of Jier semi>rustic Ifeaux, to the gay Will 
Honeycomb, whom the Spectator hud introduced to her 
acipiuint.mce m all the resistless fiscination of his jdiity 
air and his fifty guiif&a periwig. 

Thus, like many a more modern girl of cultivated 
taste and evcitcd miagiiiation, Gelyna walked and mo\ cd 
through our every da) world us one m it, hut not of it, 
looking around anxiousl) hut Viiinl) for ^ome such beings 
as peopled die cdywhin w'oild of her fancy Had she 
been a mere creature of sickly fancy, she would m ail 
likelihood lia\e had no more difficulty than many other 
novel-reading ladies, lu finding w'bat she souglii for, 
by clothing her common acquaintance or her clumsy 
beaux wMih the romantic forms and graces and glories 
of Jkeroes and beauties borrowed from the rich w'urdrobe 
of her owm imagination But it was not so — great 
natural sagacity, and a quick and keen sense of the ri- 
diculous in life, manners and character, obliged her when 
she looked on the w orld to see it lus it was ; and she turned 
gladly from its coarse realities to the gay and verdant 
fairy-land m which she loved to rove. Thus passed her 
early )Outh, until in her tw'entieth year she accepted^c^a 
invitktiQn to spend the w^inter with a relation in the city 
of New-York, who^e husband filled a high official sta- 
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tion there. She had before known the rapital of the 
province only as a Rchool girl ; but she now found m it 
a society more in unison with her feelings and congenial 
to her tjste limn she ^md yet seen New-York.woa 
then, it is true, but a luimble colony, with little genetal 
refinement of manners or hplendour of living , but many 
of the governors had been men of taste, education and 
rank, their families had figured in Ifigli life m England, 
and they had gradually diffused over a small official 
CMrcle much of the same taste and habits Large detach- 
ments of the British army were constantly collecting 
there or passing through to other posts, in consequence 
of the uar with France, and the threatening aspect of 
the Canada frontier, which then in effect extended to 
within a hundred miles of Albany. 

The favour which military men commonly find with 
the ladies, is an old theme of thread-hare satire. If this 
he a mere fancy for gold lace, fine colours, and fine 
feathers, it deserves to be laughed at; but in sober 
truth, I cannot conceive any combination of character* 
which can well be more fascinating to an intelligent 
young woman, and which within the hounds of ordinary 
prudence may more deserve to be so, than that w'hicfa 
may he sometimes found in a soldier^good principles 
and good sense, graced by a union with courage, polished 
nrftfiners, observation of life, and the elegant manners 
which various Society, tra? el, and military habits seldom 
fail to bestow. 
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All this our hcrumo found in Major* Rutledge, and 
found Jt without borrowing any help from her own 
iniagiiuitiun. I'dw .ird Rutledge wa^ u young and hand- 
some Caioliriian, ofKirge fortune, who, according to the 
usage of the we.iltliy southern Ranters, had been edu- 
cated at one of the English great public schools, and 
aHerWtirds at Oxford When very young, he had been 
smitten with a p.is^on for military glory, and had pur- 
chased a eoiiiiuis^ion After serving with reputation 
abroad for a >car or two, lie returned homo, and there 
exchii^ged his curiiiuHsioii in the regular service fora 
majority iti one of the newly raised provincial corps, 
the — of the Ru) al Americans, lie had dlstlI)gui^lled 
himself the suniuiej belorc he met Gelyna, in the’ bril- 
liant little affair of the repulse of the French and Indians 
on the Onondaga River, under General Bradstreet, as 
well as in tlie first repulse of Montcalm from Fort Wil- 
liam Henry, at the foot of Lake George ; and having 
fortunately been ordered elscvvlierc soon after, he had 
escaped losing his life or tarnishing his laurels by being 
included in Gen Webb’s disgraceful capitulation of that 
Fort. 

Why need I relate what followed 7 In the laughing, 
agreeable, handsome Major of the — Royal Americans, 
Gelyna found, first the scholar and the gentleman, and 
very soon after, the hero of her xdMons. The first dis- 
covery every body iiad made before her, and it certainly 
needed very little aid or embellishment of her fancy to 



ermhie lier to make the Meooud. Rutledge on hi 4 Mc)e 
saw in her those graces and aceoiiiplisliiiieuts which he 
had oAen ndinireil m the high-horn of Ihirope, but \\ Inch 
were then rare indeed artimig our ov\ ii countrywomen. 
These ^riltes and accuiKipliMhiiients elsewfiere he had 
ineielv admired, but in her he loved them, because he 
ibiind tlieiii in eoinpaiiy with American sirnpiieity anti 
fi.inkness — or, to speak more i\ec^rute)y, with that 

A merit an jx'culiarity of fcniale manners, at once frank 

* 

and eonfiding, and at the same time modest, ddientn, 
retiring — “ a combination and a form indeed”— for whit h 
.111 A niei Kan w^ord must be coined, as no larijtiiage 
witliiti 111) tuquaintauco possesses one to express it ude- 
(jiiatt'ly. After tins, f uiii sure I need not relate the 
progios^ of their loves, from tlie first formally howed 
.iml c(nirtesied introiluction, and the no less formally 
bowed and rourtesied minuet w'hich followed it at the 
.City Ahsetniily, to tlieir morning walks in early spring 
through the winding elm and locust planted streets and 
garden-skirted lanes and roads of this then village-liku 
city, or afterwards to their more sweet and silent even- 
ing ramble*) along the banks and shores of the moon-ht 
Hudson ’Tis hut a little change of lime and scene and 
names, and.’tis the story of the youthful lo\esof fhc 
brave, bcautifal, and true-hearted of our own times, and 
of g]!^ times. 

All seemed auspicious to their faithful vow's — not u 
f>iiiglc angry cloud was to be seen in the horizon Uireal- 
2S 
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amng to ruffle t)io amootli corrent of their l(i\e -4 l\ii> 
tune, friends, youth, happjne<is, all Miiiled ujhmi then 
union. Mutual faitii was plighted, and an e.iriy d.iv in 
the spring wiis lixed for the iiuptmls. A ueek heforc 
that day arrived, the — Royal* Araencanf we A liidcred 
with the rest of the Dntish forces ot Kew-York to ren- 
de/\ous at Albany, m order to join the expedition to the 
1101 ill against the ^''rench fortress (\irilloii, at Tioondc- 
roga Tlie young Ixird Howe, the pattern of Knglish 
soldiership, thongh not the first in nuininal coniinaud, 
was to he the real chief of the eipeditiuii, and he was 
follov^d by tin* best and most splendid laiiopeaii army 
ever seen in North America. His march was to a cer- 
taui and puick and glorious victor) , and it was settled 
by the lovers and their fnends, that ajOer gatlK*riiig new 
laurels upder tlus ydieog Morlborougli of Kngtiuid’s 
hopes, he should return to lead his betrothed bride to the 
altar at Albany in the next month, afier n'signing, us lie 
might then do witliout dishonour, hi*< military rank, ahd 
all those dreams of fame which could henceforth inter> 
fere w’llh domestic happiness. In the latter part of the 
month of June, they ported at Albany. They parted as 
lovers part, w'lth tears on her cheeks, with a momentary 
sadness on his brow ; but there was no heaviness or sad 
foreboding in the heart of either. 

It was with It bright and triumphant expression, that 
|pr black eyes gleamed through their tears, a«! ^he lai^ed 
fier head proudly from her shoulder w hen the) parted 
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“ On tlif* ri^liih of Jnly, Gelyna,” said he— On 
the eighth of July, Edward,’* she murmured m ro- 
]il}. Her iiiotheiV houHO wah situnted at one of the 
(HIM*'* of that Itioad and winding street, now called 
Mm kot sffcel, and commanded a long view of lJi<5 river, 
(for tiie rnor side was not then built up.) ond far up the 
street, mid along the road to the north winch continues 
It through the Colome towards Rens^loerwyck, tlie pre- 
sent residence of the Patroon. She stood at tho win- 
dow, and with looks of proud aflection followed her 
heloied hero as he rode gallantly along. By her side 
stood another, who too strove to catch the last, lin^iring, 
V lew of one upon w^hom all her hopes of eartldy happi- 
ne^> w ere fixed. It was the fond, tirrnd, gentle Martha, 
her elder sister by a year or twm, wdio, with sinking heart 
and How mg tears, gazed on tho departure of her young 
liusliarid, Herman Cnyler. Ciijlor was u jdain, brave, 
• elear-headed, tiiie-hearted yonth, who, without any spe- 
fTal inclination for military hfo, had cheerfully deter- 
mined to do his duty in the deforiee of the pnivince, and 
hud w ith that view alone accepted a lieutenancy under 
his Ihend lintledge in his own battalion. The two 
young soldiers had, in the short time they had ktiow'ti 
each other, become intimate and atUrhed, much more 
so than rould be accounted for solely by tlieir intended 
r^nAiexion. It is not easy to say what common attrac- 
tion could so c)oscl,> uoite the guy and profuac, tlio 
cuHivatcd, literaiy, and elegant Carolinian, with the 
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plain, industrioua, Bohcr-itiinded, prudent, practical New 
Yorker, who knew and cored little about books, and less 
for fine people Probably each of tliom (a** frequently 
huppens in the nuiat luiiting and useful fiieiuMtip'^) was 
struck in the other with the quahties ho knew luuisclf to 
want, find in one point they were perfectly alike — in 
candour, (laukiiess, and entire freedom from all en\y or 
Helf-conceit. o 

'rhe forces of General Abercrombie and Lord How o 
rendezvoused at the southern extrcmit^r of I^ake Geor>re, 
where now stand the pretty \ill.ige of C'aldwoll and tiio 
luitollfoi the leceptiun of tiavellers and t()llrl^ts. and not 
far ironi where the ruins of fort William Henrv, whuli 
had becii^destrov(‘d the )ear before, may still be serui 
There, a few dai s atler, th(*y embarked upon the lake, 
in order to land in the neighbourhood of Ticonderoga, 
and attack or besiege that fortress. Often when | have 
been gazing on the transparent, deep, smooth w aters of ^ 
that beautiful lake, and its banks, alw ays picturestple, 
sonietiiues rich and verdant, more frequently wildly 
romantic, with Us hundred islets co\ ered with pines and 
hemlocks, my imagination has startled me by suddenly 
tilling up the lovely view with the brilliant expedition 
of 17«%8, as I ha%e heard it \ividly described by some 
.^rave actors in the scene still Jii ing l^pon that now 
' ''utill and peaceful shore, on a mild and c.ilm .•summer 
mormng, was arrayed under arms the largest and best 
oppomted Bntish army which had ever been seen in this 
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country, and which has perhaps nut since been 8ur> 
pii'N'ted Thent upwards of Hovetiieen thousand men, 
well armed, er|uip|icd and ofiicered, m nil the “ pride, 
pomp, *uiid cir( unistuiice of war,’* were embarked in 
more tliaii a thousand Boats, drawn up along the sliorc 
for tlu'ir reception. 

Soon the hirgcr batteaux moved in regiinnital order, 
with an even front, their oars keeping time to the loud 
strain of muriial music, whichever and anon the echo of 
the mountuiiis prolonged and reverberated wMth a sweet 
but hpint-stb ring coni usion of .animating sounds Beliind 
an* towed rafls, heavy w’lth the bright brass (ield*pmcc*s, 
<md iheir marloil accoriipaniiiients A biiiidrcd and hily 
liglit w Inileboats, tilled \vith ollicers and tluj^ advanced 
guaid glided ahead, nppaieiitly self-moved, like so 
many v\hite sen-birds, over the smooth translucent lake. 
The whole jioTnpous array proceeds, now' darkened liy 
the broad shade of the high mountain bank, now broken 
,,and ovcrshadow'cd by the rocky or woody islets, and 
then agam shooting forward into the wide, bright sun- 
slimc gleaming upon the gaudy streamers and painted 
ours%f tlie boats, and the scarlet and gold of the regu- 
lars, or glancing in broken streams of light from their 
polished anns 

Yes, in my lonely rambles of other days along and 
.'ffoBiid the shores of that sweet lake, or when iii rny 
solitary skiff floating over those ever pellucid waters, 
fo’-iiierly so appropriately selected by the Catholics of 
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Canada for the holiest ntes of the church, to be at once 
the emblem nii/1 the vehicle of “ the niy<itical washing 
away of sin/’* how often has tliH magnificent ‘•cefte 
risen ns in clear \Niim before presenting in no un- 
mipresHi\o contrast the l<n«ting beauty and grandeur of 
Hjlf' Ocator’s w'otUs, with the |ienshal)ic pomp and (oily 
of huniiiii pride^the sweet peace of nature with the 
bfo<Kly wrath of tnui.. There, too, I seemed to sec, in a 
light whale-boat, skimming far ahead, the gallant and 
amiable Howe, u young hero of whom history presenes 
nothing but the name But the still fresh traditions of 
his truS chivalry, his meek bearing of the highest facul- 
ties, hia generosity, his talents, his thirst for honoiinihle 
distinction, and Ins untimely fall, I know not how or 
why, early firi'il iii\ youthful imagination, and ha\o not 
lost their hold upon it yet. 

That was a day of splendour for Kngland’s arms ; the 
darker events that followed, ace matter of history. The 
plan of the commanding generals was to* land some 
distance south of the peninsula of Ticonderogn, and then 
invest and carry by general assault the fort and works 
in which Montcalm, (he w’llo in the very next ^ear died 
with his conqueror Wolfe, on the plains of Abraham,) 
bod entrenched hinibelf with a few battahona of French 

* Lake Georjie is called by the French St Sacrament, anu fis 
watera were formerly uaeil at Montreal and Quebec for the ser- 
\1los of the CaUlolic churcti 
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troops, and a considerable iorce of CiinadianH and In- 
dians Hid re^niar fortificatioiis were slight, but lie had 
Mipplicd tlicir weakness by nii nbnttis of trepH lelhid 
tiiu kiv inid |>n»inis<‘aoi|sly, with tliCMr boaghs poiiiled 
ouUVtfrds, uiid nu iiitpilticod and projecting as to render 
the entrenehinent w itliiii <iIinost inaccessible I'liis w us 
lined b) a loiee iindisi iplined in Kuropc.iii tactics, who 
could not li.L\e met Abercroiriliie «i the ojieii held, btit 
as skillful mill terrible in the use of fiic-anns as our own 
men oi Kentucky and Tennessee They were further 
protcTted by sw'ampa and morasses, thick forests and 
underwood on all sides. In an earl) Hkirmi^h ^shortly 
afler landing, Howe was killed, and witli his hie tied 
away the genius that dnected and tin^ cont^lence that 
in\jgorated the British army An idtac k on the rieiich 
lilies wa-i however orderi'd, pursii.iiit to his plan. The 
dptiuls of that bloody action may well be spared. The 
military and the historical reader well know that in all 
f»«Tespocts It singularly resembled the still more dec isi>;p 
and terrible repulse ol the English from the lines at l\e\v- 
Orleans The British and provincial troops of 175B, 
marched to the assault with the same undaunted gal- 
lantr)' which was shown at New-Orleans in 18 ir> by 
the veterans of the peninsular war, and tliey met u simi- 
lar reception. Their front was again and again mowed 
like gross by the unerring hre from behind tlie 
enlreiichments. At the first fire Major Kutledgo found 
himself the senior otiicer of bi.s brigade lefl unhurt, ami 
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took the* command Four times were his men liroken 
and driven back, and as often rallu‘d by Jll^ ardour and 
led a^aiii to the < harfr** Thej endeavoured to cut their 
way throujfii the \.iiious impe^diirients, and .it length 
e\eii sealed the ahattiH and nioiiiiTed the interior parapet, 
lint (our.ig(‘ and perHc\eraii<‘e were alike iiseles*.; tin* 
carnage grew more and more horrible, iind at h‘nglli the 
ronftision iii the llf.tish and proAitKial raiik.s hecamo 
11 D I versa) Then nio^e loud and shrill the vvai-wlioop 
of the fiidiatiH — a sound eoiiteiiijitihle in the ears of the 
victorious soldier, hut rilwa} s terrific to the defciited It 
Hlnii k fear to the hearts of all tin* raigltsh and loreigu 
troojiN AIiok loiiihte, e\er infirm of [>ur]>ose, and now 
ahiiined a'vl disli(*nrleinMl oidered an iimnediate relre.it, 
w'hn'h he I'di'cled to his formei camp, leaving nearly 
two llKMisand ot liis bravest men on the held There 
he left one iialf. and those the best and hravost, of Miir- 
ray’.s superb Highland regiment , there w'.ls left to bleed 
Qfid die, many a youth for whom the we.iltliiest nifr!* 
jiroudest famihe«. of Great Rritnm and her provinces 
long mom lied And tire fearloss, the adventurous Uut> 
ledge — where was he ? He had been wounded m the 
ami slightly at the beginning of the action, and again 
more severely in the thigh, hat had res<iluieU refused to 
li8li‘u to the solicitations of his friends to leave the 
giouml, jiersisted tn i allying his men as they rep5.if- 
edl\ fell hack in diNonler, nut! in person led them again 
up to the deadly fire He had advaiit'ed once more, 
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anri was inountitip tlu* work, when tho Kiiro nun of a 
Caiiaiii.m riMciiiaii ug.un reached him, and he 0*11 holp- 
le>'> u|M»ii till* gioiuid. Ifin troopn now' liioko altogether, 
and 111 roiiOision, leating him to die on tlie held. 
One iilono rerti.tmed. •fl w.'ls Iiin liieiid Tiiyler He 
kiK It hv the Mde of Uutledgc, whdst the Ixills i.iiiied 
thiek iirouiid Iiim, and raned him rioin the gioiind. 
IVneiMiig that though dangerouitlor .ind seteudy, ho 
wiw j>eihn|i*i not iiiortaliy vvoniided, tlie MgorouH young 
iiiair Idled him up in his arm**, and plunging into the 
Idlest, e.iineil him out of the readi of the fire from tlio 
entieiK liiiu lit lie now eiidea\oui(*d to rejoin tHe regi- 
iiieiii or soiiH* othei portion of the retreating lumy, hut 
a< tivi and powerful as he was, the weight of luji w'ouiided 
fiuMid hiiideied him from o\eit.ilviiig men retio.itiiig, 
living und'‘i the inllueiiee of a eoiitagions panie — tli.it 
inv-terioas svmp.ithy wdiich iii.istorM the skill of the 
\etrrun md llie < onr.ige of the hero Now lie heaid the 
ir-whiiop break through the forevit, and perceived th^ 
a borlie id' Tiidiain must have been made hetween him 
and the let renting troops. lie rememhered the masmier^* 
at Fort Wdhain Henry two yc.irs before, when tlie 
Hfivages liad been let loose upon a eapitiil.iled army, to 
do th.it work of Idood wIikIi the laws of war would not 
permit to llieir civilized victors; and alarmed at this 
#ir«^in stance, he hurried further on in the opposite diree- 
tion *' Lay me down heie,” Miid Rutledge — they were 
the hrst words he had spoken — “ lay me down here, 
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and I(‘avp me to my fate — staler care of yourself, Iler- 
inaii That it v^,\< not m Ilcrniun^H nature to do. lie 
had resolved to *.n\ o hi,s friend, if possilde, and Ins steady 
purpose was not to be siiakou He answered not li \\ ord, 
hut talviiig a tnonieiit’s breutlf ^iroreoded to bear him 
on tliroLi^di tlie iiioiuss, until he reached some rough, 
io<ky groiiinl, \^lierc a few stops more brought him 
to the water’s edg«. lie found himseli on tlie bank 
of that noisy rreek or stream which connects Lake 
George with (’h.implain, separating the Tieoiideroga 
peniiiKuIa from that on whuh IVIount Dehanre risers, 
dark, Meep and Irowning It was now nearL night- 
tall, Imt (^iNleiH piadistd huntei’s eve, m liis ).i|ud 
glance ii)) and down the lake, p« iceived among some 
log« and (.dieii tiee-, a eanoe hauled up the hank a little 
dislame below A single moment's nlent delibeialion 
was enough — he liiii n(‘d Ins friend down to it, placed 
Inin 111 the laiioe, pushed it into the water, and jumping 
in, steered it with its paddle down the s*wil> current Jo 
the opposite shoic Once then*, he would feel com- 
paratively safe, and had he known that the feeble and 
alarnuHl Abeiei online was pistthen einharking his army 
a few mile-, south of him to return to tlie other end of 
Ijtiko George, he wmuld have been so m etled 
The sw ift current carried him rapidly to the opfiosite 
hank, where he ‘sprung ashore, and after hastily rgeon- 
iioitering the ground, buie Ins faint and still blecnimg 
friend up a wild ra\ we, to a dry sheltered ^pot among 
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th(' rocky fliils of ilio mountain. There he staunehtid 
bonnd ii|i iii <4 wounds with his own linen, and 
quciirlied hl^ nnd hatlied his liead with the pure 
Wdln teirkling down the moss cohered rocks. *• What 
day of month is tliy?,.IIeriiian fuintly asked Itut- 
led^'e The eighth. I think — }C*i, the eighth of Jid\ 
This CMMiiiig should have seen a vcoy diHerent scene — 
hut he it so l*oor (ji'lyuii — how will she hcui the news 
of ni) death *• ]\u>. it is not so — Major — Ldward— 
llrolher — it sh/M not he so — all will yet bo well — vou 
{uo young and vigoruu*) — ^llns night once o^er, lo-inor- 
iow\ sun wdl hung us lelief, or enalile me to fia^i it ” 
During that long and diMiial night, Ciijler became 
1 ou\ iiic(‘d lliat Ins friend’s wounds admitted of no longer 
(lelav 111 procuring surgical aid; neither could he he 
earned down to the water’s edge hy himself alone, w'lth- 
out most imiiiineiit and iiist.iiit peril. Jfe aecoidingly 
re>oI\cd to leuM* linn d*» soon as the dawn hegau to 
Inre.dv, to iecro<^> ilio ii\er, and if ho did not iiiiinediately 
find Ins own coimtrjinon, to nurrender liimscif to the 
I'n'iich, .iiid claim fiom them that lls^]sl:lnc e thej could 
nut lefuse to an otlic er of tank \ll this might eahily he 
done in two or tinc-c' hours, and with ihi-. promise of 
aid he l(>rt Kuth'difc', alh>r doing all that was m his 
powc'f to |>roMd(> loi iii> inoinentary ease It was pane 
ful,jnd(*ed thus to tear hini*^eif away; but Cujler was 
one of those jirar lical, useful men, who, aAer \iewirig 
au\ matter of imjiortaiice on all sides, and making up 



their minihi as l« what is be^t lo be drine, go on to r\i*- 
cutp their decisuMi nfeadily atui looII}, it uli.ilf\or 
aacrihee of feeling or uirlmation Jle again tlirew hiiii- 
aeif into the liitU* canoe, and uHing the ))a(lilI(]roni\ to 
throw It towards the opposite bank, wiw soon earned 
thither by the ationg current Almost iniinedi.itel^ upon 
reaching tlie aliore, he encountered a scrgennl’s guard of 
(hinudiun militiii, who had been stationed .it that [loini 
for Mome special s^^rvicc lie surrendered liiniself w ith- 
out hesitation, uiid rcqucstc'd aid for u d>iiig othcer on 
the other side the creek. Ills sword was rec ei\ed, and 
the sojdicrs set theiiiHidves diligently to exaiiuntng hl^ 
pockets, and dniding Iiih watch, monev, .viid epaulet> 
iinioiig them, all u tin h he ga\e up without detenee hot 
to ills inexpressilde alarm, he found himself whollv 
unable to make (hem cunipreheiid the only thing he 
had lit heart. In an agony of anxiety which earned 
before it e\cMi his halutual calinncsh, he implored, he en- 
treated to be taken to the general or some Mipc'rior otlicyr 
The men understood neither JIuglish nor Dutch, nor he 
French, oiid his gestiruintiona and Mgii« were as nimi- 
telligible as his language IVobahli , to'», ut\er the hard 
nerxice of the picceding day, the} fonnd ihemseb \piy 
well as lliex were, and had no desire to return to i amp. 
besides, they bud doubtless no authority to lca\e their 
fttntion until reliexed Hour aller inuir parsed on. and 
Cu} ler wa« not allow ed to stir Hicy were long long, 
long boure. every iiunute of them filled with intense and 
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bitter anxiety U dy ing nlutia fur want of Ofdiuaijr 

a><i9ihtance, |ier)ia]>> for want of food, and he himaetf in 
.sort the r.‘tu<^e — the innocent caane cortain1y<^»t 
still atuuse oi Ins present huffenn^rs. And then, savage* 
and hvasTs of prey iiiigift by this time be adding new 
tortures to his last moments. Amidst these horrible 
reflections, came on a vidlent storm of Wind and rain, 
and as Cuylrr felt it dnve in his flgjse, he shuddered at 
every drop to think on what his pcior fHe^d woe eapoMid 
to At last the hours of torturing suspettee ended. Afler 

eight such hours, the Frenoh party returned to the fort, 
and Cuyler was brought in with them. Breaking from 
his guard, he addressed himself to tlie first officer whom 
he Haw---he stated in impassioned woids th^ condition 
of hiM friend, an oflicer of rank, und cfaiined itumedtate 
sufX'oor. It happened to be the Chevalier Valette, a 
French colonel of tlie old school of military courtesy, 
the commandant of Fort Carillon ; and the request was 
fU»nted without xlelay . A young officer, with a surgeon 
and some soldu'rs, Hm ordered to accompany Coyler 
in one of the large liatteauz of the Ibrf, witli every thin^ 
that could contribute to assuage tbe^ sufferings Of the 
wounded officer The storm bad pasted, and theeloods 
were brealdng away, and Se^Cuylet sprung on the other 
sliore, near the racing inhere be baAescended the night 
l|Sr<sre witli his beloted and ho^lKid burden, the aAci% 
noon sun, scattering ffie ebuds and throwing open n 
broad circle fas hk rajS, shed a wide stieam of lightUver 
29 
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tha wat and glittering foiest, and the distinctly maiked 
outlineB of the distant mountains Herman rushed on 
at the head of his party, breaking through tlie t ingled 
under-wood, and bounding o\ei and up the rocks dll he 
reached the spot wheie he had luft Rutledge Rutledge 
was not tbeie* Hoiroi stuck, he called, but with a 
faltering votce— and then again, his native stc id mess 
returning, iie cnlleij with a firmer tone No answer 
A bloody track caught his eye — ^he followed it lound the 
olifF-pU few hasty steps led him on to a baie, open spoce 
of high and solid rock, near the extremity of which lay 
a Bntif h oiQoer. It was Rutledge^^e was dead That 
rack coounanded a view of Lake George and its creeks 
and islets, jind the opposite shore ; and tjiither Rutledge 
had dpitbtiess dragged himself to wait for tlie promised 
Bocoour, and there, overcome with paia and lose of 
blood, he had died 

Herman Cuyler returned sadly with the body of 
Cdwtcd AmJedge^ tMieie oheeqmes were honoured by 
the Franoh army, aa taave men should homour the 
bftiYe« Borne wetdBl aiteri Captain Cuyler was ex- 
changed, and ratanied te ddhany^ and thither, at length, 
retuniaray narracimr • 

HflUtoe, aa has been raid, pelted frem her betrothed 
hero with some nahira] tears of adhction, bat with no 
d^spimdiag ftera of the future Her naturally sang iine 
\ 1pinpararaetd4Uid etCpngly excited nhaginauon, did not 
pmiHdr hee la 4htell to an instant upon any passiug 
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doubt or apprehension which eonld over^dH# tttAr 
hopes She looked forward With atsored cerudnt^r to 
day VI hen “ her beautiful, her brave,** shcmM retitttt 
cov^ed with glory, to clabp her to a victor's breast, and 
lay hie tiophies at her* feet It was ebselWjA that hot 
only m general society, but even at boitod ansong her 
friends and famil} , never had she beito sO gay, 

BO overflowing with exuberant high bplnts^ oa the 
momedt Rutledge lefl: hei Those Who khew her toti- 
xnately were astonished atthe boeyancy of her anhnal 
spirits, the frehc exfravogahee ef her ndrth, and the 
unflagging a^toattoii and excttement of her whide man- 
ner and eonvetsatwO Never had she looked more 
beautiful, ttOver Wds her sobii^ty mOre delightful or more 
courted ; and ae A HAffttoued ttikc AlbUny was filled with 
the wives and tfko^ies^f the regulur officers of the 
expedition, ahe WM in a contmnkl rouhd of gay OOtt- 
^ny " ^ * • I ^ 

^Thenewsfj^mffieestoy'eanieinll^ iBAd^j^eseiit 
days of stoaiiaBfbeHts and fiiu#eekliaioc% k^ehf^sil^ds 
well as bitto of exchange it not litetaHJr 

♦*fromlndoxtothwl*ole,*^ OdrtSMtyllrOid Mame^f^NeW* 
Orleans, more speedi^eSdfrmledy^Vbktt ehher eonld 
be in 17^ 1o ^ thifeg^hlkd^d 

milesla urn nd6iysk>siillN Oe^jfytoTeoe^ fiom Rut- 
todgb or two, I^ 

sonie mUSfioy eMtdr or Wipress heUrmt filM^ 
patohue of anddow 
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and tkea by a special ine8««nger. All of tliem spoke of 
beaHh and success, lo\e and glory, and Gelyna believed 
with a true faith in every word of their predictions. 
Next> Albany beard of the gorgootus cmbaikationtni the 
lake, aud^every Albanian bredSt*swelled with*'pcide in 
that splendid pomp, wherein their sons and brothers and 
levers and husbands liad« borne a part. Tlien came a 
long pause of intell^ence — then a rnmour, quickly fol- 
lowed hy the authentic news, that Lord Howe had been 
killed soon after landing at the ibot of the lake. Howe, 
during bkiendenoe at New-York and Albany, had been 
the adfniredof alt beholders, the idol of the soldiery and 
inilkin, the universal favouxite of the young and gay, 
and the ^ojie and confidence of the wise and experi- 
enced. His death spread general gloom. Maidens 
wept end the <dd shook thaiir heads, donbttng whether 
AbercrqiBibie alone would prove equal to this enterprise, 
and half intimated their dread of some sad reverse. 

Thaaifhth af duly l^aoma and was past, and on the 
ninth Gelynalaifaea«rJM he^ saddened and her spirits 
deprossed bf unmuaedlroiTinBso* Sut she rallied them 
again; and to sunhst dagraq Ahat her sober-spirited and 
gentle sister abriinla.4mtli0 wdiiiieBB and fierceness of 
tMWiUisly. . 

mmaiM ««m iSWMgwsjMfa m often 
|Pne,;Ar antslripping'tha conree nf 4he militaryren- 
pMSsqs andMUAintbsrot h> be tianoilnny where, against 
al) calaulirioiis of tefSi^tplaae^ and probability, but 
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minute, particular, consistent, appalling Histtfrjr li 
full of such instances, and something similar must liave 
s i^en observed by every one who has been attentive to 
the^vents of his own day I have heard mgenknu 
attempts^o account for silch facts, but aa they tVere never 
at all satisfactory to me, I have been to bplieve 

that m this matter, as in many others, thole may be much 
more ** than is dreamt of m odr ^biloeophy This 
rumour told that the English and provmoml troops had ^ 
been repulsed flom the French Imesy leaving tbs 
of the army dead upon the field, and the mobs ef Tieofi^ 
deroga red with the best blood of New-York Om^New- 
England Ihe nsusl husmess of life was sttsp^ded. 
AH that day the elder male eitizene (fdr ngost of the 
younger were with the army) were gathered m resttosS 
small groups about Peart bud Market dtreets, of in one 
larger one u. front of ^the o)d Dutch Chutbh wbadb 
ancientiy stood in the middleof that bnmd tiseent WHote 
IS now State f|eet. In tibe evenai|p,t e bnghldmiMtoer 
evening, until midnight tiialel tme M 

eeen in knots throughout the (fihgr/ fifest of them on dm 
seats m frogi of iheir street-^Ofiilvi^itb Iheirheadir leSfi*' 
hig towards one anetliof* emmMng the news, and 
talking m a low and en bn»tol* toiwt whilst dtbm 
wandered Ibom of the 

gionps at every donm 

the newsmonjpiebiiid^t^ nUayer, clergy^ 

and all persons m imUmag|^ pfbaiand catealbtod, ibd 
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proT^ from mapfl and dates tliat the story conld not be 
possible, whilst they and all Albany m their secret hearts 
dreaded lest it were true* 

Wot so Gelyna. When she heard that How€ was 
killed, she sighed, nay wept,* an sympathy *with the 
general grief lea: the fallen hero. But what then f 
There was imother hero in that army, for whose exploits 
kis fall hot made ^ more easy opening. When the 
nUBOiirs of more dreadful disasters came to her ears, she 
smiled contemptuously, and was of course at once satis- 
fied with the unimswerable arguments that pioyed them 
fiilse. ^ Now succeeded a long interral, in which not a 
word was heard from the army. Ai last the truth came 
in all its^naked horror. Abercrhmhie and Ids routed 
artey were at the south end of the lake^ The French 
' and Indians were in full march to sweep the whole of 
the^notthem settlements fiefrre them even to Schenec- 
tady end Albany^ < These towna^ and New-York itself, 
weie*iii dmiger« Tk» long list of killed, wounded, 
•ad pausing,^ faed^lisen J!<toeived by mayor, and was 

to be seen at fhe eoMAAmise. Among the ** killed or 
mSssittg,” wero the mmiee of Rutledge and Cuyler. 
The tidings were soenliehttgitttaCaylerVihovse^ where 

^ ft,. 

.,41^ mmk fmad^4ti ete .deprived of all 

gtaength mse again <ff hbiself in ag ig- 

etant ^ « .TV htNiven be dpne/’ said she, and 
fiiw to heKehambmdeiW^Aod weep. Hers was not 
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the sorrow of this world, and in solitude and ptajar she 
found comfort Doubtless her prajdts were heard, Ihr 
^ey were prompted by faith and sanotified by restgnt* 
tioir Gelyiid now heard the news of the action, of the 
defeat, that Rutledge iWas missing, and pirobehly kiUed. 
** It 18 not bo — I will not believe it,'^ said she« and half 
frantic with the strong struggle between olMdiliale self* 
willed disbelief, and horror of Ui^tmth, burst Wiild 

laughter. ** I will not believe lU It is itis 

false,” she repeated, nor would she seem to beUavsip jt. 

In that room, where she had parted with her EdwilA 
at that window from, which she had gasod ^pon Vm 
manly form to the last as he set forth to join the eaindi- 
tion, she used to the whole day, and ijpah^jef ^e 
star-light Bights, ehgerly looking out on the tiver fof the 
descending batteaux and shiopi of Hie miay, er the 
long winding street and road ki the troops tbemselves, 
and Edward high on horse aeioitj|^tiiem» « > « * « > 

On the sevekth evening ofrm itbts mtett^noe wee 
received-**a mild, hushed inid fnndlMoss snmtm evgp* 
ing m the beginning of Adgliet» efrev a knig hot dO(r/ 
the sisters were sitting together in ghaivooim, Oelynn in 

her usual di^ss,Maitlmm deep Momlhg- ^Myikawas 

as usual talking m a tone of Iblood^iaiid wild animation, 
of desuitoiyi metlerSr apes tM|ill«itrfUBmg in 

.that some dheetion, VvattljeiiidtNIV kaveUer eomteg* 
from the north, ond^hvety mbfre mil moving on the 
river. Martha, mlm> pdk%« |dam4 compoiied, sdent, 
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wilAi^Hiptaiiied eyes and clasped hands, was seated as in 
mental prater or sorrowing meditation in a dark corner 
of the spaeiotts room. A traveller, mounted on a jaded 
horse, t|hich seemed to have been hard ridden *and 
nearljr broken down by the day V journey, came on a 
forped and •broken gallop down Market sti eet. He seem- 
ed to wear a uniform. Gelyna sees him. He alights 
at her •mother's door,^ He enters — Gelyna flies to meet 
hull* it 2S Herman — Heiman safe and unwounded. 

** 1 told you so, sn>ter,*' cried Gelyna m ecstacy ; they 
were har8*<^ars who brought ns that news^Where is 
Edwardj-^bere is Rutledge!^* 

Hmtoen turned and clasped his wife to his breast; 
wtiat a tnomeoit of silent bliss to her, long and duly 
remembered in many a yearly deVont thanksgiving to 
the Lord of life* But Cuylejr had yet a painfal taris to 
perfomv Ahd heshnld not pr» loose to his own happi- 
ness with that weight upon his^heart He slowly nn- 
dasped the close hmbraoe of bis wife, whh a fond ' 
kiss upen her lip8» end t. brotherly one on diose of 
Gelynni ha eslemnly hlN^them prepare theihsietlves for 
, the worst. 

^fie told itr “Ah,V diridw44ielyns* It inieer so^ 
win iiQtr*-naniiot beUwre it,’^>*-*|Hid''e«lk lifelesn at his 
feet He wdsed her ohieM her bed. 

She woke ftattf htsenkihVklytte dsBrionrlMir. Xke « 
attgck was long ggd weeks, and 

when at last Ah be|^ 
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Sion continued She would not mourn for Ru11ed{|[e^ 
she would not credit his death , and every in^llecHon 
nf him excited h&r into loud and frenzied mirth 
l^ime and an excellent constitution prevailed ^ She 
was dt length restored td her usual health After some 
months she mixed again in the family clttle, engaged 
her&eir in household occupations, read, oonvenM, and 
even visited as before, though an|png the near friieiids 
of the family only * 

AAer a year or two her health and beauty were peN 
fectly restored and her mmd seemed to have reco^^efsA ^ 
Itself m oil respeets but one. To her, Rtltlec^e slill^ 
lived and was her betrothed lhiet»hid— soon to return-**** 

* on the eighth of July/ ahehelhsved, * but might mot 
be quite so aeon * StiU she watched at that Window fie* 
the northern sails and the mtttmmg army eodb < 
slant anxiety, pnvation a|id gnettsuiess, mined with dn 
obscure and doubting sense nf gii^ and widowhood^'^ 
robered and saddened her madaer and dtsposition. Shr 
refused to go into any gay sodetgr Or to parudee Of any » 
thing hke Aow or pulylic ittfuseaieutftt etitotwise hetr^ 
character seemed to receive no other change than thf^ 
accompanying advunding UfA €uylor and hhr wife 
lived long, happy, and honmnd, iod <letyna remained" 
m their fem%* Her sistef Mljdtitin gmw up tfroudll^^ 
^en and the beehme wanh^ iWlieM to them, and esw " 
ployed herself mnsii Im^dimrndtteation, The War df 
Indepeudeajhe begsEi^Mended^f Warmly ef 
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tite patriotic feelings of her own family and of the city 
of Albany, her whole heart was with her country. Yet 
at morning and evening she continued to watch at tlint 
game window, and in the very breath with winch she 
used to ask fhe news from Saratoga, of Burgoyns, and 
'Xiiates, and ^huyler, she would inquire of her brother 
, about Abercfombie's army, Howe, and Rutledge. 

When I saw her ^ast, just half a century had expired 
since disastrous assault upon the lines at Ticonde- 
ro^.' She was residing in the sanie^ house, then occu- 
pied by a favomite nephew. She had become a vene- 
f^le (jd lady, a little nnheut by age, 

Tottuning the dress own younger days, with a 
profl^n (tC gray hair, her eyeshlack and sparkling as 
ever, her f«^e u^animatdd,' her manner as graceful and 
her otmversatiM, ei elegant and reftned. She talked 
willingly and eh^rfully of the events of other times, 
dwelt with enthusiasm Upon the heroic dignity of 
Washington, and related^agreeable aiid characteristic 
anecdotes of good old Baron Steuben. She pleasantly 
contrasted ibemanneeii of the present day with those of 
her youth, andpartctok ih,eor exultation pt the splendid 
Ifrowth and improvement of Cur dw state and its cities, 
tn theviniclst of such mid other iutere^g eonversalton, 
^4auddmi thou^ lyoOld mindL ' Hie past was 

torgittoil.. was i^n ^luiy, J758. Bhe ^ould<^dy! 
to the .windtf^llhovr a glaace*>iip.the atreet^d 
towards the dm ^ hw mx Aatmx- 



mgr ** They have not come yet — ^though he promised to 
be here before the eighth of July 

1 have told the story with ncrupulous adherence to 
the. Jdcts as they were related to mo ; for I have feared 
to mar my narriiivc b^xidding any decoration of inven- 
tion h) the toucliing simplicity of ita truth But it is 
worthy of some more eloquent pen. Oh Campbell, 
Ir\ tng, Allston ' h id I your genius, I could de*»ire no 
higher subjects fur the canvass, Tor poetry or pathos, 
than might be drawn from this simple story of faithful, 
unf ilteriiig, undoubting love, running on through infirm- 
ity, insanity and old age, through half a century of sepa- 
ration and sorrow, * 
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to COU TB£ PAINTER ON Hid DEPARTURE FOR EUROPE. 

Thins eyes shaH see the tight of distant skies : 

Yet, Cele, thy heart shdl bear to Europe’s strand 
A living image of thy native land, 

Suich as on thme own glorious canvass lies. 

Lone lakes — savannahs 'where the bison roves— 

Rocks rich r ith summer garlands— solemn streams-T* 
Skies where the desert eagle wheels and screams — 
Spring bloom and autumn blaEe of boundless groves. 
Fair scenes shall greet thee where thou goest— fair, 
But different— every where the trace of men. 

Paths, homes, graves, ruins, from the lowest glen 
To where life shrinks from the fierce Alpine air. 

Gaze on them, till the tears ehall dim thy sight; 

But keep tliat earlier, wllj^r image bright. . ^ ^ 



REMINISCENCES OF ^EW-IORK 
No. II. 

Among the numerous and unexpected testimciiics to 
the success of the previous volumes of this work, which 
in one way or another have been brought to«my know- 
ledge, none have been more grJlefuI to my feelings than 
the praises bestowed upon the article entitled, Reminis- 
cences of New-York. I am not so vain as to attribute 
the favour with which it was received to any talent of 
my own, but rather ascribe it to the interesting lectures 
themselves. I confess that I value much less any repu- 
tation which I might gain as a writer of romance and 
poetry, and as a painter of manners, than the fame to be 
derived from the less ambitious but perhaps more useful 
office of faithfully gathenng up and preserving those 
fragments of tradition and biography, which give to 
bistery its living interest, and embody with the objects 
which we behold around us the memory of the good or 
wise who once lived among them. Eyen the traditions 
30 
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of more frivolou» personages, as they may perhaps 
appear to some readers, are not wholly without ificir 
value, as being even more than the boasted stage, the < 
“ mirrors and lirief c hronn les of the time In this 
city especially, it is of more importance to preserve the 
recollection of these things, since here the piogress of 
contiiiiidl alteration is so rapid, that a fev/ years effect 
wlidt in Europe is the work of centuries, and sweep 
away both the memoiy and the external \estiges of the 
the generation that pieeedcs us 

I was forcihly stun k with this last reflection when not 
long since I took a walk with my friend Mr I)e Viellc- 
cour, during iii> last \isit to New- York, o\er wdiat I re- 
collet ted vis the play ground of ni) selfand in v companions 
m the lime of ni) ho^hltod, and what Mr De Viellecour 
reineinhered ils the spot where his contemporaries at an 
early period used to shoot quails and w'ood-cocks We 
passed over a part of the city which in my time had been 
hills, hollows, marshes, and rivulets, without having 
observed any thing to awaken m eitlier of us a recollec- 
tion of what the place was before the surface had been 
levelled and the houses erected, until, arriving at the 
corner of Charlton and Varick streets, we came to an 
edifice utterly dissimilar to any thing around it It was 
a Wcioden building of massive architecture, with a lofly 
]l9ltico supported by Ionic columns, the front walls>deco- 
rated with pilasters of the same order, and its whole 
appearance dist^guished by that Palladian character of 



R£MIN1SCSNC£S OP KSW-TOBK. 


rich thoagh Bobcr ornament, which indicated that it had 
been built about the middle of the last century. We 
^ both stopped involuntarily and at the sumo moment 
before it 

If J rfld not see that^ouse on a flat plum,” said Mr. 
De Viellecour, “ penned in by this little graxelly court 
yard, uinJ surrounded by tho'sc st<ii\oiirig c.italpas and 
horse-chesnuts, I should say at oncost hat it w.m a man- 
sion which I very vvcll leiiiernber, v\h(‘rc in iny youth 1 
passed many pleasant hours in the society of its luispi- 
tahle owner, and wln*ii*, aft ei wards, when 1 had tlio 
honour of re^irescntirig my county in the Assembly, 
which then sat in New-York, I had the pleasure of 
dining oflidally with Vice President Adairs Tiiat 
house resernhU'd this exactly, lAt then it was upon a 
noble lull, several hundied feet in height, cotnrnariding a 
\ levv of lliQ riv cr and of the Jersey shore '^Fhere was a 
fine rich lawn around it, shaded by large and venerable 
oaks and lindens, and skirled on e\ cry side by a young 
but tlirifty natuial wood of an hundred acres or more ” 
Perceiv ing il to lie a IIou^e of public entertainment, I 
proposed to Mr Viellecour that we should enter it. 
We went into akpacious hall, with a small room on 
each side opening to more spacious apartments beyond. 
“ Yes,” said Mr Viellecour, “ this is certainly the house 
I spoj^e of ” He immediately, with the air of a roan 
accustomed to the building, opened a side door on the 
right, and began to ascend a wide stair-case w ith a heavy 
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mahogany railing. It conducted us to a large room on 
the serund story, with Wide Venetian windows in front, 
and a door ojx'iiiiig to a balcony under the portico. 
“ Yes,” sdid iny friend, “ here was the dining room. 
There, in the centre of the tittle, sat Vice i’rijsident 
AdariH in full dres^, viith his bag and sduavre^ his hair 
frizzed out eacli side of his face, as you see it in Stuart’s 
older pictures of him. On his right sat Baron Steuhen, 
our royalist republican disciplinarian general. On his 
lell was Mr Jeflersun, who had just returned from 
France, con‘«pieuous in his red waistcoat and breeches, 
the liiahion of \ crsadles Opposite 8,it Mrs Adam**, 
with her (lioeifid intelligent face She was placed 
between Jho courtly Count Du Moiistiers, the French 
ambassador, in his rtHtiioelcd shoes and ear-ring^, and 
the gni\e, polite, and forinully bowing Mr Van Birkel, 
the learned and able envoy of Holland There too was 
Chancellor Lningston, then still in the prime of life, so 
deaf as to make conversation with him difficult, yet ko 
overflowing with wit, el<»qm*nre and information, that 
while listening to limi the diflicultv w'as forgotten. The 
rest were members of Congress and of our legislature, 
aomo of them no inconsiderable men 

** Being able to talk French, a rare accomplishment 
in America at that time, a place was assigned to me 
next the (''uuiit. The dinner w'us served up after the 
fashion of that day, abundant, and as w'as then tliongbti 
splendid. Du Moustiers, after taking a little soup, kept 
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an empty plate before him, took now uik' tlicii a rruinb 
of bread into his mouth, and doclined all the luxuries of 
tile table that were pressed upon him, from the roa^t beef 
dow ti to the lobMers JV'e were all in perplexity to kti<iw 
how i(ie Count could dYiie, when at length his ow ri body 
cook, in a clean white linen cap, a clean white* tahlicr 
before liiiii, a brilliaiitiy white damask srrruttr, flung 
over hU aim, and a warm pie of trollies and game in Ins 
hand, came bustling eageily through tho crowd of wait- 
ers, and jd.iced it before the Count, who, reserving a 
moderate share to himself, distributed the rest among 
Ins neighbours, of whom being one, I can atte-.j to the 
truth of the story, and the excellence of the pdt6 But 
come, let us go, and look at the fine xiaw from the 
balcony 

My friend •stepped out at the door, and 1 followed him. 
The worthy old gentleman seemed much disappointed 
at finding the view he spoke of confined to the opposite 
side of Yanck street, built up with two-story hrick 
houses, while half a dozen ragged boys were playing 
marbles on the side walks “ Well,” said he, “ the 
view 18 gone, that is clear enough ; but 1 cannot, for my 
part, understand how the bouse bus got so much lower 
than formerly.” 

1 explained to my friend the omnipotence of the Cor-. 
^oAtion, by which e\ery high hill has been brought 
low, and every valley exalted, and by which I pre- 
soiiied tins house had been abased to a level with its 
:i0* 
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humbler neighbourst tlio hill on which it stood having 
been literally dug away from under it, and the house 
gently let down without even disturbing its furniture, by 
the inechatiKMl genius and dovtenty of some of our 
eastern brethren. ^ 

“ TJiis IS wrong,” said the old gentleman ; “ lliesn 
New-Yorkers seem to take a pleasure in defanng tho 
monuments of the good old times, and of depri\ing 
themselves of all venerable and patriotic associations. 
This house should have been continued in its old situa- 
tion, on Us own original and proper t'mmencc, where Us 
very aspect would have suggested Us history It was 
built upwards of seventy years ago, by a gallant UrUi'»li 
oilicer, wliu bad done good service to his native country 
and to this Here lairif^Aniherst was entertained, and 
held his head quarters, at the close of those successful 
American campaigns which by the way prevented half 
the state of New-York from being now a part of Canada 
Here were aAerwards successively the quarters of seve- 
ral of our American generals in the beginning of the 
revolution, and ogam aAer the evacuation of the city. 
Here John Adams lived as V ice President, during the 
that Congress sat m New-’-York ; and here Aaron 
^Stttrr, during the whole of his Vice Presidency, kept up 
an elegant hospitality, and idled the room in which we 
eland with a splendid libraiy, equally indicative of hig 
taste and scholarship. The last considerable roan that 
lived liere was Counsellor Benzon, aftenvards governor 
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of the Danish islands — a man who, like you, Mr. H«& 
belt, had tra\elled in every part of the world, knew 
every thing, and talked all languages. T recollect dining 
here in company W'ith thirteen gentlemen, none of 
whonf fever saw before, but all pleasant fellows, all. 
men of education and of some note — the Counsellor a 
Norwegian, I the only Ameriean, the rest of every difter- 
ciit n<ilion 111 Europe, and no two gf the same, and oil 
of u-* talking had French together. 

** There are few old houses,’' continued Mr. Do Viel- 
lecour, ** with the sight of which my youth was familiar, 
that 1 lliid here now. Two or throe, how'cvor^ I still 
reeogni/e One of these m the house built by my Irierid 
Chief Justice Jay, in the lower part of Bn^way, and 
now occupied as a boardiug house. It is, us you know, 
a liirgc square three-story houMe, of hewn stone, as sub- 
stantially built within as without, durable, spacious, and 
commodious, and, like the priiieipics of the builder, 
always useful and excellent, whether in or out of fashion.” 

** I believe he did not reside there long,” said I. 

No, he soon afterwards removed into the house built 
by the state for the governors, and then to Albany, so 
that 1 saw little of him in that house beyond a mere 
morning visit or two No remaining object brings him 
to my mind so strongly as the square pew in Trinity 
phiHTch, about the centre of the north side of the north 
aisle. It is now, like every thing else in New-York, 
changed. It is divided into several smaller pews, though 
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still retumiug exteriiully it<9 original form. That pew 
was the scene of his regular, sober, unostentatious de\o- 
tjou, and 1 never look at it without a feeling of veneia- 
tion But, Mr liei hort, can \ ou tell me vv hat is become 
of the house of my othei old fnend, Governor Ggeorge 
Clinton at Gieenwich 

“ It IS still in existence,” I answered, “ although in 
\eiy gieat danger of slortly being let down, like the one 
in which we now are ” 

“ When I was in the Assembly,” pursued Mr. De 
Viellecour, the (governor u>ed to date his messages at 
‘ Green);/^ich, near New-Yoik ’ Now, I suppose, the 
iiiuiibion lb no longer mar, but *« New-York ” 

“ Not quitb;” 1 replieij, ** but doubtless will be, next 
year. In the mean tune the house looks as it did ” 

“ I remember it well — a long, low, venerable, irregu- 
lar, white, cottage-like brick and wood building, pleasant 
notwitlistandiug, with a number of small low looms, and. 
one very spacious parlour, delightfully situated on a 
steep bank, some filly feet above the shore, on which 
the waves of the Hudson and tlie tides of the hay dashed 
and sported. There was a fine orchard^^^^t nnd a gar- 
den on the north ; but 1 suppose that if not gone, they 
are going, as they say in Pearl street.” 

It is even so — were you often there ?” 

It tno divers official dinners, * 

and at oiwot them I recollect sitting next to old Me- 
lancthon Smith, a self-taught orator, the eloquent opposer 
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of the adoption of tile (edcTui constitution, and tiio Patrick 
Henry of the Mew-Vork Convention of uho for 

weeks suceesAfulIy ichisied the powerful and discursive 
lo'jHC of llanidton, and the splendid rhetoric ufKohert II 
Liv ingJloii On my otiir •«ide, and nearer tlie (iovernor, 
Hdt Uiissol de U'ar\ille, then on a ^isit to this* country, 
A\hosG history as u benevolent [diilosophic speculutist, an 
ardent liiou"h\jsioiiary republican, ^and one of the unfor- 
tunate leader^ of the (jiiroude party in the French Na- 
tional Ahscinbly, every body knows.” 

” Hut you say nothing of the Clovernor himself?” 

Oh, surely you must have knoun him ! If you did 
not, Tiuiiibulfs full length of him in the City llatl here, 
taken forty years ago, and Ceraechrs bu8t,^f about the 
same date, will giv e you an excellent idea of his appear- 
aiK e ” 

“ Oh yes — ^liis appearance was familiar to me, and I 
knew him personally too ; but wdien 1 was in his com- 
pany, I was too young to have much conversation with 
him, and afterwards, when he was last Governor, and 
during his Vice-Presidency, 1 was, you know, out of the 
country.” 

” His conversation and manners in private, corres- 
ponded exactly with ins public character and his looks 
His person and face had a general reseriihlancc to those 
,of Washington, but though alw'ays dignified, and in old 
age venerable, he had not tliat air of heroic elevation 
which threw such majesty around llie father of the 
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republic. There was u similar rcseitiblaiice m mind 
ir he had the calm grandeur of Wasliington’s inrellecl, 
he liad the same plain, piucticul, sound, wholesome 
common-sense — the same unpietending hut unoriing 
sagacity as to men and measurc^^'the same dircrtnexs of 
purpose, and firmness of decision. These qualities were 
exerted as Governor during our revolution with such 
eflect that the people nevei forgot it, and they w itne^**ed 
tlieir gratitude hy confiding to him the government of 
tins state fur twenty-one years, and the seeond oihee in 
the union for eight more IIis behaviour in societv was 
plum but dignified, his conversation easy, shiewd, srn- 
sihle, and coiiiiiionly about matters of fact — the events 
of the revolution, the politics of the day, the useful aits 
and agriculture.” 

Is llamilton’s house still standing?” 

“ Not that in which he laboured as Secretary of the 
Treasury to restore the ruined credit of the nation, and 
reduce our finances and revenue laws to order <ind 
uniformity— where he wrote the Federalist, and tllo^e 
odinirahle reports which now form the most luminous 
commentary upon our constitution. That was in Wall 
street; it has been pulled down, and its site i.s occupied 
by the Mechanics’ bank. His last favourite residence 
was the Grange, his country-seat at Dlooiningdale, 
which, when 1 last saw it, remained much as he lefl it." 

Mr. Viellecour and myself ordered some refreshment, 
as a kmd of apology for the freedoms we had taken with 
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the old mansion On leaving it we walked down Green- 
wich street, moralizing as we went on the rhiinges 
which ttiJie v^lls working so miirh nioie Ai-ibly in this 
little turner 0 / the world ihaii in any other p.irt of-it 
which f had seen — w^iere the flight of years bftcmed 
swifter than elsewhere, and to bring with it more Kin- 
king moral lessons After an ahsence of thirty years 
fioni the great cities of llnrope, 1 Jiieheld when f revisit- 
ed them, the same aspect, venerable still, yet neither 
iHwver not older than before, the same order of streets, 
the same public buildings, the same oiHces, hotels and 
shops, the Harne names on the signs, and ftiund my way 
thiuugh their intricacies as if 1 hud left; them but yester- 
day Here, on the other hai^, when I ^turned after 
an absence of Iw’o years, every thing was strange, new 
•111(1 p(‘rplexirig, and 1 lost my way in streets which had 
been l.iid out since I left the city 
My companion often stopped to look at houses and 
sites of which he had some remembrance. ** There,” 
said be, pointing to n modest looking two story dwelling 
in one -of the cross-streets — tliere died my good fnend 

Mons Albert, a minister of our French Protestont 
*v^ 

Church about twenty years ago, a very learned and elo- 
quent divine, and the most modest man I ever knew. 
He was a native of Lausanne, a nephew of D’Yverdun, 
,th» friend of Gibbon, who figures in the correspon- 
dence and memoirs of the historian Mons. Albert 
was much in the society of Gibbon, and has related 
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to me many nnerdoten of Ium literary iialnts and con- 
versation ” 

'' I must not surtcr you to monopolize all tlie'rocollec- 
tions of the city,” s.iid 1 to my friend " Obscr’^i^ if you 
please, that liou'^e on the coriioi opposite tiie one to which 
you have directed my attention. Tiiero lived for a time 
my old ncquaintanco Collies, a mathematician, u geo- 
grapher, and a mecl^'iniciiin of no mean note. Ho was 
a kind of liMiig antithesis, and I have oflen tiioughttlmt 
natiiro made him expressly to illustiatc tliat figure of 
rhetoric. He whs a man of ilie most diminutive fiame 
and the most gigantic conceptions, tlie hiimhlust de- 
meanour and the boldest projects I ever knew Forty 
years ugo, his mind was teeming with plans of w estern 
canals, steam-hoats, rail-rouds, and other public enter- 
prises, which m more fortunate and juditiouKS hands 
have since proved fruitful of wealth to the eommunity, 
And of merited honour to those who carried them through. 
Poor Collies had neither capital to undertake then him- 
self, plBUHilnhty to recommend them to others, nor public 
character and station to give weight and authority to his 
opinions So he schemed and toiled and calculated all*^ 
his life, and died at eighty, w ithout having gamed either 
wealth for himself, or gratitude from the public. The 
marine telegraphs in this port are a monument of his 
ingenuity, for be was the first man of the coniitrycwhQ 
a regnlar and mtelligible system of ship 
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My friend stopped nt some of the shops to make in- 
quines (oncrrning the ancient inmates. At leii|;th 1 
heaid him j^Kiii^j for Adonis. ** Pniy,” said 1, •* who is 
tins ino(i^rn Adonis for^vvlioni you are inquiring ^ some 
* smooth ro«e>c I locked Uby * doubtless, like him of Mount 
Lih.iiiu’4 ” “ This Adonis,” replied Mr. Viellecour, 

neither a ‘ smooth nor ro'-e-cheeked hoy/ lieing in fact 
a hluck old man, or rather gciitlen^in, for ii gentleman 
lie IS e\ery inch of him, altliongh u htirher. 1 sayia, 
fori iiope he is still idi\e and well, although 1 have not 
seen him for some years In this sneaking fashion-cnn- 
iormmg, selhsh world, 1 hold m high honour any man 
who for the sake of any principle, important or trifling, 
right or \MOiig, so it be witiioijt personal ^tercst, will 
for years siibinit to inconvenience or ridicule. Adoiiia 
suhnutted to both, and for principle’s sake.” 

** Principle’s sake ’ — upon what head V* 

Upon his own, sir, or upon Louis the Sixteenth’s, 
just as you please. Adonis was an old French negro, 
whom the convulsions attendant in the West Indies 
upon the French revolution, threw upon our shores, and 
€ who held In the utmost horror all Jacobinical and repub- 
lican abominati^. He bad an instinctive sagacity as 
to what was genteel and becoming m manners and 
behaviour, as well as in the cut of a gentleman’s hair. 
gOT the curl of a lady’s He had attended to the progress 
of the French revolution with the greatest interest, and 
his feelings were excited to the highest pitch when be 
3J 
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heard of the beheading of the French king, and the 
banishtneiit of tho ro> al family lie then deliberately 
renounced the Ficiicli nati<»ii and thrur rnnai/ft , parrrnu 
rulers, and in te^litnony ofthe sincerity of his inr ignation 
and grief, took off bus hat and vowed never to put it on 
again until the Bourbons should bo lestorcd to the 
tlirone This vow ho faithfully kepi For twenty one 
years, through all wcathei s, did he walk the streets of 
New-York, bare-headed, carrying Ins hat under his arm, 
with the air of a courtier, Idled with combs, scissors, and 
other implements of hts tr.ule, until his hair, which was 
of the deepest black w iieu he lust look it oil, had become 
as whifc as snow. For my part. I conh'ss I never saw 
him on rny occasional visits to the city, walking to the 
houses of Ins customers without his hat, hut 1 felt inclined 
to take off rny own to him Like all the rest of the 
world, I took It for gi anted that the loyal old negro 
would noer wear Ins liat again At length m the year 

the French aimed schooner , with the white 

flag fl>ing, arrived in the port of New-York, bringing 
the first intelligence of the return of the Bourbons to 
tlieir throne and kingdom. Adonis would not believe 
the report that flew like wild-firo about the city ; he 
would not trust the t|ihs1ations from the French gazettes 
that wTre read to him m the American papers by his 
customers, but walked down to tlie battery, with llie 
same old hat under his arm whu h he had earned there 
for twenty years, saw the white flag with his ow n eyes, 



Ilf MIVI*,CJ£NCL<» OF NKW-YOIUC 


351 


heard tho nows m French from the mouth of the cook 
on board the voshpI, and then w'avin^ his hat three tunes 
in the .lit, ^.1 VC thiec liu//as, and repl.ued it on his 
head^ witli as much heait^felt pride as Louis the Itith 
could ha\e done Ins cfowii ” 

I could not lielp smihti" at the earnest gravity of the 
old gentleman’s eulogy upon Adonis “ 1 fear,” said I, 
“ that > our chivuliic coiffeur owgs a little of his senti- 
mental loyalty to your own admiration of every thing 
generous and di&mtere’^ted When }<)U arc excited on 
this he<id, hir, you often remind me of what old Fuseli, 
in his energetic st}le, u^ed to say of his great idol 
Miiliael Angelo — * All that he touched was inHiscnmi- 
uately stamfied with ins ov\ n grandeur. A heggar rose 
from his hands tlie Patriarch of poveity ; tlio very hump 
of his dwarf is impressed with dignity ’ I suspect you 
have beenuiiconM lously placing the Michael Angelo in 
lighting up such a halo of c*>n‘«ecraled glory round the 
bare and time-honoured iicad of old Adonis. 1 am afraid 
I cannot do quite as much for another tonsoriul artist of 
great celebrity who flourished here m our days, but 
whom, as at that time you were not much in the habit 
of coming to tow^, perhaps you do not remember. He 
made no claim to chivalry or romance, his sole ambition 
was to be witty and poetical; and witty he certainly 
was, as well as the vehicle and conduit of innumerable 
good pleasantries of other people. 1 mean Jolin Des- 
borus Huggins,” * 
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Pluggins — Huggins, *’ said Mr De Viellccour “ I 
knovir a young lady of that name once, slie who is now 

Mrs. , the fashionable milliner ” 

** Oh, yes — that nirident of your life cannot easily lose 
its place in my memory But John Dcsborus Huggins 
was no relation of heis. Ho was of pure rnglish blood, 
and hud no kindred on tins side of the Atlantic At the 
beginning of this century, and foi a dozen yeais after, 
he was the most fashionable, ils well as the most accoin- 
plishud artist in this city for heads, male and female 
lie had a shop in Broadway, a low wooden budding, 
where now towers a tall buck pile opposite the ('ity 
HotoK This was literally the bead-quarters of fashion, 
and fortune, as usual, followed in tbo tiain of faslnou 
But Huggins had a soul that scorned to confine its genius 
to the external decoration of lus ciihtomors’ heads He 
panted after wider fame ; he bad cut Washington lr\ ing’s 
hair, he had shaved Anacreon xMoore, and Joel Barlow 
on his first return from France; from them, when he 
was here, he caught the strong contagion of authorship. 
One day he wrote a long adv eriiaement, m which he 
ranged from his own shop in Broadway to high and 
bold satire upon those who held th^'^flelin of state at 
Washington, mimicked Jefferson's style, and cracked 
some good-humoured jokes upon Giles and KundoJph. 
He carried it to tlie Evening Post. The editor, the 1 ite 
Mr. Coleman, you know, was a man of taste as well as a 
keen politician. He pruned off Huggins’s exuberances, 
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correctod liia English, threw in a few putigiMit garcasuin 
of ins own, and printed it 

It h^d forthwitli a run ihrnngh all the papers on the 
federal ^ide of the question in the United Slates,, and as 
many qf the others as could relish a good joke, though at 
the expense of their own party The iiaiiie of Huggins 
became known from Cjeorgia to Maine Huggins tiied 
n boiond advertisement of the Mime sort, a third, a 
fourth, with equal success. Hh frime as a wit was now 
ebtahlished , business tlowed in upon him, in full and 
unchhing tide. Wits and would-be wils, f.ishionahlcs 
and would-be ftLshionahles, thronged his shop; str^ngerg 
fiom north and south had their heads cropped, tiiid their 
chins seraped by him, for the fake of safliig on their 
return borne that they had seen Huggins ; ,whil8t during 
the party-giving season, he was under orders from the 
ladies every day and hour for three weeks uiiead But 
i^las, unhappy man ’ he had now a literary reputation to 
support, and his invention, liv<dy and hpurklmg as it had 
been at first, soon began to run dry He was now 
obliged to tax his friends and patrons fur literary assist- 
ance. Mr C«i]^erriari was too deeply engaged in the 
daily discussion oT^rave topics to continue Ins help In 
the kindness of my excellent friend, the late Anthony 
Bleecker, he fonnd for a long lime a never-fiding re- 
source. You were not much acquainted with Bh^ecker. 
I think— the most honourable, the most amiable, and 
the most modest of human beings. Fraught w ith talent, 
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and litcraturei a wit and a poet, he rarely appeared 
m public us an author himself, whilst his caieless gene- 
rosity furnished the best part of tlieir capital to dozens 
of literary ad\enlarcrs, sometinros giving theii^bt^le for 
ilicir thoughts, and sometimes tlioughts for tlieir style. 
Dleecker was loo kindly tempered for a partisan poli- 
tician, and his coiitnhutions to Huggins were cither 
good-natured pleasaltrios upon the fiisiuons or frivolities 
of the day, or else classical imilations and spirited paro- 
dies in flowing and polished \ orsifleation Numerous 
other wits and witlings, when llleecker grew tired of it, 
sonie^ whom had neither his lasto nor his nice sense of 
gentlemanly decorum, began to eontrihute, until at 
length Hulf^ins fuundchimself ineianiorjihoscd into the 
regular Pusquin of New-Yoik, on whom, as on a muti- 
lated old statue of that name at Home, eveiy wag stuck 
his anonymous epigram, joke, satire or lampoon, on 
whute\er w'as unseemly in his eyes or unsavoury in lus 
nostrils m this good city 1 believe he was useful, how- 
ever. If his humanities had not been too much neglected 
in bis youth to allow him to quote Latin, he might have 
asked with Horace — HtdctUtm diccrcj^^um — ” 

“ My dear sir,” interrupted the old gentleman, “ if 
you will quote, and 1 see you are getting into one of your 
quoting modes, you had better quote old Kats, my mater- 
nal grandmother’s favourite book, the great poet oPHol- 
land and common-sense. He has said it better than 
Horace : ^ Haar lageheiid coy sheid laert, haar spetend 
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vornU tor (lon>(l ’ You ouglit .ilvvays to quote old Kata, 
wh(‘ii(‘\<‘r you o.in, for i .lUspoct that you and I, and 
Jiid^^e llouMm, aio llio only natives south of the lligh- 
I.ind'. w ho con read him. But to return to your harber- 
anthoi ^ • 

“ Jfujgins became as fond and as proud of these con- 
tributions as if he had written them all liimsciry and at 
laxt collected them and printed t^em together in one 
goodly volume, entitled, Huggini.uia, illustrated with 
de-^igns by Jarvis, and wood-cuts by Anderson lie was 
low an autlior in all the forms. Luckless author ' Uis 
‘ vaulting ariibition overleaped itself' lie Mint a copy 
of liN book to the Edinburgh Review, then fh the 
zenith of jt> glory, and the receipt was n^or acknow- 
ledged He sent another copy to Dennie, whose Port 
Folio then guidt'd tlie literary tu&tc of this land, and 
Dennie noticed it only in a brief and cold paragraph. 
What was exccdleiit in a newspaper jeu d'espnt, whilst 
events and allusions were fiesh, lost of course much of* 
its relish when served up cold, years after, m a clumsy 
duodecimo. Besides, not hav mg been able to prevail on 
himself to par^ith any thing which had once appeared 
under his name, iiMRh very inferior matter was suffered 
to overlay those sprightly artiiles which had first given 
him eclat. Then tlm lowrii critics assailed him, and 
most delicate monster,’ the public, who had 
laughed at every piece, good, bad and lodifTerent, 
singly in succession, now that the whole was collected, 
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became fastidious, and at the instigation o(' the ontirs 
aforesaid, pronounced the book to he ‘ h)w.’ rrightful 
sentence ' Huggins uevei Jield up hi^ hedd after it 
Hjs razors and sciisors iost then edge, his napkins and 
aprons their lustrous whiteness, ^and his conveisation its 
soft spirit and vivacity Hh affairs all went wrong 
thence forward, and whate\er might have been the irn- 
Diediatc cause of his death, which took place a year or 
two after, the real and efficient reason w as undoubtedly 
mortified literary pride ** Around his tomb,” as old 
Jolinson Bays of Archbishop Laud — 

^ Around liis tomb, let arts and gniius weep, 

But hear Jus dcutJi, >e block-liends, hear and sleep ** 

We had now got far down into the old part of the 
city, when, turning up Vesey street from Greenwich, 
Mr. De Viellecour made a sudden pause. “ Ah,” said 
he, “ one more ve&tige of the past. There,” pointing to 
a common looking old house, “ there, in 1790, was the 
atelier of Ceracchi, when he was executing his fine buvsta 
of our great American statesmen ” 

“ Indeed answered I — “ I have often thought of it 
as alingalar piece of natural good fdPtune, that at a time 
when our native arts w'cre at so low an ebb, we had 
such an artist thrown upon our shores to perpetuate the 
true and living likenesses of our revolutionary cliiefs jind 
sages. Ccracchi*8 busts of Washington, Jay, Alexander 
Hamilton, George Clinton, and others, are now as mere 
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porli ut 3 dbo\o dll piiu to tins nation , and thoy have 
b( ^l(k^ d cl issic gi ice dhout them, which cntillo Uie 
drtist to no c()iil( mptihle rank as a statuary ” 

“ It A IS not 1 pi( ( t of m( re good fortune said my 
friend * “ Ul iiaic M tliaiiU tin aitist hiinflelf ioi it 
Cer M clii w IS *1 /« ilous u puhln an, and he caiuo hero 
full ol tntliusi i^in, dinious tit idi ntify in^ oi^u n imo m 
till arts somi how or otlii i w ith our inf int ri publii ’-and 
he has done it lie had a grind design of a national 
monuini nt, whidi ho uiid to show to his visitors, and 
w hic li he n iklu d Congt « ss to employ linn to exci utc m 
inaibh or bron^f Uf < omsi liny did nut do so and, ds 

ubippMK-d Ik w is much more uscfull) einploj^d for 
the n iti in 111 modi linig ihi I us^ of oui jjn it mi iT^ 
'111 w Is in It ill in 1 hr ho i a limn lu, and h id h\ ed 
wirni linn in I lulnid ulwie he wis pslroui/id hy 
JR()n )bl hir Ju'‘lmi (no iniim proof his t ileiil) sit to 
him lor i bu'» ind a fiui om I im told it is (’t r ii < hi 
rum to \rnerKa iiiihusiiMir ftrhbrrt} uid hi found 
notlmighiii Ion il i himehingi Ins priniiplisoi hil- 
ings lliit lb M itii n IS ui 1 npi lin st ilii iiy— i ilo/en 
busts till piliimigi of lli( rouiiti} and (’on* 

griss uas loo busy with pounds shiUmgs lud pi nee, 
fiMiig tin revenue laws md funding llic ib lit to think 
ol 111-* grand alUgoiu d nionuintnl (cm elii could not 
upon liberty alom iiiiiih as bf loved it, irid when 
till I rtui li ri volution look i \ i r) di ndr d r bar icier, he 
w ent to Ti im e ind plunge d into jiolilK s Some } cara 
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after he returned to RomC| where he was unfortunately 
killed in an insurrection or popular tumult, ji^rowmg out 
of the universal revolutionaiy spint of those times 
** May his remains rest m peace,” added 1 “ What- 

ever higher works of art he may ha\ e left elHewhere— 
and he who could produce those fine classic, historical 
busts, was undoubtedly capable of greater things — 
whatever f Ise he mav have left m Europe, here his will 
be an enduring name As long as Americans shall 
hold m honoured remembrance the memory of their first 
and best patriots — as long as our sons shall look with 
reverent interest on their sculptured images, the name 
pf Cid'acchi will be cherished here : 

V 

** And while along the stream of time, their name 
Eepauded flifs and gathera all its fame, 

Still shall las little barque attendant sail, 

Pursue the triumph and partake the gale ’ 

We had now finished onr long walk, and as the old 
gentleman was going into his lodgings, I took leave of 
him, saying, that ** 1 was this morning endeavouring 
to collect a few anecdotes and historical l^oflections 
associated with ^lew-York localities, to fill up the re- 
maining pages of this year's Talisman Our afternoon's 
walk haa furnished me with the materials, and I am now 
going home to record our conversation as a chaptel' of' 
EemmisceiiceB of New-York, No. UL.” 










